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THE 


EIGHTEENTH  BOOK 


ORLANDO    FURIOSO. 


VOL.   III. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


CHATILES  and  his  Paladins  attacit  Rodomont,  and  at  last  compel 
hiiu  to  leave  the  city.  He  repasses  the  Seine,  and  hears  that 
Doratis  is  carried  off  by  Mandricardo.  Rodomout  being  gone, 
Charles  returns  to  tlie  field.  General  battle  renewed  with  great 
slaughter  on  both  sides.  Ferraii  and  Dardinello  signalize  them- 
selves. Lurcanio  killed  by  Dardinello.  Gryphon  being  set  at 
liberty,  to  revenge  the  shame  he  had  suffered,  makes  a  great 
slaughter  among  the  people  of  Damascus.  Korandino  appeases 
him.  Aquilanl  meets  with  Martuno  and  Origilla,  seizes  and  carries 
them  to  Damascus:  end  of  that  adventure.  Norandino  institutes 
another  tournament  in  honour  of  Gryphon.  Arrival  of  Sanso- 
Tii-tto,  Astolpho,  and  Marphisa,  at  Damascus.  Confusion  on 
account  of  a  suit  of  armour  oifered  by  the  king  as  the  prize  of 
the  victor,  Marphisa,  .4st<)lpho,  and  San?onclto,  overthrow  all 
opposers.  Giyplion  and  Aquilant  unhorsed.  At  last  the  four 
knights  are  known  to  each  oilier,  and  peace  is  restored.  Astolpho, 
Sansonetto,  Gryphon,  Aquilant,  and  Mai-phisa  depart  for  France: 
they  embark  on  board  a  ship;  arrive  at  Cyprus;  are  overtaken 
by  a  dreadful  storm.  Account  of  the  general  battle  resumed. 
Dardinello  is  slain  by  Rinaldo.  The  Pagans  begin  to  give  ground ; 
at  last  the  rout  becomes  universal,  and  the  Pagans  retire  to  their 
entrenchments.  Medoro  and  Cloridano,  two  Moorish  youths, 
leave  their  posts  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  and  venture  into 
the  enemy's  camp  in  order  to  seek  out,  and  give  burial  to  the 
body  of  their  dead  master,  Dardinello. 
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oTILL,  generous  prince !  my  loyal  muse  displays 

Your  high  deserts,  and  ever  seeks  to  praise ; 

But  much  I  fear  too  weak  to'  exalt  your  name, 

She  but  defrauds  you  of  a  nobler  fame. 

Amidst  your  virtues,  one  above  the  rest  5 

My  tongue,  my  bosom  ever  has  confess'd : 

While  open  audience  all  from  you  receive, 

None  find  you  ever  ready  to  believe 

Each  light  report — your  goodness  will  befriend 

Th'  accus'd  when  absent,  oft  attention  lend  10 

To  each  fair  plea,  and  keep  a  gracious  ear 

When  present,  from  himself  his  tale  to  hear; 

And  rather  months  and  years  the  cause  defer, 

Than  to  another's  wrong  in  hasty  sentence  err. 

Had  Norandino  well  his  conduct  wcigh'd,  15 

His  lips  might  ne'er  on  Gryphon's  head  have  laid 
The  doom  unjust :  while  honour  crowns  your  name. 
He,  unadvis'd,  has  stain'd  his  future  fame. 
Through  him  his  people  breathless  on  the  plain, 
Fall  by  the  raging  hand  of  Gryphon  slain ;  20 
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AVlio  tlmists  or  whirls,  by  turns,  the  mortal  steel, 

And  thirty  near  the  car  his  fury  feel. 

Swift  fly  the  rest,  as  terror  bids  them  stray; 

One  seeks  the  field,  and  one  the  beaten  way: 

One  hopes  again  to  enter  in  the  wall ;  25 

Where  each  on  each  in  mingled  heaps  they  flill. 

Without  a  word  or  menace  Gryphon  glows 

With  silent  wratTi,  no  soft  compassion  knows, 

l^iit  drives  his  sword  amidst  the  trembling  throngs. 

And  takes  dire  vengeance  for  his  former  wrongs.         30 

Of  those,  v.ho  first  dispersing  o'er  the  plain, 

AVitli  nimble  feet  the  city  walls  can  gain, 

Impetuous  some,  as  sense  of  danger  sways, 

l-urgelful  of  their  friends  the  drawbridge  raise. 

Some  fly  with  ghastly  looks  in  pale  affright,  35 

Nor  cast  a  look  behind  them  in  their  flight: 

While  wide  in  every  distant  quarter  rise 

The  shouting  clamours  and  distressful  cries. 

Fierce  Gryphon,  as  aloft  the  bridge  they  drew, 

(HI  chance  for  them)  two  luckless,  wretches  flew.  40 

Of  these,  one  dash'd  against  the  stony  plain 

Pour'd  from  his  batter'd  skull  the  smoaking  brain: 

One,  wounded  in  the  breast,  fell  headlong  down, 

As  up  the  walls  he  climb'd  to  reach  the  town : 

The  trembling  crowds,  with  terror  chill'd,  behold        4^ 

The  breathless  carcass  from  the  ramparts  roU'd. 

Great  is  the  fear  that  many  a  mind  appalls, 

Lest  furious  Gryphon  should  o'erleap  the  walls  : 

Not  deeper  tumults  coidd  around  prevail, 

ijliould  the  stern  Soldan  with  his  host  assail  5« 

Damascus'  gates — arms  flash,  loud  shouts  ascend; 

Now  here,  now  there  the  thronging  people  bend  : 
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Timbrels  and  trumpets  mingled  pour  around 
The  deafening  noise,  and  to  the  skies  resound. 

But  let  us  for  awhile  forbear  to  tell  5.5 

What  fortune  next  the  gallant  knight  hefel : 
Now  must  the  verse  the  deeds  of  Charles  recite, 
Who  bent  on  Rodomont  his  fearless  might, 
And  in  his  train  seven  daring  warriors  led, 
T'  avenge  his  subjects  by  the  Pagan  dead.  60 

The  foe  defended  with  his  scaly  hide 
Of  proof  resistless,  every  arm  defy'd  r 
Eight  speare  at  once  from  eight  such  warriors  sent 
He  felt,  yet  scarcely  to  the  tempest  bent : 
But  as  the  vessel,  yielding  to  the  gale,  65 

Swift  rises  as  the  pilot  shifts  the  sail 
To  catch  the  wind :  so  Rodomont  arose, 
Though  scarce  a  mountain  could  have  borne  t!ie  blows. 
To  join  the  warlike  eight  whom  late  I  told, 
Full  many  a  chief,  whose  actions  Fame  enroll'd,  70 

Enclos'd  the  foe  :  with  these  the  treacherous  name 
Of  Gannelon,  with  these  good  Turpin  came ; 


Ver.  55.  But  let  us  for  awhile  forbear  to  tell  ]  The  story  of  GryplioB 
is  conliuued  in  this  book,  ver.  3()5. 

Ver.  71. with  these  the  treacherous  name 

Of  Gannelon,  — ]  An  inveterate  enemy  to  the  lion.se& 
of  Uinaldo  and  Orlando,  and  as  such  recorded  by  Pulci,  Boyardo, 
and  other  romance  writers.  Giinnelon  or  Gano  is  frequently  men- 
tioned in  Don  Quixote. 

Ver.  (2.  good  Turpin  —  ]     Turpin,    archbishop  of  Rheinis, 

reputed  author  of  the  fabulous  history  of  Charlemain  and  his  twelve 
peers:  the  authority  of  this  prelate  is  frequently  brought  forth  by 
Ariosto  in  evidence  of  many  actions  recorded  iu  this  poem,  to  wluL-h 
he  is  said  to  have  been  an  eye-witness. 
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And  Arimon,  and  Englisli  Edward,  late 
Recciv'd  b)'  Charles  in  Paris'  regal  gate. 

As  built  on  Alpine  rocks,  with  stately  pride,  7.5 

A  castle  that  has  every  force  detyd, 
Unshaken  stands,  when  wliirlwiuds  sweeping  round. 
Tear  oaks  and  beeches  from  the  groaning  ground; 
Firm  in  himself  the  haughty  Pagan  stood, 
Inflam'd  with  fury,  and  athirst  for  blood.  80 

As  roaring  storms  the  coming  bolt  presage  : 
So  vengeance  follows  his  destructive  rage. 
At  him,  that  nearest  prcss'd,  the  stroke  he  dealt : 
Hapless  Ughetto  of  Dordona  felt 

The  rushing  blade  :  cleft  to  the  teeth  he  dy'd,  6C> 

Nor  ought  avail'd  his  helm  of  temper  try'd. 
On  every  limb  by  turns  the  Pagan  found 
Some  weapon  light,  but  light  without  a  wound. 
Secur'd  from  harm,  the  dragon's  jointed  scale 
Impervious,  made  each  sword  and  javelin  fail.  90 

And  now,  attending  at  their  sovereign's  call, 
Each  quits  the  gate  and  well-defended  wall ; 
And  hastes  to  battle,  where  his  prince's  sight 
Swells  every  breast  and  strings  each  nerve  for  fight. 
As  when,  amid  the  circus'  bound  enclos'd,  9S 

Stands  a  fierce  lioness,  fOr  sport  expos'd. 
If  chance  a  lordly  bull  is  loos'd  to  wage 
The  public  combat  with  her  threat'ning  rage, 
Iler  tawny  cubs  behold  (unseen  before) 
The  stately  beast  and  hear  his  dreadful  roar :  100 

They  view  his  ample  horns  with  strange  amaze. 
And  while  they  view,  with  doubtful  terror  gaze : 
But  if  their  dam  with  savage  teeth  invade 
The  hvM'a  strong  chest,  they  haste  their  dam  to  aid  -. 
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Now  at  his  back,  now  at  his  paunch  they  fly,  105 

And  thirst  in  blood  their  tender  paws  to  dye. 

Against  the  Pagan  thus  the  Christians  drew  : 

From  roofs  and  windows  some  their  weapons  threw  : 

Some  closer  press'd,  while,  all  around  him  rain'd, 

His  head  a  ponderous  shower  of  arms  sustain'd.         110 

Still  more  and  more  they  throng  (a  mingled  train) 

The  space  can  hardly  horse  and  foot  contain. 

From  every  part,  like  clustering  bees,  they  pour; 

Though  most,  unarm'd,  no  warlike  weapons  bore. 

And  came  but  to  be  slain — the  Pagan's  rage  115- 

Could  scarce  suffice  their  numbers  to  engage. 

Still  grows  his  toil — still  crowds  to  crowds  succeed, 

Though  hundreds  by  his  fatal  prowess  bleed. 

Ilis  breath  in  shorter  pantings  comes  and  goes; 

He  sees,  unless  his  arm  can  stem  the  foes,  120 

While  yet  unhurt  his  strength  and  limbs  remain, 

Hereafter  must  he  hope  t'  escape  in  vain. 

Now  here,  now  there  he  turns  his  baleful  eyes, 
And  every  pass  with  numbers  clos'd  espies. 
Around  him  now  his  murderous  sword  he  threw;       125 
And  swift,  as  fury  urg'd,  resistless  flew 
On  Britain's  late  rais'd  bands  his  force  to  shed, 
Tjie  bands  by  Arimon  and  Edward  led. 
Whoe'er  has  from  the  throng'd  piazza  view'd 
The  giddy  populace  in  heaps  piirsu'd  130 

By  some  wild  bull,  that  all  the  day  has  met 
With  goads  and  wounds,  by  men  and  dogs  beset : 
He  foams,  he  snorts,  he  drives  them  round  and  round. 
And  this,  now  that  he  tosses  from  the  ground  : 
Such  may  he  deem,  but  far  more  dreadful  shows        135 
The  cruel  African  amidst  his  foes  ! 
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Full  twenty  with  his  sword  he  cleaves  in  twain, 

As  many  headless  from  his  stroke  remain, 

He  mows  down  lives;  as  by  the  pruner's  hand 

Young  vines  and  sallows  lopt  bestrow  the  land.  140 

Thus  dreadful  Rodomont  the  carnage  spread 
Where'er  he  pass'd :  at  length  o'er  piles  of  dead 
Tie  turn'd  his  steps  to  quit  the  hostile  town, 
But  'midst  his  flight  no  marks  of  fear  were  shown; 
Retreating  now  the  nearer  Seine  he  views  HC) 

That  from  the  ramparts  to  the  plain  pursues 
Its  silent  course^ — the  tlirongs  around  him  press, 
Urge  him  behind,  nor  let  him  part  in  peace. 
As  in  Nomauia's  or  Massilia's  shade, 
The  generous  beast  whom  hunters  bold  invade,  liO 

Even  while  he  flies  with  noble  fury  burns, 
And,  threatening,  slowly  to  his  woods  returns; 
So  Rodomont,  in  whose  high  soul  appears 
No  abject  thought,  hemm'd  in  with  swords  and  spears, 
With  darts  and  javelins  like  a  bristled  wood,  Ji>5 

Slow  drags  his  lingering  steps  to  reach  the  flood. 
Again  he  turns,  again  with  brandish'd  blade 
A  hundred  sent  to  tread  the  Stygian  shade. 
At  length,  compell'd,  he  gives,  to  numbers,  way, 
Submits  to  fortune  and  resigns  the  day  :  1G9 

With  all  his  arms  he  plunges  in  the  tide; 
His  nervous  limbs  the  flashing  waves  divide. 
Afric  ne'er  bred  his  like;  though  Afric's  earth 
Gave  Hannibal  and  great  Antasus  birth. 
Soon  as  he  reach'd  the  shore,  his  ruthless  mind  165 

Again  repented  that  he  left  behind 
The  town  unsack'd  ;  again  his  thoughts  aspire 
Her  sons  to  slay  and  wiap  her  walls  in  fire* 
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While  thus  he  paus'd,  one  drawing  near  he  view'd, 
That  soon  with  other  cares  his  wrath  subdu'd  -.  170 

But  who  this  envoy,  fits  not  here  to  tell ; 
First  learn  what  chance  in  other  parts  befel. 

Wheii  Discord  had  receiv'd  the  high  command 
To  kindle  strife  amidst  the  Pagan  hand. 
She  Fraud  commissions  in  her  stead  to  keep  175 

The  convent's  cells,  nor  let  Contention  sleep 
Till  her  return;  then  calls  her  sister  Pride, 
Who  in  one  dome  accustom'd  to  reside 
Consents  to  go,  but  midst  the  holy  train 
Bids,  in  her  place,  Hypocris_y  remain.  180 

Now  Pride  and  Discord  on  their  baleful  way 
To  where  encamp'd  the  Christian  army  lay 
Urge  all  their  speed,  when  to  their  sight  appears 
Afflicted  Jealousy  with  jaundice  fears  :        ^"V- 
With  her  a  dwarf,  from  Doralis  the  fair  *  "  125.^ 

Dispatch'd  to  Rodomont  the  news  to  bear 
How  late  in  Mandricardo's  hand  she  fell ; 
Nor  need  the  muse  again  th'  adventure  tell. 

It  chanc'd  that  Jealousy  the  dwarf  had  found, 
His  message  soon  she  learnt  and  whither  bound;       190 
Then  join'd  with  him  an  enterprise  to  share 
That  seem'd  to  claim  her  own  peculiar  care. 
Wellpleas'd  was  Discord  Jealousy  to  view, 
But  more  her  cause  of  coming  when  she  knew 
From  whom  such  hope  of  powerful  aid  she  drew,  195 . 


] 


Ver.  172,  First  learn  —  ]  I'he  story  is  coutiuued  in  tliis  book, 
ver.  200, 

Ver.  185.  With  her  a  dwarf—]  Dwarfs  and  damsels  were  common- 
messengers  in  tlie  days  of  chivalry,  and  as  such  often  mentiontd  ia. 
Don  Quixote.  >    \ 
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Lo !  hence  the  seeds  to  mix  in  mortal  war 
Stern  Rodomont  and  Agricanes'  heir : 
For  other  chiefs  she  other  plans  may  frame, 
But  this  suffices  her  to  spread  the  flame. 

Now  with  the  dwarf  arriving  where  the  hand        200 
Of  Rodomont  destroy'd  e^'ch  Christian  band ; 
They  reach'd  the  Seine  what  time  his  silver  tide 
The  Turk  had  cross'd,  who  when  the  dwarf  he  spy'd. 
His  wrath  he  smooth'd,  his  low'ring  brow  he  clear'd, 
And  sudden  gladness  in  his  looks  appear'd :  20.') 

All  unprepar'd  for  what  he  soon  must  find, 
An  insult  which  his  soul  had  ne'er  divin'd. 
The  dwarf  he  met,  and  with  a  smiling  face : 
How  fares  our  dame,  and  whither  bends  thy  pace  ? 

Then  he — Nor  mine  nor  yours  I  call  the  dame       210 
To  whc'tn  another  now  asserts  his  claim: 
But  yester's  son,  as  in  her  tent  she  lay, 
A  single  warrior  hew'd  his  bloody  way 
Through  all  her  guards,  and  thence,  by  force  convey'd. 
The  royal  fair  his  weeping  captive  made.  215 

He  said ;  when  Jealousy  stept  forth  and  press'd 
(Cold  as  an  asp)  the  warrior  to  her  breast. 
Now  Discord  strikes  her  flint  the  fire  to  raise, 
While  Pride  beneath  the  ready  fewel  lays : 
Quick  bursts  the  flame,  through  all  the  Pagan  flies    220 
The  raging  pest  and  flashes  from  his  eyes : 


Ver.  2l6.  —Jealous  stept  forth  and  press'd 

(Cold  as  cm  asp)  the  warrior  to  Iter  breast.  ]  "Without 
danger  of  incurring  the  censure  of  blind  partiality,  often  so  justly 
charged  on  translators,  1  may  surely  venture  to  point  out  this  pas- 
sage to  the  reader,  an<l  indeed  the  whole  descriptioa  of  the  jealoo.«y 
ot  Kodomont,  as  a  fine  alleeoiicai  picture. 
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He  sighs,  he  groans,  full  horribly  he  roars, 
Blaspheming  Heaven  and  Heaven's  immortal  powers. 
As  when  the  tigress  to  her  empty  den 
Too  late  returning  snufis  the  track  of  men,  225 

And  finds  her  darling  young  ones  home  away, 
Nor  hills,  nor  streams,  her  raging  course  delay: 
Thus  the  dread  Saracen  with  fury  burns. 
Lead  on  ! — he  cries  as  to  the  dwarf  he  turns : 
.  He  seeks  no  steed,  nor  car,  but,  like  the  wind,  230 

Flies  o'er  the  plain  and  leaves  the  war  behind : 
No  courser  will  he  wait,  resolv'd  to  take 
The  first  that  Fortune's  gift  his  own  shall  make. 
Then  Discord,  who  his  inmost  soul  survey'd, 
Turn'd  to  her  sister  Pride,  and  smiling  said ;  2^'> 

His  footsteps  shall  we  guide  to  find  a  steed 
That  other  contests,  other  woes  wil!  breed? 
The  care  be  mine,  where'er  he  roves  the  land. 
No  horse  but  one  shall  meet  his  daring  hand. 

To  Charles  we  turn,  who  now,  the  Pagan  fled,        240 
Forbade  the  flames  extinguish'd  more  to  spread; 
His  troops  he  marshall'd  .-  some  with  ardour  fir'd 
To  guard  the  posts  that  chief  their  aid  requir'd : 
The  rest  he  sent  against  the  Pagan  train 
To  meet  their  strongest  force  in  open  plain;  245 

And  through  each  pass  a  numerous  army  pours, 
From  Saint  Germano  and  Saint  Victor's  towers; 
Then  near  Marcellus'  gate  bids  every  band, 
Together  join'd  in  rank  of  battle  stand, 
Inciting  all  their  faithless  foes  to  quell  250 

With  deeds  that  everj^  future  time  might  tell : 

Ver.  240.    To  Charles  we  turn  —  ]    The  poet  follows  Rodoniont, 
Book  xxiii.  ver.  337. 
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Their  banners  rang'd,  he  points  their  noble  rage, 
And  gives  the  trumpet's  signal  to  engage. 

King  Agramant  had  try'd,  nor  try'd  in  vain, 
Thoi'.gh  hemm'd  witli  foes,  his  courser  to  regain  :      2i5 
Remounted  now,  against  the  knight*  who  lov'd 
Fair  Isabella,  single  fight  he  prov'd. 
With  king  Sobrino  bold  Lurcanio  clos'd: 
Rinaldo  stood  against  a  troop  oppos'd, 
\yiiona  (Fortune  smiling  on  his  dauntless  might)       260 
He  slew,  dispers'd,  o'erturn'd,  and  chas'd  in  flight. 
So  far'd  the  war — when  CharJes  his  legions  brought 
To  charge  the  rear  where  king  Marsilius  fought: 
Beneath  whose  standards  crowd  the  flower  of  Spain, 
His  foot  the  midst  compose,  his  horse  the  wings  sustain. 
The  monarch  leads  th'  assault — the  hills  around,        206 
'J'he  vales  return  the  drum's  and  trumpet's  sound. 
Already  now  the  Pagans  seem'd  to  yield. 
And  soon,  with  broken  files,  had  left  the  field, 
But  Falsirones  came,  and  at  his  side  370 

Grandonio,  both  in  greater  dangers  try'd; 
With  Balugantes,  Serpentino  fam'd, 
And  bold  Ferrau  who  thus  aloud  exclaim'd  : 

O  friends  belov'd  !  O  !  once  of  martial  might  ? 
01  brethren!  yet  maintain  this  arduous  fight!  275 

Give  what  to  fame  we  owe — yon  hostile  train 
Shall  weave,  like  spiders'  nets,  their  toils  in  vain  I 
Think  what  rewards,  what  honours  must  attend. 
Should  Fortune  on  this  day  our  arms  befriend : 
Think  what  our  loss  and  never-ending  shame,  280 

If  basely  driven  from  such  a  field  of  fame. 

*  Zerbino. 
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A  ponderous  spear  he  wielded  as  he  spoke, 
And  aim'd  at  Berlinger  the  forceful  stroke; 
(Whose  arm  so  well  with  Argaliffa  sped, 
He  burst  the  fencing  helmet  from  his  head)  2&5 

Now  Berlinger  o'erthrown,  his  fatal  blade 
Eight  hapless  warriors  near  him  prostrate  laid. 
In  other  parts  what  warlike  numbers  fell 
Before  Rinaldo,  scarce  the  muse  can  tell : 
Thou  mi^ht'st  have  seen,  amidst  th'  embattled  field  QOO 
The  flying  squadrons  to  his  fury  yield. 
No  less  Zerbino  and  Lurcanio,  fir'd 
With  martial  heat,  the  tongue  of  praise  inspir'd ; 
That,  with  a  speeding  thrust  Balestro  slew, 
This,  Finaduro's  helmet  cleft  in  two  :  295 

The  first  the  forces  of  Alzerbfe  sway'd. 
That  late  before  Tardocco's  rule  obey'd  : 
The  second  held  beneath  his  high  command, 
Zamora,  SafFa,  and  Morocco's  band. 
Was  there  (methinks  you  cry)  with  sword  and  shield 
No  knight  of  Afric  to  dispute  the  field  ?  301 

Awhile  attend — nor  deem  one  worthy  name 
Shall  pass  defrauded  of  his  rightfiil  fame. 
Nor  shall  Zumara's  king  be  left  unsung, 
Brave  Dardinello  from  Almontes  sprung,  305 

Whose  lance,  in  rest  against  the  Christians  set, 
Dulphino  of  the  mount,  and  Elius  met; 
Hubert,  of  Mirford,  Claudio  of  the  grove  : 
On  Pinamontes  then  his  sword  he  drove, 
On  good  Anselmo  of  Stanforma's  powers ;  3 10 

And  Raymond  sent  from  London's  stately  towers; 
These  seven,  renown'd  in  arms,  to  earth  he  threw, 
Two  senseless,  one  he  wounded;  four  he  slew. 
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But  all  his  worth  avail'd  not  to  restrain 

His  people's  panic  and  their  ranks  detain  31J 

To  meet  our  troops,  who,  less  in  .number,  fought 

With  nobler  warmth,  and  to  the  combat  brought 

Whate'er  exalls  the  warrior  in  the  field. 

The  skill  to  rest  the  lance,  or  lift  the  shielcl. 

The  Moors  in  Setta  and  Zumara  bred,  320 

Those  of  Moroc<;o  and  Canara  fled  : 

But  with  the  foremost  fled  Alzerbe's  train, 

Whose  flight  the  noble  youth*  oppos'd  in  vain. 

At  length,  with  threats  and-  prayers  by  turns  addrest, 

He  rous'd  the  flame  in  every  generous  breast.  325 

If  in  your  memory  worth}'  yet  to  dwell 
Almontes  lives — this  present  hour  shall  tell : 
This  hour  shall  show,  if  midst  his  foes  enclos'd, 
You  leave  in  me  his  son  to  death  expos'd. 
Stay  !  I  conjure  you — by  my  tender  age  330 

From  which  your  hopes  could  future  fame  presage  ! 
Shall  each  brave  chief  by  hostile  swords  be  slain, 
And  none  revisit  Afric's  lov'd  domain  ? 
Surrounded  here,  all  safety  else  deny'd, 
Our  firm  knit  bands  alone  can  cleave  the  tide.  335 

What  fosse,  what  ramparts  our  return  oppose, 
What  mountains  rise  between,  what  ocean  flows ! 
Here  let  us  rather  die,  than  sink  so  low 
To  wait  the  mercy  of  a  Christian  foe. 
O  !  then  be  firm — in  this,  my  friends,  remain  340 

Our  dearest  hopes,  all  other  hopes  are  vain  ! 
Like  us  the  foes  have  but  two  hands  to  wield, 
One  soul  to  fire  them,  and  one  life  to  yield. 


•  Cardinello. 
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So  spoke  the  generous  j'outh,  and  speaking  gave 
The  earl  of  Athol  to  the  greedy  grave.  345 

The  dear  remembrance  of  Almontes  ran 
Through  Afric's  host,  and  spread  from  man  to  man : 
Each  deem'd  it  nobler  now  with  glorious  arras 
To  guard  their  lives,  than  fly  .impending  harms. 
William  of  Burnick,  tall  of  stature,  tow'r'd  350 

Above  his  peers,  but  Dardinello's  sword 
Levell'd  him  with  the  rest — and  near  him  reft 
His  life  from  Arimon  and  headless  left : 
(A  Cornish  champion) — as  he  press'd  the  plain 
His  brother  hasten'd  to  his  aid  in  vain.  355 

Betwixt  his  shoulders  Dardinello  sent 
The  reeking  steel,  that  through  his  bosom  went. 
Through  Bogio's  belly  next  he  thrust  the  blade, 
And  freed  him  from  his  promise  lately  made : 
Vainly  he  promis'd  to  his  weeping  wife,  360 

Six  moons  should  bring  him  back  with  fame  and  life. 

Brave  Dardinello  near  Lurcanio  'spy'd, 
By  whom,  but  then  o'erthrown,  Dochino  dy'd, 
Pierc'd  through  the  throat;  by  whom,  with  gory  head. 
Cleft  to  the  teeth,  laj'  bleeding  Garde  dead.  365 

He  saw  Altffius,  dearer  than  his  life, 
Attempt  too  late  to  fly  the  bloody  strife. 
Full  at  his  nape  the  stroke  Lurcanio  aim'd, 
And  stretch'd  him  dead :  Alraoptes'  son  enflam'd 
With  thirst  of  vengeance,  grasp'd  his  ready  spear,     370 
And  vow'd  to  Macon  Cdid  his  Macon  hear) 
Should  slain  Lurcanio  that  day's  triumph  grace, 
His  empty  arms  within  the  mosque  to  place. 
Then  through  the  ranks  with  rapid  speed  he  flies, 
And  to  his  side  so  well  the  lance  applies,  375 


386  "^ 
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Pierc'd  through  and  through  he  hurls  him  to  tlie  plain, 
And  instant  bids  his  followers  strip  the  slain. 

What  tongue  shall  ask  if  Ariodantes  niourn'd 
His  brother's  slaughter !  If  in  rage  he  burn'd 
With  his  own  hand  to  give  the  vengeful  blow,  380 

And  Dardinello  send  to  shades  below? 
In  vain  he  raves — not  more  the  Pagan  foes, 
Than  thronging  Christians  his  design  oppose  : 
Yet  eager  for  revenge,  now  here,  now  there, 
He  whirls  his  sword,  breaks  through,  and  mows  the  war. 
T'  engage  the  Christian  Dardinello  flies. 
But  thronging  round  him  spears  and  javelins  rise. 
And  the  thick  press  the  knights  to  meet  denies. 
One  chief  no  less  the  Moorish  troop  destroys. 
Than  one  the  English,  Franks,  and  Scotch  annoys  r  ZQO 
Yet  these  to  close  in  battle  fate  withstands. 
One  doom'd  to  fall,  but  fall  by  greater  hands. 
Behold  Einaldo  comes  by  fortune  led 
To  gain  new  fame  from  Dardinello  dead. 

But  here  no  more — the  muse  averts  the  strain        ZOo 
From  deeds  of  glory  on  the  western  plain, 
To  where  she  Gryphon  left,  whose  arm  o'erthrew, 
With  vengeful  rage,  Damascus'  trembling  crew. 
King  Norandino,  whom  the  din  alarms, 
The  city  leaves  with  all  his  court  in  arms  :  40O 

A  thousand  men  his  faithful  guard  supply. 
And  round  he  sees  the  timorous  people  fly. 


Ver.  396.  From  deeds  of  glory—I    This  battle  is  continued  in  thii^ 
book,  ver.  1005. 
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Meantime,  the  vulgar  crowd  dispers'd  and  fled, 
Those  luckless  arms,  that  late  his  shame  had  bred, 
(Such  arms  as  fortune  then  vouchsaf 'd  to  lend)         405 
Brave  Gryphon  seiz'd  his  person  to  defend; 
And  near  a  temple,  with  strong  walls  iramur'd, 
Whose  scite  a  deep  enclosing  fosse  secur'd, 
Upon  a  narrow  bridge  his  station  chose 
To  guard  him  safely  from  surrounding  foes.  410 

»  Behold  where  from  the  portal  near  him  drew, 
With  many  a  shout  and  threat,  the  warrior  crew. 
Yet  Gryphon  still,  unmov'd,  his  place  maintain'd, 
As  if  his  fearless  soul  their  force  disdain'd: 
Onward  he  sprung;  he  grasp'd  his  glittering  blade,    415 
And  many  a  gasping  warrior  breathless  laid ; 
Then,  to  the  bridge  again  retreating,  lay 
Safe  from  attack,  and  held  his  foes  at  bay. 
Again  he  issu'd,  and  again  withdrew, 
And  dy'd  each  time  the  ground  to  crimson  hue,     420 
While  horse  and  foot  by  turns  to  earth  he  threw. 
Stili  more  and  more  the  troops  uniting  swarm, 
'1  he  deepening  battle  wears  a  direr  form, 
When  Gryphon  pausing  views  with  anxious  eyes 
The  hostile  files  that  all  around  him  rise :  425 

Fast  from  his  wounded  thigh  and  bhoulder  trail'd 
The  purple  streams ;  his  breath  and  vigour  fail'd  : 
But  Virtue,  watchful  o'er  her  sons,  inclin'd 
To  peace  and  pardon  Norandino's  mind  : 
While  from  the  walls  he  led  his  martial  train,  430 

He  view'd  around  the  ghastly  heaps  of  slain ; 
The  gaping  wounds,  that  seem'd  by  Hector  given. 
With  cruel  steel  through  temper'd  armour  driven, 


} 
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And  saw  how  far  his  late  decree  had  wrong'd 

A  knight  to  wliom  all  worth  and  praise  belong'd.       435 

When  near  him  now  the  gallant  youth  he  view'd 
(Whose  single  arm  such  numbers  had  subdu'd, 
That  dy'd  the  watery  fosse  to  fearful  red, 
Entrench'd  behind  a  ghastly  pile  of  dead) 
Like  stern  Horatius,  that  on  Tyber's  tide  410 

With  nervous  strength  the  Tuscan  power  defy'd, 
Heart  struck  with  grief  and  shame,  he  bade  surcease 
The  cruel  strife,  and  to  confirm  the  peace 
From  further  fight  recalled  each  willing  band, 
And  stretch'd,  in  sign  of  peace,  his  naked  hand.        415 

Then  thus  to  Gryphon — How  shall  I  proclaim 
My  sense  of  sorrow  and  repenting  shame? 
Another's  crime,  with  deep-concerted  guile, 
Has  led  my  erring  judgment  in  the  toil : 
What  to  the  worst  I  deem'd  was  justly  due,  459 

By  me  has  wrong'd  the  best  of  knights  in  you. 
If  late  repentance  can  amends  dispense, 
To  heal  the  folly  of  my  past  offence, 
Behold  me  ready  to  repair  the  shame 
That  lately  sullied  your  illustrious  name :  455 

Ask  what  thou  wilt  to  crown  thy  hij,h  desert, 
Gold,  cities,  lands — my  kingdom's  better  part, 
With  these  the  tribute  of  a  faithful  heart. 
All,  all  is  thine — but  stretch  thy  hand  to  prove 
The  lasting  pledge  of  amity  and  love.  4C0 

He  said,  and  ceasing,  from  his  steed  descends, 
And  to  the  knight  his  better  hand  extends. 
Gryphon,  who  sees  the  king  with  eager  pace 
Advance  to  meet  him  in  a  friend's  embrace. 


} 
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At  once  his  anger  and  his  sword  resigns,  4Cv) 

And  low  at  Norandino's  feet  inclines 

Jo  clasp  his  knees :  the  king  beholds  him  bleed 

With  late-got  wounds,  and  summons  at  his  need 

A  skilful  leech,  then  bids  with  gentlest  care 

The  wounded  warrior  to  his  palace  bear.  4f  0 

But  him  we  leave,  of  Aquilant  to  speak, 
And  bold  Astolpho,  left  behind  to  seek 
Unhappy  Gryphon,  whom  the  powerful  call 
Of  love  had  drawn  from  Salem's  hallow'd  wall. 
For  many  a,  day  they  sought,  but  sought  in  vain,       4.T3 
Nor  find  their  comrade  lost,  nor  tidings  gain. 
At  length  the  pilgrim,  who  to  Gryphon  came. 
They  met,  and  learnt  that  Gryphon's  faithless  dame, 
Won  by  another's  love,  had  left  in  haste 
The  Syrian  confines  and  to  Antioch  pass'd.  480 

This  when  he  heard,  the  sable  warrior  knew 
That  love  had  led  his  brother  to  pursue 
His  search  from  Judah's  land,  to  win  the  charms 
Of  Origilla  from  a  rival's  arms. 

But  Aquilant  who,  with  fraternal  love  483 

Could  ill  support  that  he  alone  should  prove 
Adventurous  deeds,  resolves  with  him  to  bear 
His  social  arms,  and  every  danger  share. 
But  first  he  prays  Astolpho  to  delay 
(Till  back  from  Antioch  he  resum'd  his  way)  490 

His  purpos'd  journey  to  the  Gallic  strand. 
Or  pleasing  voyage  to  his  native  land. 


Ver.  471.  But  him  we  leave,—]    He  returns  to  biin  in  this  book, 
ver.  t'OS. 
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To  Zaffa  then  he  hastes  a  bark  to  take ; 
By  sea  he  deems  his  better  speed  to  make. 
He  mounts  the  deck ;  a  south-east  wind  prevails,      49v> 
Curls  the  green  wave  and  fills  the  favour'd  sails. 
So  swift  their  course  before  the  prosperous  breeze, 
Next  day  he  Siirro  and  Safiteto  sees; 
Then  Zibelletto  and  Barutti  leaves, 
And  distant  Cyprus  on  the  left  perceives ;  500 

From  Tripoli  to  reach  Tortosa  speeds, 
'J'o  Lizzo  and  Laiazzo's  gulph  proceeds. 
Thence,  veering  to  the  east,  the  pilot  guides 
The  rapid  vessel  through  the  dashing  tides, 
lie  comes  where  to  the  sea  Orontes  drives,  5'1[' 

And  safely  at  the  river's  mouth  arrives. 
Here  Aquilaut  impatient,  gives  command 
To  cast  the  bridge,  and  issues  on  the  land. 
Arm'd  on  his  steed  his  eager  course  he  steers 
Along  the  stream,  till  Antioch's  town  appears.  610 

Nor  Origilla  nor  Martano  there 
The  warrior  finds,  but  hears  the  faithless  pair 
To  rich  Damascus  went  the  regal  jousts  to  share. 

Full  sure  he  deem'd  that  Gryphon  would  pursue 
His  perjur'd  dame,  and  hence  in  haste  withdrew        51  j 
From  Antioch's  walls,  resolv'd  without  delay 
To  pass  by  land,  nor  risk  the  watery  way  ; 
When  God,  to  prove  he  oft  allots  below 
Good  to  the  virtuous,  to  the  wicked,  woe ; 
So  guides  his  search,  that  on  a  certain  day  520 

He  met  the  vile  Martano  on  the  way  : 


} 


Ver.  508.  To  cast  the  bridge,—]  The  poet  by  this  means  a  broad 
plank  laid  fioiu  the  sides  of  the  vessel  to  the  shore  lor  the  horse* 
tu  land. 
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Wlio  bore  before  him,  in  proud  triumph  shown, 
The  prize  of  tilting  by  another  won. 

When  Aquilant  Martano  first  survey'd 
In  arms  and  vest  of  snow-wliite  hue  array'd,  52j 

lie  deem'd  his  brother  near,  and  eager  flew 
To  clasp  his  neck,  but  when  advanc'd  he  knew 
His  fond  mistake,  he  chang'd  his  first  address, 
And  as  he  joy'd  before,  now  fears  no  less. 
He  fears  some  fraud,  by  Origilla  wrought,  530 

Had  to  his  end  unhappy  Gryphon  brovight. 
Tell  me  (he  cry'd)  thou,  whom  thy  looks  proclaim 
A  thief  and  traitor,  whence  that  armour  came ; 
Whence  is  that  garb,  and  why  dost  thou  bestride 
The  generous  steed  that  Gryphon  wont  to  guide?      5oS 
Say — lives  my  brother  yet,  or  breathless  lies? 
How  hast  thou  made  his  horse  and  arms  thy  prize  ? 
Stmck  with  his  angry  threats  and  dreadful  sight, 
Pale  Origilla  turns  her  steed  for  flight; 

But  sudden  Aquilant  has  seir'd  the  reins,  540 

And  in  her  own  despite  the  dame  retains. 

Confus'd  and  mute,  as  leaves  to  zephyrs  shake, 

Martano  seems  in  every  limb  to  quake. 

Still  Aquilant  in  thundering  accent  raves, 

While  at  his  head  the  naked  sword  he  waves,  5 1 3 

And  vows  unless  his  lips  the  truth  display. 

The  dame  and  he  their  forfeit  lives  shall  pay. 
Martano  pondering  long  how  best  to  hide 

His  crime  with  specious  art,  at  length  reply'd. 

Lo !  there  my  sister,  mighty  Sir,  who  came  550 

From  virtuous  parents ;  of  unsuUy'd  name ; 

Till  Gryphon  long,  regardless  of  her  race, 

Detaiu'd  her  in  a  life  of  foul  disgrace : 
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Much  have  I  sorrow'd  for  her  hapless  sake ; 

But  since  too  weak  from  such  a  knight  to  take  565 

The  helpless  penitent,  we  sought  t*  ohtain 

By  art  what  force  could  never  hope  to  gain. 

She,  while  he  slept,  from  Gryphon's  power  withdrew; 

And  lest  he  wakirig  should  our  flight  pursue, 

We  thence  convey'd  his  vesture,  arms,  and  steed,      560 

And  now  in  safety  on  our  way  proceed. 
So  hop'd  th'  impostor  with  a  sister's  name 

To  veil  the  lawless  partner  of  his  shame; 
But  Aquilant,  who  heard  her  story  spread 
Through  Antioch's  town,  and  knew  the  life  she  led,  563 
Enflam'd  anew  to  wrath,  indignant  spoke : 
False  slave  !  thou  ly'st — then  aim'd  a  ponderous  stroke 
With  lifted  arm  and  mailed  gauntlet  bent. 
And  down  his  throat  two  bleeding  teeth  be  sent: 
Then  with  strong  cords  he  pinion'd  close  behind        570 
His  caitiff-arms,  and  with  like  bonds  confin'd 
His  foul  associate,  while  she  strove  t'  assuage 
With  fruitless  plea  the  warrior's  generous  rage. 
Who  bade  the  squires  and  all  th'  attending  train, 
With  gifts  enrich'd,  Damascus'  walls  regain.  575 

Thus  journeying  on  through  many  a  town,  he  brought 
The  shameless  pair;  then  in  Damascus'  sought 
His  brother  lost,  whose  justice  might  dispense 
The  punishment  for  such  unheard  offence. 
Arriv'd,  he  found  that  Gryphon's  glorious  fame  580 

Was  far  difTus'd  on  rapid  wings  of  fame. 
Already  old  and  young  the  tale  could  tell. 
That  this  was  he  who  ran  at  tilt  so  well ; 
And  he,  from  whom  his  partner's  impious  wiles 
Had  won  the  meed  of  arms  and  knightly  toils.  585 
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The  populace,  enrag'd,  Martano  view, 

And  point  him  out,  and  with  loud  threats  pursue. 

Behold  (tiiey  cry)  the  wretch,  who  seeks  to  raise 

On  other's  actions  his  dissembled  praise ; 

Who  sullies,  with  his  own  opprobrious  shame,  5P0 

The  man  who  guards  not  well  his  better  fame. 

Yon  woman  see,  with  every  vice  indu'd. 

Who  aids  the  wicked,  and  betrays  the  good. 

Some  thus  exclaim — How  well  the  pair  agree  ! 

Not  he  more  treacherous  than  deceitful  she  !  595 

With  railing  these,  with  curses  those  pursue 

Their  hateful  way;  while,  eager  for  a  view, 

Through  streets  and  squares  th' impatient  vulgar  throng, 

Press  on  each  other's  steps  and  pour  along. 

With  joy  the  king  these  tidings  entertain'd,  600 

With  greater  joy  than  for  a  kingdom  gain'd  ; 
And  with  his  few  attendants  eager  press'd 
To  meet  brave  Aquilant,  his  welcome  guest, 
And  pay  such  honors  as  to  him  belonged 
Whose  valour  had  aveng'd  his  Gryphon  wrong'd.      605 
Now  Norandino  with  the  knight's  consent. 
Within  a  gloomy  cell  his  captives  pent. 
But  Aquilant  he  led,  where  (since  the  day 
He  bled  in  combat)  wounded  Gryphon  lay; 
Who,  when  he  viewed  his  brother,  glow'd  with  shame 
As  conscious  that  he  knew  his  sully'd  fame,  611 

With  all  that  chanc'd :  when  Aquilant  awhile 
His  love  had  rally'd  with  a  friendly  smile ; 
They  held  debate  what  penance  to  impose 
On  them  from  whom  such  foul  deceit  arose.  615 

Severe  the  king  and  Aquilant  decreed 
Their  pains;  but  Gr^^hon  wish'd  for  her  to  plead? 
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Yet,  since  he  blush'd  to  urge  her  cause  alone, 

He  hegg'd  his  pleading  might  for  both  atone. 

At  length  'twas  doom'd  (to  end  the  friendly  strife)     G20 

To  scourge  Martano,  hut  to  spare  his  life. 

Next  day  they  gave  him  to  the  hangman's  hands. 

Who  bound  his  limbs,  but  not  in  flowery  bands. 

Then  on  the  culprit  many  a  lash  bestow'd. 

From  street  to  street,  amidst  the  gaping  crowd.  C3:i 

But  Origilla  still  they  kept  to  mourn 

In  bonds  till  fair  Lucina  should  return, 

Whose  sage  decree  (for  so  these  lords  ordain) 

Her  doom  must  lighten  or  enforce  her  pain. 

Here  Aquilant  remain'd,  till  Gryphon  heal'd  630 

Of  every  wound  his  arms  again  could  wield. 
From  errors  past  the  king  more  pmdent  grown, 
Believes  he  never  can  enough  atone 
For  such  misdeed,  by  which  he  brought  to  shame 
A  knight  whose  worth  might  every  tribute  claim.      C35 
Each  day,  each  hour,  he  bent  his  care  to  chase 
From  Gryphon's  mind  the  thoughts  of  late  disgrace. 
And  soon  he  purpos'd  in  the  public  view, 
With  every  honour  to  his  merits  due. 
To  give  him  to  redeem  his  ravish'd  spoils,  6lQ 

Where  once  he  suffei-'d  by  his  comrade's  wiles. 

Now  through  the  realms  the  regal  mandate  pass'd, 
To  form  a  joust  more  splendid  than  the  last; 
Within  a  month  he  bade  the  lists  prepare 
In  all  the  pomp  that  fits  a  monarch's  care.  645 


Ver.  6Q3.~not  in  flowery  hands,  ]  This  may  possibly  allude  to  the 
verses  of  Petrarch,  where,  speaking  of  Julius  Caesar,  be  says,  that 
Cleopatra  bound  him  with  flowcj-y  ^vTeaths,  Fomari, 
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Soon  ready  Fame  her  rapid  wings  expands, 

And  spreads  the  tidings  through  the  Syrian  lands ; 

Phoenicia,  Palestine,  the  rumour  hear. 

Which  reach'd  at  length  to  good  Astolpho's  ear; 

Who,  with  the  noble  regent*,  now  inclin'd  65U 

To  see  the  lists  by  Syria's  prince  design'd. 

Great  was  the  praise  of  Sansonetto's  name, 

Great  was  his  strength  in  arms  and  knightly  fame ; 

Whom,  made  a  Christian  by  Orlando's  hand, 

Charles  gave  in  charge  to  rule  the  holy  land.  C55 

These  valiant  sons  of  chivalry,  to  meet 
The  knights  at  Norandino's  regal  seat, 
From  town  to  town  pursu'd  their  easy  way 
To  reach  the  tilting  on  th'  appointed  day 
With  vigour  unimpair'd,  and  chanc'd  to  light  660 

(Where  two  paths  join'd)  on  one  who  seem'd  a  knight; 
But  one,  who-e  outward  vest  and  looks  conceal'd 
A  virgin  glorious  in  the  martial  field. 
Marphisa  was  her  name,  of  generous  strain, 
Who  oft  was  known  the  combat  to  maintain  665 

With  Brava'sf  mighty  lord,  and  oft  had  clos'd 
With  Mount  Albano'sJ,  sv/ord  to  sword  oppos'd. 
By  day,  by  night,  in  shining  arms  array'd, 
Through  woods  and  dales,  o'er  hills  and  plains  she  stray'd 

•  Sansonetto.  t  Orlando.  %  Rinaldo. 


Ver.  66■^.  MaTphisa—']  TVie  character  is  continued  from  the  Oi- 
landu  Innamorato,  where  she  makes  a  principal  figure.  Boyardo 
tells  us  that  Galaphron,  the  father  of  Angelica,  brouglit  with  him 
a  numerous  force  lo  raise  the  siege  of  Albracca,  among  which  was 
Marphisa,  a  female  warrior  of  dauntless  courage,  and  who  had  made 
a  vow  never  to  disarm  lierself  till  she  had  taken  three  kings  pri- 
soners iu  battle,  Gradasso,  Agrican,  and  Clsarlemain. 

See  Orl,  Imiam.  B,  i.  c,  xvi. 
VOL.  III.  C 
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T'  encounter  wandering  knighls,  and  nobly  raise       670 
\'ictorious  tropliies  of  immortal  praise. 

As  Sansonetto  and  Astolpho  came 
In  plate  and  mail  before  the  fearless  dame, 
She  deem'd  them  warriors  well  in  battle  known, 
For  both  were  large  of  limb  and  strong  of  bone.       675 
Then  eager  in  the  field  their  force  to  try, 
She  wheel'd  her  steed  the  strangers  to  defy, 
But  to  her  mind  recali'd,  as  near  she  drew, 
The  Paladin  whom  in  Cathay  she  knew, 
"Where  oft  she  mark'd,  in  council  and  in  fight,  680 

The  gallant  bearing  of  the  English  knight. 
This  seen,  the  gauntlet  from  her  hand  she  took, 
Call'd  him  by  name,  and  with  a  gracious  look 
Her  beaver  "rais'd,  nor,  though  the  first  in  pride. 
To  meet  the  duke  with  fair  salute  deny'd  ;  685 

While  the  brave  Paladin  as  gladly  paid 
His  cordial  greeting  to  the  wondrous  maid. 

Now  each  began  t'  inquire  the  other's  way; 
Astolpho  first  reply'd — his  journey  lay 
To  reach  Damascus,  where  the  Syrian  king  090 

Sought  in  his  lists  from  various  climes  to  bring 
The  bravest  knights — Permit  (Marphisa  cry'd) 
My  arms  with  yours  the  glory  to  divide. 
She  baid,  and  gladly  to  her  wish  they  yield, 
O'erjoy'd  at  such  a  partner  in  the  field.  693 

At  length  the  day  before  the  festive  rite, 
They  sec  Damascus  rising  to  their  sight, 


Ver.  6*9 uhom  in  Cathay  she  knczv,]     Alludiug    Lo   Boyiirdo's 

action. 
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And  here,  without  the  walls,  awhile  they  stay 

Till  fair  Aurora  with  her  early  ray 

Shall  gild  the  morn ;  but  when  with  ruddy  blaze       700 

The  sun  began  to  shed  his  orient  rays, 

The  dame  and  knights  their  limbs  in  armour  cas'd, 

And  to  the  lists  an  envoy  sent  in  haste. 

To  give  the  signal  when  the  jousts  began. 

When  spea<-  with  spear,  and  man  engag'd  with  man. 

Now  to  the  place  king  Norandino  came,  706 

The  place  he  destin'd  for  the  dangerous  game ; 
While  the  brave  virgin"*,  and  the  knightly  pairf. 
Press  through  the  city  to  the  crowded  square, 
Where,  waiting  for  the  sign,  on  either  hand  710 

The  knights  of  noble  strain  impatient  stand. 
The  prizes  doom'd  that  day  for  those  who  won, 
A  glittering  poll-ax,  and  a  sword  that  shone 
With  costly  gems ;  with  these  the  king  bestow'd 
A  steed,  whose  make  and  stately  trappings  show'd    71j 
A  royal  gift — The  king  who  surely  held 
That  he,  who  first  had  all  opponents  quell'd. 
Would  win  the  second  jousts,  and  bear  away 
The  meed  and  praise  of  each  victorious  day, 
To  give  him  all  that  honour  could  demand,  730 

Those  arms,  which  late  by  fraud  Martano  gain'd, 
Aloft  he  hung ;  the  sword  of  temper  try'd 
To  these  he  join'd;  and  at  the  courser's  side 
The  poll-ax  plac'd,  all  destin'd  to  requite 
Brave  Gryphon,  from  his  garb  surnam'd  the  white.   725 
But  she,  who  lately  to  the  list  of  fame. 
With  Sansonetto  and  Astolpho  came, 


Marphisa.  t  Sar,sonet:x>|  tad  AstoIpUo. 
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Soon  chang'd  the  scene — for  when  before  her  view 

These  arms  appear'd,  full  well  the  arms  she  knew, 

Which,  once  her  own,  the  virgin  treasur'd  high,        730 

Their  value  such,  no  vulgar  price  could  buy. 

These  once  impatient  from  her  limbs  she  drew 

And  cast  aside,  impetuous  to  pursue 

Brunello,  vers'd  in  every  art  of  theft. 

Who  from  her  side  the  trusty  sword  had  reft.  735 

Nor  need  I  longer  on  the  story  dwell, 

Suffice  how  here  she  found  her  arms  to  tell. 

Now  when  the  maid,  by  certain  tokens  known, 
Again  in  these  with  joy  confess'd  her  own, 
So  dearly  priz'd — No  more  in  doubt  she  stay'd,  710 

But,  swift  advancing,  on  the  cuirass  laid 
That  hand,  which  ne'er  was  wont  in  field  to  fail. 
And  here  she  seiz'd,  and  there  she  strow'd  the  mail 
With  headlong  haste.     The  king  incens'd  beheld. 
And  with  a  look  his  ready  train  impell'd  715 

T'  avenge  the  deed  :  at  once  tlie  train  obey'd : 
The  spear  they  rested  and  unsheath'd  the  blade, 
Mindless  of  what  they  found  so  late  requite 
Their  insult  offer'd  to  a  wandering  knight. 
Not  more,  when  Spring  unlocks  his  genial  stores      7oO 
The  playftd  child  delights  in  gaudy  flowers  : 
Not  more  the  blooming  maid,  with  vestments  gay, 
In  the  swift  dance  or  music's  spritely  lay; 


Ver.  732.   These  once  impnticut  from  her  limb"  she  drew 

And  Cfiit  aside, — ]  This  story  is  told  l>y  Boyaido,  wlio 
says  that  she  pursued  Brunello  fifteen  d.iys,  that  on  the  sixth  day 
Iker  horse  Calling  dead  through  weariness,  she  coatiuucd  the  pursuit 
ou  toot,  till  Brunello  getting  to  the  sea-side  made  his  escape  ia  a 
vfssel,  aiMl  arrived  safe  at  Biserta  with  the  spoils  he  had  made. 

Orl.  Innam.  B.  ii,  c.  xvii. 
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Than  she,  whose  valour  every  thought  exceeds, 
Joys  in  the  clang  of  arras  and  neigh  of  steeds ;  755 

The  rattUng  quiver,  and  thg  crashing  spear, 
Where  streaming  blood  and  gliastly  death  appear. 
Her  courser  spurr'd  against  the  thoughtless  crew, 
Her  lance  in  rest  with  hc-adlong  speed  she  flew ; 
Some  through  the  neck,  some  through  the  breast  she 
thrust,  ■  7(50 

Some  with  a  shock  she  tumbled  on  the  dust. 
Then,  with  drawn  sword,  her  furious  strokes  address'd, 
She  lopp'd  the  head  or  broke  the  brittle  crest ; 
There  pierc'd  the  side,  and  here  the  skull  she  cleft, 
The  right  arm  now  she  cropt,  and  now  the  left.         70^ 
Brave  Sansouetto  and  Astolpho  bold 
Who  with  Marpliisa  came  the  lists  to  hold, 
Not  mix  in  serious  combat,  when  they  saw 
The  Syrian  troops  in  rank  of  battle  draw, 
At  once  their  lances  couch'd,  their  vizors  clos'd,        770 
And  pierc'd  th'  ignoble  herd,  where  few  oppos'd 
Their  d.-eadful  course;  meantime  the  knights  who  came 
From  various  realms,  the  candidates  for  fame, 
Their  sportive  weapons  turn'd  to  slaughter  view'd, 
And  promis'd  jousts  to  deeper  scenes  of  blood ;  775 

Yet  knew  not  why  the  Syrian  people  sought 
Their  mad  revenge,  or  what  offence  bad  wrought 
The  king's  resexitment ;   hence,  on  either  hand. 
In  deep  amaze  and  speechless  doubt  they  stand. 

Some  forward  rush  the  people's  cause  to  join,         730 
But  soon  repent;  and  some,  whose  minds  incline 
On  either  part,  to  these  as  those  unknown, 
Prepare,  without  delay,  to  quit  the  town: 
c  3 
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While  wiser  some,  still  hold  the  courser's  rein,  780 

And,  silent,  anxious  for  th'  event  remain. 

But  Arjiiilant  and  Gryphon  flew  where  swarms 
Of  people  pour'd  to  claim  their  sovereign's  arms 
So  proudly  seiz'd.     When  now  the  brethren  view'd 
'!"he  king,  whose  fiery  eyes,  suffus'd  with  blood, 
Hespoke  his  wratli,  when  now  it  full  they  knew        790 
The  cause  from  v/hich  such  dread  contention  grew; 
And  Gryphon  deem'd  such  insult  borne  must  shame 
Not  less  his  own,  than  Norandino's  name; 
Each  bids  his  spear  be  brought  with  eager  speed. 
And  flies  to  vengeance  on  his  thundering  steed.         7S)j 
On  t'other  part  Astolpho  swift  impell'd 
His  Rabicano,  while  in  hand  he  held 
The  lance  of  gold,  that  with  enchanted  force 
Dismounts  each  warrior  in  the  listed  course. 
With  this  on  earth  two  noble  knights  he  leaves:       800 
First  Gryphon  falls,  then  Aquilant  receives 
The  v.'eapon's  point,  that  glancing  on  the  shield. 
The  generous  youth  extended  on  the  field. 
Bold  Sansonetto  from  their  seats  remov'd 
The  bravest  knights,  in  many  a  conflict  prov'd :         805 
Swift  from  the  barriers  throng'd  th'  affrighted  crowd: 
The  king,  enflam'd  with  anger,  storm'd  aloud. 

Meantime  IMarphisa,  who  had  driven  away 
Whate'er  oppos'd  her  (victor  of  the  day) 
The  late  contested  arms  in  triumph  took,  810 

And  with  her  prize  the  fatal  lists  forsook. 


Ver.  798.  Tlie  lance  of  gold,—]  This  lauce,  formerly  the  property 
of  Argalia,  after  his  death  came  to  Astolpho. 

Sec  General  View  of  Bovardo's  Ston'. 
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Nor  Sansonetto,  nor  Astolpho  stay'd, 

Bat  to  the  gate  pursu'd  the  martial  maid, 

While  Aquilant  and  Gryphon  mourn'd  the  chance 

That  both  o'erthrew  with  one  resistless  lance.  815 

O'erwhelm'd  witli  shame  they  curse  the  stranger's  hand, 

Nor  dare  in  Norandino's  presence  stand. 

They  seize  their  coursers,  and  their  seats  regain 

To  chase  the  foe — with  numbers  in  his  train 

The  king  pursues All  equal  fury  breathe,  tiUO 

ResolvVl  on  vengeance  or  resolv'd  on  death. 
The  vulgar  throngs  applauding  clamours  send, 
But  gaze  at  distance  and  th'  event  attend. 

Now  Gryphon  came  to  where  the  three  had  gain'd 
The  bridge,  and  undismay'd  the  post  maintain'd:      825 
Arriv'd,  he  soon  Astolpho  knew,  who  wore 
The  same  device  and  vests  he  vievv'd  before : 
The  same  his  armour  and  the  same  his  steed. 
As  on  the  day  he  made  Orilo  bleed. 

When  Gryphon  late  engag'd  the  English  knight,  8S0 
The  well-known  marks  at  first  escap'd  his  sight, 
But  now  he  knows  him,  greets  him  now  with  hands 
Conjoin'd,  and  of  his  comrades'  weal  demands ; 
And  why,  regardless  of  the  reverence  due 
To  Syria's  king,  those  arms  to  earth  they  threw.        835 
To  Gryphon  then  goodOlho's  son*  revedl'd 
His  comrades'  names,  and  nought  beside  conceal'd 
Of  what  had  chanc'd,  though  little  could  he  teii 
How  from  those  arms  such  sudden  discord  fell ; 
But  since  himself  and  Sansonetto  brought  840 

Marphisa  there,  in  her  defence  they  fought. 

*  Astolpho. 
O  4 


•'-'  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XVill. 

While  fijendly  thus  they  commun'd,  nearer  drew 
Cood  Aqiiilant,  and  soon  Astolpho  knew: 
Ilis  wrath  subsides;  and  numbers  now  appear, 
But  dare  not  yet  approach  the  warriors  near :  815 

They  view  each  gesture  well,  and  stand  intent 
To  mark  their  words  and  what  their  parley  meant : 
^yhen  one,  who  found  that  this  was  she  so  fam'd 
In  glorious  fieldsof  fight,  Marphisa  nam'd, 
His  courser  turn'd  and  Norandino  warn'd,  850 

(Unless  he  wish'd  to  see  his  honours  scorn'd) 
Ere  all  were  slain,  to  save  his  remnant  bands 
From  dire  Tisiphone  and  Death's  remorseless  hands; 
Tor  she,  who  thus  had  sciz'd  the  costly  arms, 
Was  fierce  Marphisa,  bred  amidst  th'  alarms  85.5 

Of  horrid  war.    When  Norandino  heard 
That  dreadful  name  through  all  the  east  so  fear'd, 
Unless  his  care  prevent,  full  well  he  knew 
The  mischief,  now  predicted,  must  ensue. 
For  this  he  bids  his  troops  from  combat  cease,  8G0 

Whose  fury  lessens  as  their  fears  increase. 

Meanwhile  the  sous  of  Olivcro  there, 
With  Sansonetto  and  with  Otho's  heir, 
By  mild  intreaty  in  Marphisa's  breast 
Assuag'd  the  flame :  she  stay'd,  at  their  request         B6a 
Her  deathful  hand,  then  with  a  haughty  look 
Approaching  Norandino  thus  she  spoke. 

I  know  not  why  your  victor  should  receive 
These  arms,  O  king !  which  are  not  yours  to  give. 
These  once  were  mine,  and  midst  the  public  way       870 
That  from  Armenia  leads,  one  fateful  day 
I  left  behind,  with  better  speed  to  chase 
A  wretch  from  whom  I  sufter'd  foul  disgrace : 
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Behold  this  token  on  the  mail  imprest. 

The  certain  proof  of  what  my  lips  attest.  875 

Then  on  the  cuirass,  which  she  claim'd  her  own, 
Cleft  in  three  parts  she  shew'd  a  regal  crown. 


Ver.  874.  Behold  this  token  on  the  mail  imprest,']  Boyardo  relates 
that  Marphisa  bore  for  the  device  on  her  shield  a  crown  cleft  in 
three  parts,  and  for  her  crest  a  dragon  vomiting  flames. 

Nel  scudo  azurro  avea  per  dev-isa 

Una  corona  \n  tre  parti  spczzata: 

l,a  cotta  d'anne  a  quella  guisa 

E  la  coperta  tutto  lavorato, 

E  per  cimier  nel  piu  sublime  loco, 

Un  drago  verde  che  gettava  foco, 

Ed  era  il  foco  acconcia  di  maniera, 

Che  dal  impeto  accesa  arde  del  \'ento, 

£  quando  in  mezza  alia  battaglia  ell'era, 

Un  lampeggiar  facea  pien  di  spavento. 

Berui  OH.  Inn.  B.  I.  C.  x. 

She,  for  device,  upon  her  azure  shield. 
Cleft  in  three  parts  a  regal  crown  reveal'd; 
The  like  impress  her  mailed  cuirass  bore, 
And  all  her  suicoat  rich  embroider'd  o'er  : 
High  on  lier  helm,  in  fignr'd  terror  grac'd, 
A  verdant  dragon  fiery  sparkles  cast; 
The  towering  crest,  by  wondrous  art  design'd. 
With  n-otion  glow'd  and  kindled  in  the  wind: 
And  while  amidst  the  mingled  fight  she  tum'd. 
With  dreaded  blaze  the  fire  increasing  bum'd ! 

Tasso  paints  the  crest  of  the  Soldan  of  Egypt  in  the  same  manner. 

A  dragon  on  his  crest  the  Soldan  -wore. 

That,  stretching,  bends  his  arching  neck  before. 

High  on  his  feet  he  stands,  with  spreading  wings. 

And  wreaths  his  forky  tail  in  spiry  rings: 

Three  brandish'd  tongues  the  sculptur'd  monster  shows. 

He  seems  to  kindle  as  the  combat  glows:  • 

His  gaping  jaws  appear  to  hiss  with  ire. 

And  vomit  mingled  smoke  and  ruddy  fire. 

Jeruial.  Del.  B.  ix.  ver.  igs. 
c  5 
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Four  days  are  past,  since  from  th'  Armenian  land 
(The  king  reply'd)  a  merchant  to  my  hand 
This  armour  brought,  and  would'st  tliou  this  obtain,  880 
Think  not  thy  tongue  shall  ask  the  gift  in  vain ; 
Nor  think,  whate'er  thy  claim,  the  prize  ordain'd 
For  Gryphon's  virtues,  thus  by  him  delain'd, 
But  freely  would  his  noble  mind  resign 
The  victor's  meed  to  make  thy  friendship  mine.        885 
No  signs  I  ask  to  prove  this  armour  yours, 
Your  word,  your  valour,  my  belief  secures. 
Now  take  thy  own — here  all  contention  leave, 
And  Gryphon  shall  from  me  A  richer  gift  receive. 

Gryphon,  who  little  had  these  arms  desir'd,  890 

But  still  in  all  to  please  the  king  aspir'd. 
Thus  made  reply — For  me  it  shall  suffice, 
That  aught  you  wish  my  glad  consent  supplies. 
Marphisa,  who  beheld  the  part  they  took 
To  save  her  honour,  with  benignant  look  895 


Both  these  descriptions  originate  in  the  following  fine  picture  of 

Virgil. 

Tnrnus 

Vertitur  anna  tenens,  et  toU>  vertice  supra  est. 
Quod  triplici  crinita  juba  galea  alta  Chimasram 
Sustinet,  ^tna>os  efflaniem  faucibus  ignes. 
Tarn  magis  ilia  fremens,  ac  tiistibus  ellera  flaminis, 
Quuui  luagis  elVuso  crudescunl  sanguine  puguis. 

JEn.  lib,  vii.  ver.  783. 

Tuiiuis  rode, 

A  tinple  pile  of  plumes  his  crest  adoni'd. 
On  Nvliicli  with  belching  flames  Chinit-ra  burn'd  ; 
The  more  the  kindled  combat  rises  liiglier. 
The  Diore  with  furj-  burns  tlie  blazing  lire. 

Dri/den,  ver.  1071. 


B.  XVIII.  ORLANDO  TURIOSO.  55 

To  Gryphon  begg'd  these  arms  her  gift  to  make, 
Which  Gryphon  at  her  hand  vouchsat'd  to  take. 

Now  to  the  city  all  again  pursu'd 
Their  cheerful  way,  in  peace  and  love  renew'd ; 
Where  at  the  festive  tilt  in  splendor  run,  900 

The  prize  and  glory  Sansonetto  won. 
Astolpho  and  the  brethren  fam'd  in  war, 
But  chief  JMarphisa,  brave  beyond  compare, 
With  friendly  purpose  from  the  list  abstain, 
Thac  Sansonetto  all  the  praise  might  gain.  905 

With  Norandino  thus  the  knights  employ 
The  happy  days  in  sports  and  social  joy, 
Till  now  the  state  of  France  by  foes  opprest. 
Awakes  new  thoughts  in  every  knightly  breast : 
Their  leave  they  take :  with  these,  by  glory  fir'd,       910 
Marphisa  went,  for  long  her  soul  aspir'd 
To  meet  the  Paladins  in  fields  of  fame, 
And  prove  if  each  deserv'd  so  great  a  name. 

Another  Sansonetto  leaves,  whose  sway 
For  his  might  blest  Jerusalem  obey :  915 

Then  in  one  friendly  band  together  j.oin'd. 
These  five,  whose  equals  scarce  the  world  can  find, 
Dismiss'd  by  Norandino  seek  the  land 
Of  Tripoli,  where  on  the  neighbouring  strand 
The  billows  break,  and  where  a  bark  they  find  920 

With  wealthy  freight  for  western  climes  design'd. 
An  aged  pilot  there  (the  terms  agreed) 
Receives  aboard  each  warrior  and  his  steed. 

With  cloudless  beam  serenely  shone  the  day, 
The  flattering  promise  of  a  prosperous  way.  925 

The  shore  forsaking,  with  a  favouring  gale 
They  plough  the  deep  with  wide  extended  sail, 
c  6 
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The  isle  devoted  to  the  queen  of  love, 

lleceives  them  first,  within  whose  port  they  prove 

Malignant  steams  of  pestilential  breath  930 

That  soften  sieel  and  taint  the  air  with  death. 

Sent  from  a  stagnant  pool — and  thus  unkind 

To  Famagosta,  Nature  has  assign'd 

Her  place  so  near  Constanzo's  noxious  soil, 

Yet  blest  in  other  parts  the  Cyprian  isle.  933 

The  poisonous  fumes  forbid  the  ship  to  stay ; 
Around  the  coast  they  wing  their  rapid  way, 
And  steering  to  the  right,  at  Paphos  moor : 
The  sailors  issue  on  the  flower}'  shore, 
For  traffic  some,  and  some  the  land  to  view,  9iO 

Where  Love  resides  with  pleasures  ever  new. 
Six  raiks  ascending  gently  from  the  flood. 
Stands  on  a  beauteous  hill  a  verdant  wood, 
Where  cedars,  myrtles,  bays,  and  orange  grow, 
With  various  plants  that  grateftd  scent  bestow.  949 

Wild  thyme,  the  lily,  crocus,  and  the  rose 
Perfume  the  air,  while  every  wind  that  blows 
Fresh  from  the  land,  far  o'er  the  surgy  main 
Wafts  the  sweet  gale  to  greet  the  sailor-train. 
Clear  from  a  spring  a  murmuring  riv'let  pours  950 

Its  winding  tribute  to  the  meads  and  flowers. 
Well  may  this  spot  be  nam'd  the  favourite  soil 
Of  lovely  Venus,  where  with  roseate  smile, 
Each  dame,  each  virgin  shines  in  bloomy  pride 
Of  charms  unequall'd  through  the  world  beside,         955 


Ver.  930.  Malignant  steams— ']  The  lake  of  Constanza  is  so  near 
Famagosta,  that  it  was  said  to  render  the  air  pestilential :  but  the 
further  eiTwcls  atthbuted  to  it  by  the  poet  arc  probably  exaggerated. 
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While  the  soft  goddess  youth  and  age  inspires, 

And  even  in  Ufe's  last  stage  maintains  her  amorous  fires. 

Here  was  the  tale  confirm'd,  reveal'd  but  late 
Of  fair  Lucina,  whom  in  doleful  state 
The  ore  detain'd;  and  soon  the  news  they  heard,       960 
That,  freed  at  length  from  bonds,  the  princess  steer'd 
Her  happy  journey  from  Nicosia's  seat. 
In  Syria's  realm  her  long-lost  lord  to  meet. 

The  pilot  now  his  voyage  to  pursue. 
While  o'er  the  wave  the  favouring  breezes  blew,         9(35 
Turn'd  to  the  sea  his  prow,  his  anchor  weigh'd, 
And  every  canvas  to  the  gale  display'd. 
Now  distant  from  the  port  the  vessel  stood. 
And  plough'd  v^ith  happy  speed  the  briny  flood. 
Long  as  the  sun  above  th'  horizon  shin'd;  970 

But,  when  black  evening  rose,  the  changing,  wind 
Howl'd  thro'  the  shrouds,  and  from  the  lowest  deep 
With  warring  waves  assail'd  the  reeling  ship. 
Wide  yawns  the  firmament  from  pole  to  pole. 
Quick  flash  the  lightnings,  loud  the  thunders  roll;     975 
Thick  clouds  in  darkness  veil  th'  ethereal  light. 
Nor  sun  by  day,  nor  star  appears  by  night. 
South,  east,  and  west  in  rattling  whirlwinds  blow; 
Heaven  groans  above  and  ocean  roars  below. 
Huge  cataracts  descend  of  hail  and  rain ;  980 

The  wretched  sailors  every  woe  sustain, 
And  horror  broods  upon  the  angry  main. 


} 


Ver.  9(52. Nicosia--]    Nicosia  was  a  city  almost  in  the  middle 

of  the  islaud  of  Cyprus. 

Ver.  963 her  long-lost  lord  to  meet.]  Here  concludes  the  story 

of  Norandino  and  Lucina,  who  appear  no  more  in  the  course  of  this 
work. 
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All  ply  their  several  tasks  lo  prove  how  well 

Each  in  his  office  can  the  rest  excel. 

One  with  his  whistle's  sound  the  want  of  speech        985 

Supplies,  and  gives  the  needful  charge  to  each : 

This,  at  the  anchor  toils;  that,  strikes  the  sails; 

This  strains  or  loosens,  as  the  storm  prevails, 

The  creaking  cordage ;  that,  the  deck  ascends : 

The  rudder  this,- and  that,  the  mast  defends.  990 

Ali  night  the  storm  redoubled  rage  display'd, 

With  thicker  gloom  than  hell's  tremendous  shade. 

Through  deepest  seas  th'  affrighted  pilot  steer'd, 

Where  through  the  waves  no  dangerous  shelves  appear'd, 

Not  hopeless  yet  but  with  returning  day  993 

Relentless  fortune  might  her  wrath  allay : 

In  vain  his  hopes — for  nought  her  wrath  assuag'd, 

By  day  with  fiercer  strength  the  tempest  rag'd  : 

If  that  were  day,  which  not  returning  light. 

But  lapse  of  hours  distinguish'd  from  the  night.       100. 

Now  pale,  despairing,  to  his  fate  resign'd, 

The  pilot  leaves  his  vessel  to  the  wind : 

He  lets  her  drive  where'er  the  storm  prevails, 

And  ploughs  the  unpitying  sea  with  humble  sails. 

While  fortune  these  upon  the  deep  distress'd,        1005 
Not  more  siie  suffers  chose  at  land  to  rest, 
Where  on  tlie  plains  of  France,  with  dreadful  rage, 
The  Christian  and  the  Pagan  powers  engage. 
Rinaldo  there  assails,  breaks,  scatters  round 
The  foes,  and  hurls  their  standards  to  the  ground:  1010 
And  now  he  spurs  Bayardc  through  the  fight. 
To  prove  the  noble  Dardinello's  might. 

Ver.  lOOj.     ll'kile  Fortune  tA«e  — ]    He  resumes  this  nairiUive  m 
Book  xix.  ver.  3o6. 
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Rinaldo  on  his  shield  the  sign  survey'd, 

Which  young  Ahiioutes'  son  with  pride  display'd, 

And  deem'd  him  brave  whose  venturous  arm  could  bear 

The  same  device  the  earl*  was  seen  to  wear;  1015 

And  found  him  brave,  when  round  the  ghastly  plain 

He  saw  the  heaps  his  conquering  hand  had  slain. 

Then  to  himself—This  noxious  weed  demands, 

(Ere  yet  it  further  spreads)  my  pruning  hands.  1020 

Thus  spoke  the  knight,  and  where  he  turns  his  face, 

The  ranks  recede,  and  every  chief  gives  place  : 

Christians  and  Pagans  to  his  passage  yield, 

Such  awe  his  looks,  such  dread  his  sword  irapell'd. 

But  hapless  Dardinello  sole  defies  1025 

Albano's  chief;  to  whom  Rinaldo  cries. 

Poor  boy !  in  evil  hour  to  risk  thy  life. 
That  shield  was  left,  thy  pledge  of  future  strife : 
I  come  to  prove  how  well  with  me  in  fight. 
Thy  hand  defends  that  ensign  red  and  white :  1030 

If  here  thou  fail'st,  thy  force  can  ill  contend 
Those  arms  against  Orlando  to  defend. 

Then  Dardinello  thus — Hear  one  who  dares 
Protect  those  honours  which  in  field  he  bears : 
I  trust  these  colours,  red  and  white,  proclaim  1035 

Less  pledge  of  strife  than  pledge  of  future  fame : 
Think  not,  though  young,  to  make  me  fly  the  field, 
Or  e'er  to  thee  this  glorious  trophy  yield. 
My  death  alone  on  thee  my  arms  bestows : 
But  Heaven  th'  event  far  other  may  dispose ;  1040 

And  never,  never  shall  my  deeds  disgrace 
The  lineal  praise  of  my  illustrious  race. 

♦  Orlando. 
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He  said;  and  as  he  spoke,  with  brandish'd  sword 
Intrepid  rush'd  on  Mount  Albano's  lord  : 
A  chilling  fear  each  Pagan  foe  oppress'd,  1015 

And  froze  the  blood  in  every  panting  breast; 
When  stern  Rinaldo,  eager  for  the  fight, 
Resistless  flew  t'  engage  the  blooming  knight. 
A  lion  thus  (that  in  the  pasture  views 
A  bull  that  ne'er  the  heifer  j'et  pursues)  lOoO 

Springs  on  his  prey — first  aim'd  the  Pagan  foe 
Against  Manibrino's  helm  the  fruitless  blow. 
Now  learn  (with  smile  severe  Rinaldo  cry'd) 
If  this  right  hand  can  best  the  weapon  guide. 
At  once  he  spurr'd,  and  to  the  fiery  horse  1055 

Gave  up  the  reintr,  when  driv'n  with  matchless  force 
Through  his  white  breast  the  sword  a  passage  found, 
Till  at  his  back  appear'd  the  grizzly  wound. 
The  steel  drawn  forth,  drew  forth  the  vital  breath, 
And  cold  and  pale  the  body  sunk  in  death.  1060 

Like  some  fair  flower,  whose  vivid  lustre  fades, 
If  chance  the  ploughman's  share  its  stalk  invades ; 


Yer.  10+5.    A  chiUing  fear  —  ]    So  Virgil   when   Pallas   attacks 
I'umus,  JEncid  x. 

Frigidus  Arcadibns  coit  in  pr.TCordia  sanguis. 
The  blood  congeal'd  in  each  Arcadian  heart. 

Ver.  1061.  Like  some  fair  florcer—l  Thus  Virgil,  JEneid  ix.  ver.  435. 

rurpureos  veluti  cum  flos  saccisus  aratro 
Xanguescit  moriens  ;  lassove  pajoavera  collo, 
Demisere  caput,  pluvia  cum  forte  gravantur. 

As  a  gay  flower,  with  blooming  beauties  crown'd. 
Cut  by  the  share,  lies  languid  on  the  ground  ; 
Or  some  tall  poppy  that  o'er-charg'd  with  rain. 
Bends  the  faint  head,  and  sinks  upon  the  plain. 

Pitt,  585. 
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Or  heavy  poppies,  charg'd  with  clews  or  rain, 
That  hang  their  heads  low  drooping  on  the  pkin : 
So  from  his  face  the  rosy  colour  flies,  1065 

So  Dardineilo  sinks,  and  sinking  dies: 
He  dies,  and  instant  with  their  chief  is  fled 
The  strength,  the  courage  of  the  host  he  led. 
As  where  huge  works  of  human  art  restrain 
The  floods  that  else  would  deluge  all  the  plain,         1070 
Whene'er  the  mounds  are  burst,  the  rushing  tide 
Wilh  roaring  noise  escapes  on  every  side. 
The  powers  of  Afric  thus,  who  scorn'd  to  yield, 
While  Dardinello's  name  inspir'd  the  field ; 
Soon  as  they  found  the  leader  breathless  lie,  1075 

"Dispers'd  and  broken  o'er  the  plains  they- fly, 
Who  seeks  to  fly,  Rinaldo  leaves  in  flight, 
But  those  assails  who  bravely  meet  the  fight. 
What  numbers  fell  where  Ariodantes  fought. 
Who  next  Rinaldo  deeds  of  prowess  wrought !  1080 

These  Lionctto;  those  Zerbino  quell'd; 
All  seem'd  to  strive  who  most  in  arms  excell'd. 
Charles,  mindful  of  his  fame,  the  battle  wag'd: 
There  Olivero,  Turpin,  Guido  rag'd  ; 
There  Salamone  fought,  Ugero  there  engag'd.      1085 

That  day  so  fatal  to  each  Moorish  band, 
Had  left  not  one  to  see  his  native  land ; 
But  sage  Marsilius,  with  foreseeing  care, 
Preserv'd  th'  unhappy  remnants  of  the  warj 
And  better  deem'd  these  wretched  bands  to  save,     1090 
Than  suffer  all  to  fill  a  foreign  grave. 


Ver.  1084. Guido.—  ]    Two  Guidos  are  mentioned  by  the  goetj 

distiuct  from  one  of  that  name  called  Guido  Savage. 


I 
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He  sends  his  standards  to  the  camp,  dispos'd 
Against  assaults,  by  fencing  works  enclos'd  : 
Here  Stordilano  came,  Granada's  king; 
Andalusia's,  Lusus'  leaders  bring  1095 

Their  suffering  powers :  meantime  Marsilius  sends 
To  Afric's  monarch ;  and  with  speed  commends 
To  quit  the  field,  and  thank  the  favouring  power 
Which  sav'd  his  life  in  that  destroying  hour. 

The  king,  who  saw  that  nothing  could  restore      1100 
The  day,  nor  hop'd  to  see  Biserta  more, 
The  fate  he  could  not  shun  resign'd  to  meet, 
His  standards  turn'd  and  bade  to  sound  retreat. 
Such  was  the  panic  of  the  routed  host. 
That  flying  numbers  in  the  scene  were  lost.  IIOS 

King  Agramant  and  sage  Sobrino  try'd 
The  rest  in  order  from  the  field  to  guide  : 
But  here  nor  king,  nor  sage,  nor  chief  prevail'd 
With  prayer  or  threat,  such  fe.tr  each  breast  assail'd : 
While  scarce  a  third  the  standards  would  pursue,     1110 
That  ill  attended  from  the  fight  withdrew. 
For  one  that  heard  his  chief  or  trumpet's  call, 
Lo  !  two  were  seen  to  fly,  or  two  to  fall. 
Soon  to  their  camp  relir'd,  in  dir^  dismay, 
The  wretched  Pagans  in  their  trenches  lay:  1115 

When  Charles,  who  meant  noi.  Fortune  should  Ijc  lost, 
Pursu'd  the  flying  foe  with  all  his  host. 
But  rising  night  his  glorious  ardor  stay'd, 
And  wrapt  the  warring  world  in  friendly  shade; 
Perchance  by  Heaven  more  swiftly  sent,  to  give       1120 
The  creatures  of  his  hand  to  breathe  and  live. 
The  hostile  blood  in  purple  torrents  flow'd. 
And  drench'd  the  soil  with  dreadful  carnage  strow'd ; 
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Where  fourscore  thousand  on  the  fatal  plain 
Lay  breathless  by  the  murderous  weapon  slain,        1125 
Whose  bodies  thieves  and  wolves  at  midnight  hour 
Riish'd  from  their  haunts  to  pillage  and  devour. 

No  more  imperial  Charles  to  Paris  turn'd, 
But  pitch'd  his  tents  without,  where  kindled  burn'd 
The  freijuent  fires :  the  foes  besieg'd,  with  care         1 130 
Sink  deep  the  trenches  and  the  works  repair, 
O'erwatch  the  whole,  bid  every  guard  awake, 
Nor  all  the  live-long  night  their  arms  forsake. 

The  Saracens,  whom  chilling  fears  oppress, 
Along  their  mournful  lines  in  deep  distress,  1135 

Lament  and  weep,  while  half  conceal'd  and  low. 
The  sighs  break  forth  and  hush'd  the  sorrows  flow. 
Some  for  their  slaughter'd  friends  or  kindred  groan. 
Some,  others'  sufferings;  some  bewail  their  own; 
And  some,  more  wretched,  with  foreboding  mind     1140 
Revolve  still  greater  evils  yet  behind. 

Tv/o  Moorish  youths  there  were  of  humble  race, 
In  Ptolomita  was  their  native  place : 


Ver.  1142.  Two  Moorish  youths  —  ]  This  beautiful  episode  of 
Clorictivno  diid  Medoro,  thou.ijh  e"itlenUy  a  copy  of  Nisu  j  and  Eury- 
alua  in  the  ninth  /Eneid,  niuti.  be  allowed  to  be  improved  by  the 
motive  which  the  poet  asci  il,es  for  this  mirlniglit  excursion  of  tlie 
two  friends,  the  dcsire.of  rec:>v-ering  tiie  body  of  tlieir  slanrjhtered 
master.  It  may  be  observed  too,  that  in  Virgil  the  attempt  of  ex- 
ploring the  enemy's  ca4.)p  is  first  suggested  by  Nisus,  and  that  the 
young  Euryalus  takes  fire  at  the  proposal ;  but  in  Arioslo  the  youth 
is  tlie  first  mover,  instigated  by  love  and  gratitude  to  his  dead 
prince  ;  which  circumstance  greatly  elevat-^  his  character,  and  adds 
to  the  pailios  of  llie  story.  Ariosto  has  nol  only  iiuito ted  Virgil,  but 
probably  had  his  eye  upon  Statins,  who  in  the  tenth  book  of  the 
Tiiebaid,  represents  two  of  his  heroes,  Hopleus  and  Damas,  making 
a  search  by  night  for  the  dead  bodies  of  their  kings  Tydeus  and 
Viuthenopjeus.  The  episode  of  Argantes  and  Cloriud.i,  in  the  twelfth 
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Whose  story  told  to  every  ear  may  prove 

A  rare  example  of  unblemish'd  love.  1115 

These,  Cloridaiio  and  Medoro  call'd, 

Firm  in  good  times,  in  evil  unappall'd, 

To  Dardinello  loyal  friendship  bore, 

And  late  v,'hh  him  had  crost  from  Afric's  shore. 

A  hunter's  life  bold  Cloridano  led,  1150 

His  limbs  robust  to  strength  and  swiftness  bred: 

Medoro's  opening  youth  but  scarce  began 

To  shade  the  rose  with  dov^n  and  promise  man. 

Of  all  that  join'd  the  Pagan's  threatening  arms, 

Not  one  excell'd  his  mien  and  blooming  charms :     1155 

Blcick  were  his  eyes,  his  locks  like  golden  wire; 

So  seems  some  angel  of  the  heavenly  choir  1 


book  of  the  Jerusalem,  may  be  derived  from  the  Latin :  but  botli 
Anosto  and  Tasso  have  so  varied  tlie  circumstances,  and  improved 
the  hints  iliey  have  taken,  and  in  parliculur  have  given  »o  dillcreut 
a  turn  to  the  conclusion  of  their  adventure,  tliat  tlicir  separa'.e 
fictions  may  nearly  claim  tlie  merit  of  invention,  At  least  in  both 
poets,  the  imitations  are  the  imitations  of  a  master.  I  shall  ieava 
the  reader  to  compare  the  passages  which  our  poet  has  borrowed 
from  Virgil. 

I  am  happy  to  add  here  the  observation  of  an  elegant  nnd  candid 
critic  on  this  passage  of  Aiioslo.  "  The  bciiutiful  and  pallielic  tale 
of  the  two  friends  Medoro  and  Cloridano,  in  the  eighleenth  Canto  of 
the  Orlando  Fiirioso,  is  indeed  an  artful  and  exact  ci>py  of  the  Kisus 
and  Euiyalus  of  Virgil;  yet  tlie  author  hv'.h  adUed  some  original 
beauties  to  it,  and  in  particular  hath  assigned  a  more  interesting 
motive  for  this  midnight  excui-sion,  than  wliat  we  find  in  Virgil ;  for 
Medoro  and  Cloridano  venture  into  the  lield  of  battle  to  find  out 
among  the  heaps  of  slain,  the  body  of  their  lord.  This  perhaps  is 
one  of  the  most  excellent  passages  in  this  wild  and  romantic  auliior, 
who  yet  abounds  in  various  beauties,  the  merit  of  which  ought  not 
to  be  tried  by  the  established  rules  of  classical  criticism." 

See  Tostsciipl  to  Dr.  WarCcm's  Edition  of  Virgil. 
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These  two,  with  numbers  more,  by  chance  ordaiij'd 
To  guard  the  fences,  now  the  watch  mahitain'd, 
What  time  the  drowsy  night,  with  winking  eyes,     1160 
View'd  from  her  middle  throne  the  spangled  skies. 

Medoro  still  (while  tears  his  cheeks  suffuse) 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  lord  renews: 
Almontes'  son,  brave  Dardinello  slain, 
Expos'd  unburied  on  the  naked  plain:  1165 

When,  turning  to  his  friend,  he  thus  express'd 
The  generous  feelings  of  a  loyal  breast. 

Shall  he,  O  Cloridano,  to  the  brood 
Of  wolves  and  ravens  yield  too  precious  food  ? 
He,  whose  past  goodness  ever  must  awake  1 170 

My  grateful  love,  till  life  this  frame  forsake? 
And,  ah !  should  life  for  him  in  tribute  How, 
Not  all  could  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe ! 
Then  to  yon  heaps  of  carnage  let  me  fly, 
Where  cold  on  earth  his  limbs  dishonour'd  lie.         1175 
Who  knows  but  heaven  may  guide  my  daring  tread 
To  where  the  silent  camp  of  Charles  is  spread? 
Remain  thou  here,  that  if  resistless  fate 
Decrees  my  death,  thou  may'st  that  death  relate : 
And  should  not  Heaven  my  pious  vows  succeed,       1188 
At  least  posterity  will  praise  the  deed. 

With  speechless  wonder  Cloridano  hears 
Such  faith  and  courage  in  such  early  years ; 
And  (fur  he  held  him  dear)  he  strives  to  make 
The  dauntless  youth  his  rash  design  forsake.  1185 

But  grief,  like  his,  no  comfort  can  controul; 
Nor  reason  change  the  purpose  of  his  soul, 
A  grave  on  Dardinello  to  bestow. 
Or  in  the  great  attempt  his  life  forego. 
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When  Cloridano  lonsi;  in  vain  had  try'd  1190 

Each  friendly  plea — Yet  let  me  share  (he  cry'd) 
The  pious  task — I  too  aspire  to  raise 
Prom  such  a  death  the  meed  of  endless  praise. 
Should  I,  depriv'd  of  thee,  Medoro,  live, 
What  future  joy  can  wretched  being  give?  1195 

Ah !  let  me  meet  with  thee  a  soldier's  fate, 
Nor  drag  behind  life's  wretched  lingering  state. 

This  said;  they  point  supplies  their  place  to  take, 
Then  leave  the  trenches  and  the  camp  forsake ; 
And  soon  arrive  where,  sunk  in  heavy  sleep,  1200 

Our  careless  bands  the  watch  no  longer  keep : 
Their  fires  extinct,  each  senseless  at  his  post, 
But  little  fears  the  Pagan's  neighbouring  host: 
Midst  arms,  and  cars,  and  coursers  stretch'd  supine 
In  slumber  lock'd  and  drench'd  in  fumes  of  wine.     120» 
His  steps  awhile  here  Cloridano  stay'd: 
Shall  I  not  seize  the  present  hour  (he  said) 
Now,  now,  Medoro,  on  you  hostile  train 
To  wreak  some  vengeance  for  my  patron  slain  ? 
Here  listen  thou  !  and  watch  with  heedful  eye,         1210 
Lest  unawares  some  waking  foe  descry 
Our  bold  attempt,  while  here  my  wrath  I  slake. 
And  through  the  camp  our  bloody  passage  make. 

He  said;  and  ceasing,  o'er  the  trenches  stcpt, 
And  first  he  came  where  learn'd  Alpheus  slept :        12L'> 
But  late  th'  imperial  court  of  Charles  he  sought. 
In  magic,  herbs,  and  arts  prophetic  taught : 
Here  fail'd  his  skill,  that  skill  so  oft  bcliev'd; 
While  to  himself,  the  witless  seer  decciv'd, 
Long  years  of  life  had  promis'd,  safe  from  harms,     12?0 
And  death  at  last  in  his  lov'd  consort's  arms. 
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Deep  ill  his  tliroat  the  wily  Pagan  sent 

Ilis  weapon's  point ;  and  next  his  fury  bent 

On  four  that  speechless  dy'd,  whose  names  unknown 

No  Turpin  to  our  age  delivers  down.  1225 

Then  Palidon  of  Moncaliri  bleeds. 

Who  slept  secure  betweeu  the  harness'd  steeds. 

At  length  he  came  to  where,  supinely  spread, 

An  empty  vase  supported  Grillo's  head  : 

Himself  had  swill'd  the  wine,  and  now  he  lay  1230 

In  peaceful  rest  to  doze  the  fumes  away : 

Large  measures  had  he  quaft'd,  and  still  extends 

In  dreams  the  draught  which  Cloridano  ends. 

A  Greek  and  Belgian  perish'd  near  his  side. 

Who  long  by  night  the  dice  and  goblet  ply'd.  1235 

Thrice  happy  !  had  they  ply'd  till  reddening  morn 

From  silver  Indus  made  her  wish'd  return. 

But  Fate  would  lose  on  earth  his  sovereign  power 

Could  man  with  prescience  read  the  future  hour. 

As  the  gaunt  lion,  at  the  savage  call  1240 

Of  hunger,  overleaps  the  nightly  stall ; 
Then  kills,  and  rends  the  sheep  with  cruel  paws, 
To  glut  with  bloody  food  his  ravenous  jaws : 
The  Pagan  thus,  amidst  our  senseless  crew 
Immers'd  in  slumber,  helpless  wretches  slew  :  1215 

Nor  yet  he  rag'd  with  bold  Medoro's  steel. 
Who  scorn'd  that  vulgar  lives  his  force  should  feel. 

He  came  where  duke  Lahretto  lay  enclos'd 
By  his  lov'd  consort's  arras,  in  sleep  repos'd : 

Ver.  1237. silver  Indus  --]  A  principal  river  in  the  East  Indies, 

■which  gives  name  to  the  wliole  country  of  India. 

Ver.  1248. vihcrc  duke  LabrctCo  lay  ertclus'd 

By  his  lov'd  consort's  arms—]    Tliis  pathetic  incident  is 
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No  air  could  glide  between,  so  close  they  lay,  Vz50 

Medoro's  falchion  lopt  their  heads  away  : 

O  envy'd  death !  for  sure  their  souls  conjoin'd 

In  like  embrace,  one  happy  stroke  consign'd 

To  those  blest  regions  to  receive  above 

The  meed  of  joy  and  never-dying  love  !  12.55 

Malindo  next  he  slew :  and  at  his  side, 

Brave  Ardelico  and  his  brother  dy'd. 

The  sons  of  Flanders'  earl,  whom  lately  prais'd 

For  martial  virtue,  Charles  had  newly  rais'd 

To  knighthood's  rank,  and  either  gave  to  hold,         1260 

Mix'd  with  their  arms,  the  fleur-de-lys  of  gold. 

These  from  the  field  that  glorious  day  he  view'd 

Return  with  weapons  stain'd  in  hostile  blood, 

And  promis'd  each  in  Friza  large  domain  : 

But  soon  Mcdoro  made  such  promise  vain  !  126.5 

Thus  slaughtering  on,  advanc'd  th'  insidious  two, 
At  length  they  near  the  rich  pavilions  drew. 
Where  round  the  tent  of  Charles,  in  arms  prepar'd, 
The  Paladins,  by  turn,  maintain'd  the  guard. 
Here  from  their  bloody  work  the  i'agans  ceas'd,       1270 
And  sheath'd  their  falchions  and  their  steps  repress'd ; 
For  well  they  deem'd  that  midst  so  vast  a  host, 
Not  all  could  sleep  regardless  of  their  post. 
What  wealthy  plunder  thence  might  each  have  borne. 
But  all  they  sought  was  safely  to  return !  1275 

First  Cloridano  led  the  way,  to  find 
Their  surest  track;  his  friend  pursu'd  behind. 
At  length  they  came  where  in  a  field  of  blood, 
With  falchions,  bows,  and  shields,  and  lances  strow'd. 


not  borrowed  fromVirgrii,  but  our  anther's  own,  and  unequalled  by 
any  death  described  iii  tlie  expedition  cf  Nisus  and  Euryalus. 


B.  X\Iir.  ORLANDO  FUllIOSO.  -49 

Men  mix'd  with  steeds,  the  poor  with  wealthy  lay, 
And  kings  with  slaves  rcdiiu'd  to  common  clay.        isni 
Th'  unnumbcr'd  slain  had  made  the  pious  pair 
Pursne  their  search  till  day  with  fruitless  care; 
But,  at  3Iedoro*s  suit,  the  moon  reveal'd 
Her  silver  horns  till  then  in  clouds  conceai'd:  128.") 

Fix'd  on  the  sky  he  bent  his  mournful  sight, 
And  thus  address'd  the  regent  of  the  night. 

O  sacred  empress!  by  our  fathers  fam'd! 
Who  rightly  thee  their  triple  goddess  nam'd  ! 
Thou,  who  in  heaven,  in  earth,  or  deepest  hell,         1293 
Through  various  forms  in  glory  canst  excel ! 
Who  wear'st  a  huntress'  garb  in  woods  to  trace 
The  haunts  of  monsters  and  the  sylvan  race; 
Show  me  my  miu-der'd  lord  in  blood  imliru'd. 
Who,  while  he  liv'd,  thy  hallow'd  sports  pursu'd.     I'iOj 

At  this,  by  chance,  or  at  his  earnest  prayer, 
The  moon  resplendent  through  the  vaporous  air 
Pierc'd  the  still  gloom  ;  as  when  in  virgin  charms 
Sh«  came  all  naked  to  Endymion's  arms. 
Paris  with  either  camp  receiv'd  the  beam :  ISOO 

The  plains  and  mountains  whiten'd  in  the  gleam: 
Martir  and  Liri's  distant  hills  Avere  bright. 
This  rising  to  the  left,  and  tliat  the  right: 
But  rays  more  dazzling  mark'd  the  fatal  plain 
Where  lay  Almontes'  valiant  offspring  slain.  1303 


Vor.  I30t.  But  rat/s  more  c/t/::liii^  marled  the Jrital plain, 

U'hcrc  L'.dj  AliiwntOi'—'\    This  beauliful  pass;i!;e  is  finely 
copied   by  Tasso,  wlieie  tlie  Dane  gives  an  accoiinl  to  GotUi-ey  ot' 
his  di^covt'iing  the  body  ofSweno  by  moon- light. 
Then  iVoiu  the  peacetal  regent  of  the  night, 
I  -Miw  descend  .i  i.iy  ot"  ^lantin;^  light: 
VOL.  Iir.  l; 


} 
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Him  by  his  arms  and  shield's  device  he  knew  ; 

As  near  his  lord  Aledoro  weeping  drew, 

Willi  face  all  bath'd  in  tears,  in  tears  which  sl*€d 

From  either  eye,  eternal  fountains  fed  : 

Such  were  his  looks,  so  seem'd  his  plaints  to  flow,  1310 

That  passing  winds  might  listen  to  his  woe. 

In  accents  low  and  murmurs  scarcely  heard 

He  breath'd  his  grief;  yet  think  not  that  he  fear'd 

To  risk  a  being  he  no  longer  priz'd ; 

His  generous  soul  such  abject  thoughts  despis'd ;      1315 

But  most  he  fear'd  some  evil  chance  to  find 

T'. obstruct  the  pious  deed  his  soul  design'd. 

Now,  on  their  shoulders  laid,  the  friendly  pair 

The  breathless  corse,  with  zeal  divided,  bear, 

Both  pale  and  anxious  for  their  dearest  care.         1320 

Soon  came  the  God  who  gives  to  day  its  birth. 
The  stars  to  chase  from  Heaven,  the  shades  from  earth ; 
When  brave  Zerbiuo,  from  whose  virtuous  breast 
A  general's  duty  drove  ignoble  rest. 
Whose  arm  had  chas'd  the  fearful  Moors  by  night,  1325 
Return'd  to  seek  the  camp  at  dawn  of  light; 
With  him  a  band  of  knights — these,  soon  beheld 
The  distant  friends  that  mov'd  along  the.field 
With  tardy  steps :  each  warrior  thither  bent 
His  course,  to  share  the  spoil  that  chance  had  sent. 
Now,  now  my  brother  !  cast  our  load  aside,  1351 

And  urge  our  swiftness  (Cloridano  cry'd) 
'Twere  far  unmeet,  while  from  the  deathful  plain 
We  bear  one  corse,  two  living  should  be  slain. 


"Where  on  the  field  the  bieath!c-s  corse  wsis  laid, 
There  full  Ui^^  lunar  beam  resplendent  play'd. 

Jcrus.  Dciiv.  B.  viii.  v.  CCO. 
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This  said,  he  quits  his  hold,  nor  doubts  to  make  1335 
His  friend  Medoro  now  tli'  attempt  forsake ; 
But  he,  whose  pious  love  more  firm  remain'd, 
The  whole  dear  burden  by  himself  sustain'd. 
IVIeanwhile  the  first  his  feet  for  safety  ply'd, 
And  deem'd  his  lov'd  Medoro  at  his  side.  1340 

O  !  had  he  known  that  then  with  foes  enclos'd 
He  left  his  friend  to  cruel  fate  expos'd, 
A  thousand  dangers  would  his  arm  have  prov'd 
To  save  the  youth  whom  more  than  life  he  lov'd. 
The  horse,  determin'd'  these  should  die  or  yield,       1345 
Some  here,  some  there  dispersing  o'er  the  field. 
Cut  off  the  means  of  flight :  their  leader  near 
Enflames  their  zeal :  by  every  mark  of  fear, 
By  every  semblance,  well  observ'd,  he  knew 
That  these  were  warriors  of  the  hostile  crev/.  130O 

Not  far  remote  an  ancient  forest  stood, 
Perplex'd  with  thickening  trees  and  dwarfish  wood, 
Where  not  a  track  the  tangled  paths  display'd. 
But' foot  of  beasts  that  trod  the  gloomy  shade: 
Thither  the  Pagans  fled,  in  hope  to  meet  1355 

Amid  the  friendly  boughs  a  safe  retreat. 

But  he  who  gives  my  tale  a  willing  ear 
]\Iust,  at  some  future  time,  the  sequel  hear. 


ENDt)F  THE  EICrHTEENTH  BOOK. 
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THE  ARarjMENT. 


CONTINUATION  of  the  epi=ode  of  Cloridano  and  Medoro.  An. 
gelica  finds  Medoro  wounded;  she  cures  his  wound,  and  become* 
enamoured  of  him.  Their  marriage.  Sansonelto,  Aslolpho,  Gry. 
phon,  Aquilant,  and  Marphisa,  are  near  being  shipwrecked  in  a 
dreadful  storm.  They  are  cast  at  length  on  the  land  of  the 
Amazons.  The  strange  law  there  instituted.  The  lot  falls  on 
Marphisa  to  enter  the  list  for  her  companions.  Description  of 
the  battle  between  her  and  nine  champions  of  the  Amazons  : 
She  kills  them  all;  and  afterwards  engages  with  the  tenth,  till 
night  piit%-an  end  to  the  combat,  which  had  been  fought  on  both 
sides  with  equal  valour. 
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]^!JONE  see  the  heart,  while  plac'd  in  prosperous  slate 

On  Fortune's  wheel,  such  numbers  round  them  wait 

Of  true  and  seeming  friends ;  when  these  no  less 

By  looks  declare  that  faith,  which  those  possess. 

But  should  to  fair  succeed  tempestuous  skies,  5 

Behold  how  soon  each  fawnmg  suppliant  flies  ! 

While  he  who  truly  lov'd,  unraov'd  remains, 

And  to  his  patron  dead  his  love  maintains, 

O !  did  the  features  give  sincere  report. 

How  oft  would  those,  who  shine  amidst  a  court  10 

In  pride  of  rank,  who  hold  their  prince's  grace, 

Change  with  their  peers  opprest  an  euvy'd  place  ! 


Ver.  5,  But  should  to  fair  succeed  tcmpatuous  skies."] 
So  Ovid, 

Donee  eiis  felix,  multos  mimeiabis  aiuieos, 
Tenipora  si  fueriut  uubila,  solus  eris. 

Triit.  Lib.  i.  Eleg.  viii. 
■When  Fortaiie  smiles,  tliou  seest  surrounding  friends; 
Wiiea  clouds  arise,  each  boasted  friendship  ends! 

D  4 
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The  lowest  name  ini^ht  tlieii  be  lifted  high, 

The  greatest  midst  the  crowd  degraded  lie. 

R'.it  let  lis  to  Medoro  turn,  who  prov'd  15 

His  failli  to  him  in  life  and  death  helov'd. 

For  safety  now  the  generous  youth  pursii'd 
The  pitlis  bewiklev'd  with  entangling  wood, 
lilt  the  dear  load  he  labour'd  to  sustain, 
Made  every  hopT?  t'  escape  pursuers  vain ;  20 

WhiJe  thence  far  distant,  from  the  burthen  freed, 
His  friend  in  safety  fleJ  with  happier  speed. 
.Soon  Clorida!io  camj  to  where  his  ear 
No  more  the  sound  of  trampling  horse  could  hear: 
But  when  he  miss'd  his  friend — What  chance  (he  cry'd) 
Could  from  myself  my  better  self  divide.'  26 

Thee  could  I  leave,  who  late  wert  wont  to  share 
My  nearest  thoughts.?  Is  this  my  pious  care.? 
Unknowing  when  or  wheie,  from  thee  I  part, 
Iriend  of  my  choice  and  brother  of  my  heart!  30 

He  said:  and  speaking,  through  the  winding  shade 
The  track  reprinted  he  before  had  made : 
.Sought  what  he  left,  and  swift  with  panting  breath 
Returning  trod  the  way  that  led  to  death. 
He  hears  the  foes,  he  hears  the  coursers'  noise,  35 

And  nearer  hears  the  riders'  threatening  voice ; 
And,  ah  !  too  late  his  dear  Medoro  knows. 
Whom  helpless  and  on  foot  a  hundred  horse  enclose. 
This  troop  Zerbino  leads,  who  gives  command 
To  seize  the  youth ;  he,  prest  on  every  hand,  40 

Wheels  here  and  there,  while  all  his  thought  he  bend* 
To  save  his  charge,  and  still  hi^  charge  defends. 
By  turns  he  lurks  beyond  the  Christians'  reach 
Behind  some  sheltering  elm,  or  oak,  or  beech. 
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At  length,  unable  longer  to  sustain  45 

Ill's  honour'd  load,  he  lays  it  on  the  plain, 

Still  hoverini^  near — so  when  in  mountain  shades, 

The  hunter-troop  a  bear's  retreat  invades; 

Around  her  young  the  savage  mother  howls 

In  dreadful  anguish  and  with  fury  growls ;  60 

While  inbred  strength  impels  her  oft  to  fly 

On  the  bold  foo,  and  deep  in  carnage  dye 

Her  reeking  jaws,  maternal  love  restrains 

Her  rage,  and  with  her  cubs  the  beast  detains. 

Now  Cloridano  hopeless  how  to  lend  ,  55 

His  wanted  aid,  yet  lix'd  to  join  his  friend 
In  life  or  death,  and  ere  he  clos'd  his  date,  " 
Resolv'd  that  more  than  one  should  share  his  fate, 
Swift  for  his  bow  he  chose  the  pointed  reed. 
And  took  conceal'd  his  aim  with  bloody  speed:  60 

It  reach'd  a  Scot,  and,  buried  in  his  brain, 
Hurl'd  from  his  saddle,  lifeless  to  the  plain. 
At  once  the  Christians  turn'd  with  anxious  view, 
Exploring  whence  the  murderous  weapon  flew : 
Mean  time  another  by  the  Pagan  sent,  C5 

With  equal  aim  to  pierce  the  second  went. 
Who,  while  he  loud  inquir'd  what  unseen  hand 
Had  drawn  the  bow,  and  rav'd  amid  the  band. 
The  hissing  dart  drove  on,  his  weazon  cleft, 
And  while  he  spoke  his  tongue  of  speech  bereft.         70 

No  more  their  chief  Zerbino  now  repeli'd 
Th'  indignant  wrath,  that  in  his  bosom  swell'd. 
But  rushing  on  Medoro — Thou  shall  bear 
The  guilt — he  cry'd,  then  seiz'd  his  golden  hair. 
And  with  strong  grasp  the  hapless  stripling  drew     75  "^ 
To  meet  the  vengeance  to  another  due,  \ 

Whose  hostile  shaft  the  Scots  ill-fated  slew.  j 

35 
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Then,  fixing  on  his  face  an  earnest  look, 

Soft  pity  kindled  and  forbade  the  stroke, 

As  thus  the  youth  his  pitying  grace  iniplor'd :  80 

0  !  by  that  God,  in  Christian  lands  ador'd! 
Steel  not  thy  heart,  Sir  knight !  but  let  me  pay 
The  last  sad  honours  to  this  sacred  clay : 

1  ask  not  life — O !  give  me  but  to  breathe 

Till  to  his  tomb  my  sovereign  I  bequeath.  85 

But,  if  with  Theban  Creon's  rage  indu'd, 
Thou  seek'st  to  glut  each  bird  and  beast  with  food. 
Be  these  poor  limbs  their  prey,  but  hence  couvey'd 
Let  first  Almontes'  son  in  earth  be  laid. 

Medoro  thus  his  moving  suit  address'd,  90 

In  words  to  pierce  the  most  obdurate  breast; 
Zerbino  soo;i,  his  wrath  decreasing,  felt 
His  manly  soul  with  love  and  pity  melt ; 
When  lo  !  a  knight^  by  brutal  fury  sway'd, 
Who  little  reverence  to  his  leader  paid,  9j 

While  yet  he  spoke,  the  ruthless  spear  address'd 
Against  the  tender  suppliant's  youthful  breast. 
With  fierce  displeasure  good  Zerbino  view'd 
Th'  inhuman  stroke,  but  more  when  drench'd  in  blood 
He  saw  the  youth  lie  senseless  on  the  plain,  100 

That  each,  who  saw  his  fall,  believ'd  him  slain. 
Thou  shalt  not  perish  unreveng'd  (he  said) 
And  sudden  turn'd  upon  th'  offender's  head 
To  wreak  the  deed;  but  wheeling  round,  the  knight 
His  courser  spurr'd  and  urg'd  his  rapid  flight.  105 


Ver.  86.  Bi/t,  ifzcith  Theban  Creon's  rage  indu'd]  Statius,  in.  the 
twc-lflli  book  of  his  Xhebaid,  sets  forth,  that  Creon  published  an 
edict  foibiddiiig  the  bodies  of  the  enemy  to  be  inlened. 
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When  Cloridano,  where  he  stood  conceal' d, 
Beheld  INIcdoro  prostrate  on  the  field, 
He  left  the  covert,  cast  aside  the  bow, 
And  rush'd  in  frantic  rage  amidst  the  foe, 
With  lifted  weapon  to  revenge  his  death,  110 

Or  with  jNIedoro  yield  his  latest  breath. 
At  length  amidst  such  numerous  swords  he  found 
His  gushing  blood  distain  the  purple  ground; 
Till  life,  fast  ebbing  with  the  vital  tide. 
He  sunk  contented  by  Medoro's  side.  113 

The  Scots  then  follow'd  where  their  chief  they  view'd, 
Who  through  the  woods  his  angry  way  pursu'd. 
Behind  remain'd  the  Pagans,  one  depriv'd 
Of  life's  last  breath,  and  one  who  scarce  surviv'd. 
Long  time  in  helpless  state  Medoro  lay  120 

While  life  fast  flow'd  in  purple  streams  away. 
When,  sent  by  Fortune  to  his  timely  aid, 
A  damsel  came  in  cottage  weeds  array'd : 
Of  humble  garb  !  b'lt  of  a  form  most  rare, 
Of  courteous  manners  and  majestic  air.  125 

Perchance  your  mcm'iy  scarce  recalls  to  mind, 
(So  long  unsung)  this  loveliest  of  her  kind; 
Angelica,  through  every  region  known. 
The  heiress  of  Cathay's  imperial  throne. 

When  fair  Angelica  had  now  regain'd  130 

Her  ring  which  false  Brunello  late  detain'd. 
Alone  she  went,  and  fill'd  with  sorn  and  pride, 
Disdain'd  the  noblest  warrior  for  her  iruide : 


Ver.  IIT.— his  angry  way  pzii'su'd.'\    The  account  of  Zerbino  is  re 
sumed  in  Book  xx.  ver.  855. 

Ver.  130.  When  fair  Angelica--]    Tlie  last  we  heard  of  Angelica 
was  ill  book  xii,  ver.  438. 
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She  bluh-ii'd  to  think  that,  midst  her  lovers  nam'd, 

Orlando  or  king  Satripant  had  claim'd  133 

Her  least  regard,  hut  most  her  haughty  mind 

Ticgrets  that  to  Rinaldo  once  inclin'd, 

She,  e'er  fofirctful  of  her  regal  state, 

Could  bend  her  eyes  on  such  an  abject  mate. 

But  I^ve,  who  long  had  mark'd  his  slighted  power,  140 

Resolv'd  to  bear  her  cold  contempt  no  more. 

By  poor  Medaro  took  his  watchfvd  stand, 

And  brac'd  his  bow,  and  held  his  shafts  in  hand. 

Soon  as  AngcHca  with  sad  survey 
Beheld  the  youth,  who  pale  and  wounded  lay,  145 

And  midst  his  own  misfortune  still  deplor'd 
Th'  unbury'd  corse  of  his  lamented  lord  ; 
Strange  pity  touch'd  her  while  she  listening  hung 
To  hear  the  tale  that  falter'd  on  his  tongue. 
Then  to  her  mind  she  call'd,  whate'er  before  160 

In  India  taught,  she  knew  of  healing  lorcj 
An  art  in  which  such  numbers  there  excell'd, 
An  art  by  all  in  praise  and  honour  held: 
Not  learn'd  by  turning  many  a  weary  page. 
But  by  the  sire  bequeath'd  from  age  to  age.  15.5 

Once  in  a  lovely  mead,  with  searching  vie%v, 
A  plant  she  met  whose  virtues  well  she  knew; 
Or  Dittany,  or  Panacea  nam'd, 
(Whaie'er  the  herb)  tor  powerful  influence  fam'd 
The  blood  to  staunch  and  from  the  wounded  part       160 
Each  dangerous  symptom  drive  and  charm  the  smart. 
This  now  she  sought,  and,  gathering,  swift  return'd 
To  where  his  slaughter'd  lord  Medoro  mourn'd. 
Amidst  her  way  a  simple  swain  she  view'd 
Who  ihrouirh  the  forest  on  his  horse  pursu'd  165 
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A  gentle  lieifer,  that  abroad  to  roam, 

(Then  past  two  days)  had  left  her  rustic  home. 

The  swahi  she  led,  where,  issuhig  with  his  blood, 

Fast  and  more  fast  Medoro's  vigour  flow'd, 

'Till  from  his  breast  the  ground  was  dy'd  beneath,      170 

And  his  soul  hover'd  on  the  verge  of  death. 

The  virgin  from  her  palfrey  now  descends. 
The  peasant  lighting,  on  her  steps  attends; 
The  plant  she  bruises  wiih  a  stone,  and  stands 
Tempering  the  juice  between  her  ivory  hands.  175 

This  o'er  his  breast  she  sheds  with  sovereign  art. 
And  bathes  with  gentle  touch  the  wounded  part: 
The  wound  such  virtue  from  the  juice  derives, 
At  once  the  blood  is  staunch'd,  the  youth  revives. 
And  wondrous  feels  a  sudden  strength  bestow'd  :        180 
He  mounts  the  horse  which  late  the  shepherd  rode; 
Yet  went  not  thence,  till  duly  first  dispos'd 
He  saw  his  breathless  prince  with  earth  enclos'd ; 
And,  laid  by  noble  Dardinello  dead, 
His  Cloridano  in  one  funeral  bed.  185 

The  virgin  to  the  shepherd's  cot  convey'd 
The  wounded  youth,  and  there  in  pity  stay'd 
To  wait  his  health  restor'd ;  so  deep  her  breast 
Retain'd  the  thoughts  which  his  first  sight  impress'd. 
She  mark'd  his  every  grace,  his  every  charm,  190 

And  felt,  by  slow  degrees,  a  new  alarm : 
Quick  beat  her  pulse,  till  soon,  no  more  conceal'd, 
The  flame  burst  forth  and  all  her  soul  reveal'd. 

Begirt  with  hills  and  bosom'd  in  a  wood, 
Of  structure  neat,  the  peasant's  dwelling  stood,  195 

Which  late  himself  had  rais'd  :  his  faithful  wife, 
And  children  partners  of  his  humble  life. 
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The  damsel  there  Medoro  soon  restor'd 

To  wonted  strength,  but  ah  !  meantime  deplor^ 

Her  own  deep  wound,  that  rankled  in  her  heart         200 

With  heavier  anguish,  while  an  iniseen  dart 

The  light-wing'd  archer,  still  on  mischief  bent, 

From  sparkling  eyes,  and  golden  ringlets  sent. 

Still,  slUl  she  loves — and  while  her  care  is  shown 

To  cure  another's  pains,  forgets  her  own,  205 

Through  him  she  mourns,  and  while  his  sufferings  cease. 

Her  wound  but  widens  and  her  pangs  increase. 

He  gains,  she  loses  strength;  and  now,  by  turns, 

With  cold  she  freezes,  and  with  heat  she  burns. 

From  day  to  day  improv'd  his  beauty  shines:  210 

She,  hapless  maid,  with  wasting  sorrow  pines, 

Like  fleecy  snows  that,  in  the  warmth  of  day-, 

In  heaps  dissolve  before  the  solar  ray : 


Ver.  198.  The  damsel  there  Medoro  soon  restor'd  ]  Spenser  has 
imitated  this  pnssage  of  Ariosto,  relative  to  Medoro  and  Angelica, 
in  his  story  ui  Etlyhoebe  and  Timias  the  squire,  where  the  virgin 
in  like  miinner  hcais  Tiraius;  bat  in  one  respect  the  picture  is  re- 
versed; Angelica  in  Ariosto  i-  enamoured  of  Medoro,  but  in  Spen- 
ser it  is  Tunias  who  feels  a  grovving  passion  for  Belphcebe.  Bel- 
phoebe,  like  Angelica,  is  skilled  in  the  knowledge  of  herbs, 
"  For  slie  of  herbs  had  great  intendiment." 
"  Ladies  of  great  antiquity,  of  the  highest  rank,  were  skilful  ia 
I3hysic  and  snrgery.  Who  is  ignorant  of  Medea  the  daughter  of  a 
king?  of  Circe,  or  of  the  w:!"e  of  Thone;  who  taught  Helena  the 
use  and  nature  of  Nepenthe  \  Let  us  turn  to  romance  writers,  no 
small  imitators  of  Homer.  Sir  Philip  Syduey  in  his  Arcadia,  p.  69, 
introduces  Gynecia  having  skill  in  surgery.  In  like  manner  Erminia 
in  Tasso  attends  and  heals  the  wounded  Taiicrtd." 

Sec  Upton's  Notes  on  Spenser, 
Ver.  C12.  Likcflelcy  snows--"]    Spenser  probat  ly  had  his  eye  upoa 
this  passage  in  the  lines  describing  the  squire  Timias  falling  in  love 
with  Belphcelie. 

Yet  still  he  wasted,  aS'the.^iow  congeal'd 

When  the  bright  sun  his  beams  thereon  doth  beat. 

rairy  Queen,  D,  iii.  c.  v.  st,  i'j. 
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Sick  with  desire,  from  him  she  would  receive 

What  only  can  her  soul's  dear  health  retrieve ;  215 

Yet  fear'd  that  gentle  bliss  she  sought  to  gain, 

She  from  his  proffer'd  love  might  hope  in  vain ; 

Hence  to  her  virgin  shame  she  loos'd  the  ties, 

And  gave  her  tongue  the  license  of  her  eyes ; 

Till  he,  unconscious  of  the  wound  he  made,  220 

Heard  her  with  sighs  implore  his  pitying  aid. 

O  brave  Orlando  !  O  Circassia's  king  ! 
What  are  the  virtues  that  unheeded  spring 
In  breasts  like  yours  !  In  vain  your  boasted  fame ; 
Where  now  the  meed  your  glorious  labours  claim?    225 
Declare  one  courteous  act,  one  kind  regard 
She  e'er  bestow'd  your  sufferings  to  reward. 
O  !  could'st  thou,  princely  Agrican,  arise, 
Ilestor'd  from  nether  shades  to  upper  skies  ! 
O  stern  Ferrau  !  O  thousands  fnore  unnam'd ;  230 

That  oft  her  heart  with  truth  and  courage  claim'd ; 
How  would  you  now  with  jealous  pangs  behold 
A  rival's  happy  arms  her  limbs  enfold  ! 

Thus  fair  Angelica  her  grace  bestows 
On  3'oung  Medoro,  bids  him  pluck  the  rose  235 

Untouch'd  before,  and  range  the  hallow'd  grove 
Where  never  yet  adventurous  feet  might  rove. 
Meantime  the  maid  to  sanctify  her  flame. 
With  holy  marriage  rites  conceal'd  the  shame : 
Love  present  smil'd,  and  to  the  nuptial  bed  240 

The  shepherd's  wife  the  blushing  fair  one  led. 

One  happy  month,  befitting  where  they  dvvell'd 
In  humble  roof,  a  rustic  feast  they  held. 
The  damsel,  never  absent  from  his  sight, 
Hangs  on  her  lover  with  untir'd  delight;.  245 
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Tor  ever  round  him  glues  her  twining  arras, 
And  clasps  his  neck,  and  kindles  at  liis  charms. 
With  him  in  lowly  cot,  or  leafy  bower, 
By  night,  by  day,  she  wastes  the  fleeting  hour. 
At  morn  and  eve  by  crystal  streams  they  stray,  U50 

Or  trace  the  verdant  meadow's  flowery  way. 
At  sultry  noon  they  seek  a  gloomy  cave. 
Like  that  which  from  the  storm  a  shelter  gave, 
Wiat  time  the  Trojan  prince  and  Tyrian  queen* 
Their  loves  entrusted  to  the  sacred  scene.  25.5 

Where'er  a  tree  its  verdant  boughs  display'd 
O'er  rills  and  founts  to  cast  a  waving  shade, 
The  knife  and  pointed  steel  the  bark  impress'd, 
And  oft  the  rocks  their  sportive  toys  confess'd. 
A  thousand  parts  reveal'd  their  mutual  flames,  260 

A  thousand  places  show'd  the  lovers'  names, 
Angelica  and  her  Medoro  twin'd, 
In  posied  wreaths  and  amorous  knots  combin'd. 
Now  rolling  time  rcprov'd  the  damsel's  stay, 
4\.nd  urg'd  her  to  resume  her  purpos'd  way,  265 

In  India's  realms,  at  rich  Cathay  to  crown 
Her  dear  Medoro  on  the  regal  throne. 
Around  her  arm  a  golden  circlet  brac'd 
Of  rarest  worth,  with  sparkling  jewels  grac'd, 
In  sign  of  brave  Orlando's  love  she  wore,  270 

And  long  preservd  the  valu'd  gift  she  bore. 
To  Ziliantes  this  Morgana  gave. 
What  time  she  kept  him  hid  beneath  the  wave; 

•  iE.'ieas  and  Dido. 


Ver.  272.  To  Ziliantes  this  Morgana  gave,—]  Morgaiia,  the  fairy 
of  riches  (see  Mole  on  Book  vi.  rer.  26;).)  Ziliantes  was  son  of 
Mouodaat,  ;uid  younger  btolher  to  Brttudimart :  he  was  beloved 
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He,  to  his  father  Monodant  restor'd 

Ere  long  by  virtue  of  Or|ando's  sword,  275 

This  costly  bracelet  with  a  grateful  mind 

Bestow'd,  Orlando's  conquering  arm  to  bind, 


by  Morgana,  and  after  having  been  eighteen  years  detained  by  her 
in  her  subterraneous  palace,  was  set  at  liberty  by  the  valour  of  Or- 
lan.lo.  The  story  of  this  fairy  and  her  dwelling  is  full  of  imagina- 
tion, and  thus  told  by  Boyardo. 

Orlando,  travelling  to  the  assistance  of  Angelica,  was  met  by  a 
lady  seated  on  a  palfrej',  having  in  her  hands  a  book,  and  wearing 
at  her  girdle  a  ricli  horn  of  exquisite  workmanship  ;  she  addressed 
the  kni.j;!it  in  this  manner. 

"  Sir  knight,  you  have  now  met  with  a  most  wonderful  and 
perilous  adventure,  which  requires  all  the  valour  of  such  a  champion 
as  your  appearance  bespeaks  you  to  be.  This  horn,  which  is  made 
by  enchantmeut,  must  be  sounded  three  times,  and  every  time  of 
sounding  the  horn  consult  the  book,  which  will  instruct  yr)u  what  is 
further  to  be  done  :  hut  if  any  knight  should  find  his  counige  fail  at 
the  fu--t  blast  of  the  horn,  he  will  be  for  ever  made  prisoner  in  the 
island  of  the  enchanted  lake.  The  iirstand  second  time  of  sounding 
the  liorii  will  expose  you  to  most  dreadful  and  unheard-of  perils,  but 
the  third  time  will  iinish  the  adventure,  and  put  it  in  your  power, 
without  any  further  trial  of  valour,  to  make  all  the  rem.uuder  of 
your  life  completely  happj-." 

Orlando,  having  heard  this,  expressed  his  eager  desire  to  under- 
take the  ad\enlure  ;  and  receiving  from  the  lady's  hand  the  book 
and  horn,  he  sounded  such  a  blast  as  made  the  earth  tremble,  and 
immediately  a  rock  dividing  in  two  parts,  discovered  a  vast  opening 
in  the  earth,  whence  rushed  out  two  furious  bulls  with  horns  of 
iron,  and  hides  of  dili'erent  colours.  Orlando,  upon  having  recourse 
to  his  book,  was  instructed  to  yoke  the  bulls  and  plough  up  the 
field  that  lay  round  the  rock:  this,  alter  anobstinate  battie  with  the 
bulls,  he  perfonufd  ;  and  then  seitiiig  them  at  libertj',  they  fied 
with  dreadful  bellowings  to  the  forest,  and  disapjieared.  Oiiaado 
sounded  the  horn  a  second  time,  v.heuthe  earlhagain  trembled,  and 
a  mountain  near  him  opening,  its  summit  cast  forth  fiames  in  great 
abundance.  While  the  knight  impatiently  waited  for  the  issue,  a 
huge  dragon  came  forth  of  most  tremendous  aspect ;  his  scales  were 
green  and  shone  with  gold,  hi.s  wings  of  different  colours,  he  brand- 
ished beyond  his  sharp  teeth  three  tongues,  and  made  a  dreadful 
noise  with  the  lashing  of  bis  tail,  while  volumes  of  smoke,  mixed  with 
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By  him  decreed  in  future  time  to  prove 

With  fair  Angelica  his  pledge  of  love. 

Not  for  the  giver,  or  his  suit  despis'd,  280 

But  for  its  cost  the  precious  gift  she  priz'd. 


sparks  and  fire,  issued  from  bis  itiouth  and  ears.  Orlando  having 
again  consulted  his  book,  was  ordered  to  attack  the  monster  with 
the  utmost  celerity,  and  attempt  to  sever  his  head  from  his  body 
before  the  poisonous  fumes  should  have  any  fatal  effect ;  this  done, 
he  was  directed  to  take  out  all  the  dragon  s  teeth,  and  sow  them  in 
the  furrows  whicli  he  had  just  ploughed  uii.  Tlie  knight  then  in- 
trepidly ad\anced  to  attack  the  monster,  v  ho  came  towards  liim 
with  wings  extended,  and  opening  liis  jaws  to  swallow  him.  Orlando 
found  himself  most  dreadfully  annoyed  with  the  poison  and  lire; 
his  shield  was  immediately  consumed,  his  crest  caught  the  flame, 
and  all  his  apparel  was  nearly  burnt  to  ashes,  while  the  smoke  was 
so  thick  that  he  could  not  see  to  aim  his  blows,  till  at  length  by  a 
fortunate  stroke  he  cut  off  the  head  of  his  enemy,  and  drawing  out 
the  teeth,  sowed  them,  as  llie  book  had  directed,  in  the  furrows  of 
the  new-ploughed  field.  Turpin  relates,  that  immediately  the  crests 
of  helmets  began  to  appear  above  the  ground,  next,  the  breasts  and 
shoulders  of  armed  men,  till  a  numerous  company  with  shouts  and 
clamours,  and  the  clangor  of  horns  and  trumpets,  united  their 
weapons,  and  furiously  attacked  the  earl ;  but  he,  drawing  his 
sword  Duriiiflana,  and  remounting  his  horse,  received  them  with  • 
such  valour,  that  the  whole  number  were  soon  slain,  and  thus  ended 
their  life  nearly  as  soon  as  it  began. 

It  now  remained  to  sound  the  horn  for  the  last  time,  which 
Orlando  having  done,  looked  round  to  see  the  conclusion  of  the 
adventure;  when,  notliing  appearing,  he  began  to  think  himself 
mocked:  at  length  he  beheld  coming  towards  him  through  the 
flowery  meadow  a  white  stag,  at  which  he  exclaimed,  with  great 
marksof  disappointment,"  Is  this  the  wonderful  end  of  my  labours!" 
He  then  threw  his  book  and  hoin  on  the  ground,  and  was  about  to 
depart  with  indignation,  but  the  lady  stopping  him,  cried  out,  "Stay, 
valorous  knight,  and  learn  that  no  king  or  warrior  could  ever  meet 
■with  a  more  wonderful  adventure  than  this;  know,  that  thy  work 
is  not  yet  finished:  Not  far  from  hence  is  a  place  called  the  island 
of  Riches,  where  dwells  the  fairy  Morgana,  who  is  deputed  by 
Heav-en  to  dispense  to  mortals  all  the  wealth  that  is  enjoyed  in  this 
■world :  she  liides  her  treasures  in  the  bowels  of  the  eaith,  and  has 
sent  this  white  huid  to  enrich  you,  as  a  glorious  recompense  for 
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This  midst  the  isle  of  tears  she  strangely  kept, 
(Where  captive  maids  their  cruel  fortvme  wept) 
When,  bound  by  savage  hands,  she  naked  stood 
To  feed  the  monster  rising  from  the  flood.  285 


your  having  three  times  sounded  that  horn,  which  no  num  before 
ever  sounded  a  second  time.  The  faii-y  sends  through  the  world 
this  stag,  which  is  enciianted,  and  lias,  as  thou  seest,  golden  horns: 
he  who  wishes  to  take  him  must  pursue  him  with  unremitted  vigour 
for  six  days,  and  on  the  seventh  day  he  will  stop  by  the  side  of  a 
fountain  to  wash,  and  there  suffer  himself  to  be  taken  :  this  wonder, 
ful  animal  sheds  his  horns  six  limes  a  day,  every  branch  of  his 
horns  bears  thirty  ingots  of  gold :  so  that  having  obtained  this  stag, 
thou  wilt  be  possessed  of  everj'  happiness  which  wealth  can  pur- 
chase, and  may'st  moreover  acquire  the  love  of  the  faiiy  Morgana, 
whose  beauty  is  unparalleled." 

Orlando  scarcely  suffered  the  lady  to  finish  her  discourse,  but 
replied  with  a  smile,  that  he  was  not  come  thither  for  such  intent, 
that  he  despised  riches,  and  only  sought  for  the  reward  that  attends 
great  and  glorious  actions*. 

Upon  this  Orlando  delivered  the  book  and  horn  again  to  the  lady, 
and  resumed  his  journey  towards  Albracca. 

Astolpho,  Einaldo,  Iroldo,  and  Prasildo  travelling  together,  found 
a  lady  in  great  affliction,  who  related  to  them  that  her  sister  was 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  a  cruel  giant,  who  having  stripped  her 
naked  and  bound  her  to  a  tree,  scourged  her  from  time  to  tune  in  a 

Ver.  282.  This  midst  the  isle  of  tears  she  strangely  kept,]  Ruscelli, 
the  Italian  commentator,  has  taken  great  pains  to  reconcile  the 
seeming  impossibility  that  Angelica  should  continue  in  possession  of 
this  bracelet,  when  she  was  stript  naked  by  the  people  of  Ebuda : 
he  supposes  that  these  islanders,  who  are  represented  so  superstitious 
by  the  pnet,  might  think  it  a  more  acceptable  and  honourable  oflfer- 
ing  to  Proteus,  if  they  exposed  the  virgin  with  this  ornament  to  be 
devoured  by  the  monster,  as  the  ancients  were  accustomed  in  their 
sacrifices  to  gild  the  horns  of  the  victim,  and  decorate  them  with 
other  idle  ceremonies.  But  surely  the  poet  might  as  well  himself 
have  thus  accounted  for  the  difficulty  in  his  narrative  :  this  may 
serve,  however,  as  one  specimen,  among  many  others,  of  the  genius 
of  the  Italian  commentators,  who  would  generally  defend  their 
favourite  poet  in  the  most  glaring  absurdity. 

*  See  note  to  Book  vi.  ver.  269. 
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Now  wanting  gold  to  give  the  simple  pair, 
The  shepherd  and  his  wife,  whose  honest  care 
Show'd,  while  the  lovers  shar'd  their  homely  board, 
Such  friendly  welcome  as  their  means  afford, 


most  inliuman  miiniier :  on  this  the  knights  enjased  to  do  their 
utmost  to  deli'  er  her;  and  soon  alter  all  together  arrived  at  a  river, 
over  which  was  a.bridje  so  naiTow  that  only  one  person  could  pass 
on  foot:  on  the  further  side  of  the  river  was  a  tower  where  the 
villain  inhabited,  and  in  llie  meadow  a  large  and  deep  lake  :  the 
knights  beheld  the  unfortunate  woman  tied  to  a  express  tree,  and 
bathed  in  blood,  while  her  tormentor  exercised  his  cruelty  upon  her. 
Iroldo  and  Prasildo,  having  first  passed  the  bridge,  separately  at- 
tacked the  villain,  but  were  both  overcome,  and  cast  by  him  to  the 
bottom  of  the  lake.  Rinaldo  then  attacked  him;  and  after  an 
obstinate  combat,  the  villain,  in  vain  endeavouring  to  disengage 
himself  from  Rinaldo's  hold,  tlirew  himself  with  Rinaldo  into  the 
lake,  where  both  immediately  sunk  to  the  bottom  and  disappeared, 
leaving  Astolpho  in  great  affliction  for  the  loss  of  his  friend.  The 
lady,  who  was  tied  to  the  tree,  was  released,  and  the  two  sisters, 
with  Astolpho,  departed,  taking  with  them  Rinaldo's  horse  Bayardo. 
Orlando,  having  destroyed  the  garden  of  Faleriua*,  arrived,  ac- 
corapdiiied  by  that  enchantress,  where  the  above  mentioned  warriors, 
with  Dudon,  who  had  since  been  made  prisoner  with  them,  were 
kept  in  the  enchanted  lake.  The  earl  there  beheld  a  trophy  raised 
cf  the  arms  of  Rinaldo,  and  supposing  him  to  be  slain,  forgot  all  the 
enmity  that  had  subsisted  between  them,  immediately  passed  over 
the  bridge  to  revenge  his  death,  and  furiously  attacked  Arridano, 
who  lay  in  the  meadow  exulting  over  the  trophy  of  Rinaldo.  A 
dreadful  battle  ensued  between  them ;  for  Morgana  had  not  only 
given  Arridauo  impenetr<tl;ie  armour,  but  had  formed  such  a  spell 
that  the  strength  of  the  giant  always  exceeded  six  times  the 
strength  Of  eveiy  one  with  whom  he  was  eng.iged.  At  length 
Arridano,  seizing  Orlando,  as  he  had  before  Rinaldo,  plunged  with 
him  headlong  into  the  lake.  Faleriua,  territied  at  the  sight,  imme- 
diately fled ;  and  as  soon  as  the  combatants  reached  the  bottom, 
Orlando  found  himseif  in  the  middle  of  a  beautil'td  meadow,  sur- 
rounded by  a  wall  of  crystal.  The  kninht,  as  he  fell,  endeavoured 
in  vain  to  escape  from  the  grasp  of  Arridano,  hut  as  soon  as  they 
touched  the  ground,  his  enemy  loosened  his  hold,  aiid  thought  to 
Strij)  him  of  his  armour,  when  the  earl  renewed  tl-.e  combat  with 

»  Sec  note  to  Book  .%li.  ver.  192,  for  this  story. 
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This  from  her  arm  she  drew,  and  bade  the  swaia       290 
The  valii'd  treasure  for  her  sake  retain. 

Now  tow'rds  the  hills  the  happy  lovers  ride. 
The  steepy  hills  that  France  from  Spain  divide; 


greater  fury  than  ever,  and  at  length,  by  the  help  of  his  swortl 
Biilisarda,  against  whicli  uo  euchaiilmeut  could  avail,  he  deprived 
the  enemy  of  life. 

Orlando  then,  entering  at  a  portal  which  he  discovered  in  a  rock, 
passed  on  for  a  long  time  in  total  darkness,  till  at  litst  he  discovered 
a  light  that  shone  like  the  sun  at  noon  day,  «  hen  he  came  to  the 
l)ank  of  a  wide  river,  over  which  was  a  long  narrow  bridge,  where 
stood  the  figure  of  an  armed  man  all  of  iron,  and  beyond  the  bridge 
was  a  plain  heaped  with  pearls  and  precious  stones,  more  in  num. 
ber  than  the  flowers  that  adorn  the  earth  in  spring,  or  the  st  irs  of 
Heaven,  This  place  contained  the  treasures  of  the  fairy  Morgana. 

Orlando  then  with  his  drawn  sword  attempting  to  pass  the  bridge, 
the  armed  figure  struck  it  with  his  ma^>y  club,  and  the  whole  pile 
sunk  immediately  into  the  river  :  while  Orlando  stood  gazing  in 
admiration,  another  bridge  appeared  in  the  place  of  the  former:  the 
knight  again  attempted  the  passage,  but  the  armed  figure  again 
raised  his  club,  and  the  bridge  sunk  as  before.  Orlando  thus  baffled, 
jet  determiue'd  to  reach  the  further  side,  now  exerting  all  his 
strength,  with  a  prodigious  effort  leiiped  over  the  river,  armed  as 
he  was,  and  alighted  safe  i..  the  meadow,  where  entering  intoa  large 
stjuare  building,  he  beheld  the  figure  of  a  king  seated  on  a  throne 
witii  nambers  standing  round  him:  they  were  all  formed  6f  gold, 
and  covered  with  pearls,  lubies,  and  diamonds:  before  the  king 
was  a  table  spread  with  a  most  magnificent  banquet;  biU  over  his 
head  was  suspended  a  drawn  sword  with  the  point  downward,  and 
at  his  left  hand  stood  one  with  his  bow  bent  as  ready  to  let  fly  an 
arrow;  on  his  right  side  stood  anullicr,  exactly  re.^Kmbiing  the 
former,  holding  a  scroll  in  his  hand  with  this  inscription:  "  Kiches 
und  Pomp  are  of  no  value  if  possessed  uith  fear,  and  Pleasure  and 
Greatness  avail  us  nothing  if  acquired  with,  the  loss  of  peace."  On  the 
middle  of  the  table,  on  a  fleur-de-lys  of  gold,  was  a  ruby  of  pro- 
digiou".  size,  which  gave  light  to  all  the  place,  and  on  each  side  was 
a  door  that  led  from  the  saloon.  Orla.ido,  whop^id  little  attention 
to  the  riches  winch  he  beheld,  attempted  to  enter  one  of  tlie  doors, 
but  found  no  light  to  guide  his  steps:  recalling  then  to  mind  the 
carbuncle,  he  resolved  to  make  use  of  it,  and  advanced  to  seize  it, 
but  the  figure  tliat  stood  with  his  bow  bent,  immediately  let  fly  an 
arrow  that  struck  the  carbuncle,  whicli  immediately  flew  oil'  from 
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Thence  to  Valencia  they  direct  their  way, 

Or  Barcelona  there  awhile  to  stay,  295 

Till  thence  some  vessel  with  propitious  gale, 

Should  loose  for  eastern  lands  the  spreading  sail : 


the  fleur-de-lys,  and  left  tlie  earl  in  darkness:  a  dreadful  earthquake 
then  followed,  accompanied  with  repeated  claps  of  thunder,  while 
Orlando  stood  undaunted  expecting  the  issue.  The  earihquake  and 
thunder  ceasing,  the  stone  again  took  its  place  on  the  lleur  d '-lys, 
and  enlightened  the  saloon  with  more  splendor  than  before.  The 
knight  attempted  again  to  seize  the  carbuncle,  but  the  archer  agiiin 
shot  his  arrow,  and  all  was  left  ir.  darkness  ;  the  thunder  and  earth- 
quake returned,  and  continued  above  an  hour,  till  thccaibuncle 
once  more  resumed. its  station.  Orlando,  determined  to  pursue  his 
purpose,  rushed  forwards  intrepidly  with  his  lifted  shield,  on  which 
he  received  the  arrow  that  fell  inelVertual  to  the  ground  ;  he  then 
took  the  stone  without  further  opposition,  and,  directmg  his  steps 
by  the  enchanted  light,  descended  a  staircase  which  led  to  a  prison, 
in  which  were  confined  Rinaldo,  Brandimart,  and  Dudon.  Orlando 
beheld  on  a  rock  the  following  words  engraven  :  "  Whoever  thou 
art,  O  knight  or  damsel !  that  hast  reached  this  place,  know  that 
thou  shalt  never  return,  unless  thou  canst  seize  the  fairy  that  inhabits 
these  regions,  whose  locks  grow  only  from  her  forehead,  and  who 
is  bald  behind."  Orlando,  having  read  this  inscription,  traversed  a 
beautiful  meadow  enamelled  with  a  thousand  difterent  flowers,  and 
at  last  espyed  Morgana  asleep  by  the  side  of  a  fountain  ;  he  stood 
some  time  in  contemplation  of  her  beauty,  when  he  suddenly  heard 
a  voice  that  bade  him  seize  the  fairy  by  her  fore  lock  before  she 
awaked  and  escaped  his  hands:  at  the  sound  of  this  voice  Orlando 
turning,  came  to  a  rock  of  crystal,  through  which  he  beheld  im- 
prisoned Dudon,  Rinaldo,  and  Brandimart :  at  this  sight  the  earl, 
greatly  afflicted,  lifted  up  his  swoid  to  have  hewn  an  opening  in  the 
rock,  but  the  three  knights  called  aloud  to  liira  to  forbear,  for  should 
the  rock  be  broken  they  must  all  inevitably  perish.  Orlando  was 
then  addressed  by  a  beautiful  imprisoned  lady,  who  seemed  in  great 
affliction,  and  told  him  there  was  no  way  to  enter  the  prison  but  by 
a  gate  which  appeared  of  diamonds  and  emeralds,  of  wliich  Morgana 
kept  the  keys;  to  procure  which  he  must  immediately  return  to  the 
fountain,  and  endeavour  to  secure  her  person.  The  earl,  impatient 
to  enter  the  rock,  hastened  back  to  the  fountain,  where  lie  found 
the  fairy  dancing,  and  singing  these  words  :  "  Whoever  is  desirous 
to  enjoy  in  this  world  wealth,  ple.isure,  honours,  and  dignities,  let 
liim  lay  hold  ou  this  golden  lock  that  I  wear  from  my  forehead,  and 
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And  now,  descending  from  the  monntain's  height, 
The  sea  below  Garona  struck  their  sight. 
Thus  journcvliig  on,  upon  the  sands  they  view  300 

A  naked  man  of  pale  and  ghastly  hue; 


I  will  fulfil  all  his  wishes :  but  let  him  not  forego  the  advantage  in 
his  power,  since  time  past  can  never  be  recalled;  I  shall  turn  from 
him  and  leave  him  to  lament  his  follj'."  So  sung  the  fairy;  but  as 
soon  as  she  beheld  Orlando  approaching,  she  immediately  fled  with 
the  utmost  speed,  the  knight  pursuing  her  till  they  left  the  meadow, 
and  came  into  a  country  full  of  briars  and  brambles;  and  now  the 
sky  was  suddenly  overcast,  when  from  a  dark  cave  rushed  out  a 
female  figure  of  ghastly  appearance,  with  a  pale  and  meagre  coun- 
tenance, holdiui;  in  her  hand  a  scourge,  which  she  continually 
exercised  on  herself;  but  seeing  Orlando  hold  Morgana  in  chace, 
she  began  to  follow  him,  and  when  he  demanded  who  she  was,  she 
replied,  "  My  name  is  Repentance,  and  I  come  to  bear  you  company 
till  the  end  of  your  course,  during  which  you  must  feel  the  severity 
of  my  stripes."  As  she  spoke  thus,  Orlando  continued  to  pursue 
Morgana,  while  the  hag,  close  behind,  from  time  to  time  applied  her 
scourge  to  him,  nor  could  all  his  threats  or  valour  free  him  from 
her  persecution  :  at  length  he  overtook  the  fairy,  and  festeuing  his 
hand  in  her  lock,  the  hag,  that  till  then  had  followed,  immediately 
left  him,  the  sky  cleared  up,  the  country  assumed  a  smiling  appear- 
ance; and,  instead  of  thorns  and  briars,  the  earth  was  covered  with 
odoriferous  flowers.  Orlando  having  stayed  tlie  fairy,  demanded 
of  her  the  keys  of  the  prison,  which  she  engaged  to  deliver  to  him, 
upon  condition  that  he  would  leave  behind  Ziliantes,  the  son  of 
Monodant,  to  which  Orlando  agreed.  Morgana  then  gave  up  the 
keys,  and  all  her  prisoners,  except  Ziliantes,  were  set  at  liberty. 

After  Orlando  had  achieved  this  adventure,  he  fell  with  Brandi- 
niart  into  the  hands  of  Monodant,  who  had  long  endeavoured  to  get 
Orlando  into  his  power,  in  order  to  deliver  liim  up  to  Morgana, 
who,  on  tliese  term-;,  had  promised  to  restore  his  son  Ziliantes  : 
Brandiraart  persuaded  his  friend  to  make  his  escape,  and  remained 
behind  in  his  stead.  Orlando  then  repaired  again  to  the  enchanted 
dwelling  of  Morgana,  when  coming  to  the  river  and  bridge,  where 
he  formerly  encountered  Arridano,  he  beheld  a  lady  bitterly  weep- 
ing and  lamenting  over  the  body  of  a  dead  dragon:  while  Orlando 
stood  wondering  at  such  a  spectacle,  the  lady  took  the  dragon  in 
her  anns,  and  entering  a  baik,  went  into  the  middle  of  the  lake, 
and  suddenly  disappeared.    In  the  mean  time  another  lady  accosted 
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Like  some  foul  swain  lie  lies  witli  brutal  mien, 

His  sense  distraught,  his  limbs  with  filth  obscene : 

He  leaps  upon  them  fierce  (as  unwarcs 

A  snarling  cur  the  passing  stranger  scares)  305 


Orlando:  this  was  Fhirdelis,  wife  to  Bnindimart,  who  now  iniploied 
the  assistiince  of  the  earl  for  her  hush:ind,  whom  she  supposed  to 
be  prisonei  in  the  pahice  of  Moigana,  but  was  to  her  great  joy 
acquainted  lliat  Brandimart  had  been  already  freed  from  that  con- 
finement, and  that  Orlando  had  once  more  undertaken  the  adven- 
ture of  the  lake  to  deliver  Ziliaiites  from  the  fairy. 

While  Flordelis  was  making  vows  for  the  success  of  Orlando,  the 
knight  advanced  towards  a  little  gale  concealed  under  a  rock 
covered  over  with  thorns  and  brambles,  by  which  he  lately  left  the 
subterranean  dwelling:  through  this,  after  a  long  descent,  he  came 
ti  the  place  where  the  golden  king  sat  at  the  table,  and  passed  on 
till  he  arrived  at  the  garden  of  Morgana,  where  he  saw  the  fairy 
by  the  side  of  the  fountain  witii  the  beautiful  youth  Ziliantes,  whom 
she  was  caressing  with  the  utmost  tenderness,  but  whose  face  was 
still  impressed  with  a  deadly  paleness,  through  the  cruel  recollec- 
tion of  his  late  dreadful  metamorphosis. 

When  Orlando,  after  having  slain  Arridano,  had  delivered  the 
prisoners  and  departed,  Morgana,  w-hose  cruelty  exceeded  her 
beauty,  by  the  force  of  spells  and  incantations,  transformed  the 
wretched  Ziliantes  into  the  shape  of  a  fearful  dragon,  in  order  to 
place  him  as  a  guajd  to  the  bridge ;  but  whether  from  a  too  power- 
ful application  of  her  spells,  or  from  .whatever  other  cause,  no 
sooner  had  the  j'outh  as>umed  his  ne«'  form,  but  he  uttered  a  loud 
cry  and  expired.  The  fairy,  inconsolable  at  this  event,  carried  him 
back  with  her  to  her  habitation,  where  by  her  powerful  art  she 
restored  him  again  to  life,  and  to  his  own  natural  shape. 

As  soon  as  Orlando  saw  Morgana,  he  rushed  upon  her,  and  seized 
her  by  the  locks,  when  .she  immediately  had  recourse  to  supplica- 
tions, oflering  him  infinite  riches  if  he  would  permit  Ziliantes  still  to 
remain  with  her  ;  the  knight,  deaf  to  all  her  intreaties,  took  Ziliantes 
by  the  hand,  and  led  him  up  the  pass.sge  by  which  he  had  descended  ; 
but  before  he  released  the  fairy,  whom  he  still  held  by  the  locks, 
he  made  her  swear  by  Demogorgon,  the  terrof  of  fairies,  that  she 
never  more  would  disturb  him  with  her  incantations.  Morgana 
having  sworn,  descended  to  her  habitation,  and  Orlando,  with 
Ziliantes,  came  out  at  the  entrance  of  the  rock,  where  tiiey  found 
riordelis  on  hrr  knee.*.  All  three  then  departed  together  for  the 
court  of  Monodaut,  uhcre  Oilando  c!cli\  cred  ZiUanlis  to  his  father. 
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And  threatens  sore  to  work  them  woe,  and  scorn  : 
But  to  jNIarphisa  let  us  now  return*. 

To  her,  to  Gryphon,  Aquilant  again, 
To  good  Astolpho  let  us  change  the  strain, 

•  He  follows  Angelica  and  Medoro,  B.  xxix.  ver.  41.'3. 


and  where  Brandiinart,  who  had  been  stolen  away  in  his  infancy, 
was  discovered  to  be  the  son  of  Mouodaut,  and  elder  brother  to 
Ziliantes." 

Orl.  Inn.  Book  i.  C.  xxiv.  xxv.  B.  ii.  C.  vii.  viii.  xii.  xiii. 

Amidst  all  the  extravagant  wildness  of  these  fictions  (if  romance, 
the  classic  reader  will  discover  many  incidents  taken  from  the  heroic 
and  mythological  fables  of  autiguity  :  In  perusing  the  adventure  of 
the  enchanted  horn,  achieved  by  Orlando  in  the  beginning  of  this 
narrative,  every  one  must  remember  the  dragon  of  Cadmus,  and  the 
bulls  of  Jason.  It  has  been  already  observed  (see  note  to  Book  vi. 
ver.  COO.)  that  Spenser  had  undoubtedly  in  his  eye  tbe  paiace  of 
Morgana,  when  he  described  the  riches  of  Maminoji ;  he  has  a  man 
of  golden  mold,  that  like  the  Italian  poet's  iron  guard,  defends  a 
passage. 

lie  brought  him  to  a  darksome  narrow  strait. 
To  a  broad  gate  al:  built  of  beaten  gold  ; 
The  gate  was  open,  but  therein  did  wait 
A  sturdy  villuin  .striding  stiff  and  bold. 
As  if  the"  highest  God  defy  he  would; 
In  his  right  hand  au  iron  club  he  held. 
But  he  iiimseU  was  all  of  goiden  mold,  &c. 

Tulry  Qu-:cn,  Bonk  ii.  C.  vii.  st.  40. 

llr.  Warton  gives  an  account  of  a  book,  infilled  GestaRomanonnn, 
date  supiMJsed  to  ho  r.boiil  1473,  wiiere,  among  niduy  wonderful 
stories,  is  a  story,  the  latter  part  of  which  is  very  similar  to  this 
descent  of  Orlando  to  the  palace  of  Morgana. 

"  There  was  au  image  iu  the  city  of  Hone,  which  stretched  forth 
its  right  hand,  on  the  middle  Tjuger  of  winch  wjis  written,  utrike 
here.  For  a  long  time  none  i-ould  undeislav.d  the  meaning  or  this 
uiysterious  inscription.  At  len^Lli  a  certuin  subtle  clerk,  who  came 
to  see  this  famous  image,  observed,  as  the  -.uu  shone  against  it,  the 

Ver.  303.  —  Gryphon,  Aguilant—yhlol]: ho,  —  ]     Sansouetto  i.>  liere 
omitted  by  the  po^t,  though  one  of  their  company. 
VOL.    in.  E 
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Who,  spent  with  toil,  while  prencnt  death  tliey  view'd. 

But  ill  oppos'd  the  furies  of  the  Hood:  311 

Three  days  the  storm  with  ceaseless  terror  rag'd. 

And  gave  no  token  yet  of  wrath  assviay'd  : 

The  hostile  surge  and  wind's  increasing  power 

From  head  to  stern  the  planks  and  tackling  tore;       315 

And  what  unbroken  seem'd  the  storm  to  brave, 

The  sailor  iiew'd  and  hurl'd  into  the  wave. 

One  stands  apart  and  marks  witli  head  declin'd 

I'he  vessel's  course,  as  pale  beside  him  shin'd 


shadow  of  the  inscribed  finger  on  the  ground  at  some  dii^Umce.  He 
immediately  took  a  sparte,  and  began  to  dig  exnctly  on  tliat  spot. 
He  came  at  length  to  a  flight  of  step',  whicii  descended  far  under 
ground,  and  led  him  to  a  stately  palace :  here  lie  entered  a  hall, 
■where  was  a  king  and  queen  silting  at  a  table,  with  their  nobles  and 
a  multitude  of  j»eople  all  clothed  in  rich  garments;  but  no  person 
spoke  a  word.  He  looked  towards  one  corner,  where  he  saw  a 
polished  carbuncle,  which  illuininuted  tlie  whole  room:  in  the 
opposite  corner  he  perceived  the  figure  of  a  man  staiuling,  having 
a  bended  bow  with  an  arrow  in  hi*  hand,  as  prepared  to  shoot.  On 
his  forehead  was  written,  /  am  who  am,  nothing  can  escape  my 
stroke,  not  even  yonder  carbuncle  uhich.  shines  so  bright.  The  clerk 
beheld  all  with  amazement,  and  entering  a  chamber,  saw  the  most 
fceautiful  ladies  working  at  the  loom  in  purjile  ;  bot  all  was  silence. 
He  then  entered  a  stable  full  of  the  most  excellent  horses  and  asses; 
he  touched  some  of  them,  and  they  were  iniincdiately  turned  into 
stone.  He  next  surveyed  all  the  apartments  of  the  palace,  which 
abounded  with  all  lliat  his  wishes  could  desire  :  he  again  visited  the 
hall,  and  now  began  to  reflect  how  he  should  return;  but  (says  he) 
all  my  report  of  these  things  will  not  be  believed,  unless  I  carry 
something  back  with  me.  He  therefore  took  from  the  principal 
table  a  golden  cap  and  a  golden  knife,  and  placed  them  in  his  bosom, 
■when  the  man,  who  stood  in  the  comer  with  the  bow,  immediately 
shot  at  the  carbuncle,  which  lie  shattered  into  a  thousand  pieces:  at 
thai  moment  it  became  dark  as  nighl:  In  this  darkness  not  being 
ahle  to  rind  his  way,  he  remained  in  the  subterranean  palace,  and 
soon  died  a  Miserable  death." 

Sve  VVurlon's  Ili.-ilory  of  Poetry,  vol.  iii.  p.  xliv. 


} 
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The  lanthorn's  gleam,  and  one  with  careful  sight      320 

The  hold  examines  by  the  torches'  light. 

One  at  the  prow,  one  at  the  stern  explores 

The  glasses'  sands  that  show  the  vvaining  hours, 

And  oft  returns  to  learn  the  vessel's  way, 

How  far  her  track,  and  how  her  bearings  lay.  325 

Then  in  the  middle  ship,  with  chart  in  hand, 

Each  hastens  where  th'  affrighted  sailor-band 

Their  pilot  meet,  and  mutual  aid  demand. 

Now  to  Limisso's  fatal  coast  we  steer; 

(Thus  one  began)  her  dangerous  sands  appear !  330 

See  !  Tripoly's  sharp  rocks  (another  <:ry'd) 

That  oft  the  vessel's  shatter'd  planks  divide. 

One  cries — Behold  us  on  Satalia  borne, 

Which  many  a  mariner  has  cause  to  mourn. 

Each  reasons  as  he  thinks,  while  every  breast  335 

Pale  terror  and  despair  alike  possess'd. 

Th'  ensuing  morn  with  greater  force  prevail'd 

The  wind  and  sea  that  still  the  bark  assail'd. 

At  once  the  wind  the  shatter'd  foresail  tears, 

And  from  the  helm  the  sea  the  rudder  bears.  340 

Who  fears  not  now  must  bear  a  breast  of  steel. 

Or  marble  heart,  unknowing  how  to  feel. 

IMarphisa,  she,  who  danger  late  defy'd. 

No  longer  here  her  secret  dread  deny'd. 

What  vows  of  pilgrimage  the  seamen  frame  !  315 

To  Sinai,  Rome,  Eitino's  virgin-dame, 


Ver.  SCg.  Now  to  Limisso's  fatal  coast—]  Called  by  the  ancients 
Syrtes ;  certain  dangerous  sands  on  the  confines  of  Afric  near 
Egypt. 

Ver.  346. Ettino's  virgin-damc ,  ]    Some  say,  that  by  Eltino  is 

-Bieant  a  certain  church  dedicated  to  the  Virgin  Mary,  built  among 
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Galitia,  Cyprus,  but  o'er  all  so  dear, 

That  hallow'd  tomb  which  Christian  souls  revere! 

]\Ieaiitime  aloft  amidst  the  surging  tides. 

Amidst  the  clouds  the  groaning  vessel  rides.  350 

The  trembling  pilot  from  the  creaking  mast 

The  mainsail  cuts,  and  now  he  bids  to  cast 

From  poop  or  prow,  into  the  greedy  flood. 

Huge  chests  and  bales,  with  every  useless  load. 

He  clear'd  each  part,  and  to  the  roaring  wave  355 

Rich  merchandize  and  shining  treasures  gave. 

One  ply'd  the  pimip,  from  rushing  streams  to  free 

The  ship,  and  to  the  sea  return'd  the  sea. 

Another  watch'd  where'er  the  surge  he  'spy'd 

With  lashing  force  the  plank  from  plank  divide.        360 

Four  dreadful  days,  on  mountain-billows  cast. 
The  seamen  toil'd,  and  every  hope  was  past ; 
When  sudden  breaking  on  their  raptur'd  sight, 
Appear'd  the  splendor  of  Saint  Ermo's  light ; 


the  ruins  of  Aqiiileia :  and  so  called  from  Utino,  a  rock  in  the  city. 
Others  say.  tliat  it  is  a  place  in  Candia,  called  Tino,  where  is  a 
church  dedicated  to  the  Virgin  famous  for  many  impaled  miracles. 

Porcdcchi. 

Xer.  a&i.  —  Stint  Ermo's  light ;  ]  Naturalists  explain  that  these 
lights  which  appear  to  sailor:,  are  from  natural  causes,  and  believe 
that  they  nol  only  are  seen  on  the  masts  of  ships,  but  also  on  the 
tops  of  lances  in  an  army.  It  is  however  the  linn  opinion  of  mari- 
ners, th.it  such  pliajnomena  are  sent  as  marks  of  f.ivoiir  from  tht  ir 
protector  Sauil  Ermo,  whose  remains  are  iitld  in  gieal  veneration 
at  Gaeta. 

Rjticalli. 

Camiiens  in  his  Lusiad  describes  thc^e  li.uhls  that  aie  often  seen 
in  the  time  of  a  stoj-m:  Oama,  giving  an  accoinil  of  his  voyage  h) 
the  king  of  .Melinda,  say  ■> : 
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Low  settling  on  the  prow,  with  ray  serene  36.5 

It  shone,  tor  musts  or  sails  no  more  were  seen. 

The  crew  elated  saw  the  dancing  gleam ; 

Each,  on  his  knees,  ador'd  the  favouring  beam ; 

And  begg'd,  with  trembling  voice  and  watery  eyes, 

A  truce  from  threatening  waves  and  raging  skies.      370 

The  storm  (till  then  relentless)  ceas'd  to  roar. 

South,  East,  and  blustering  North  were  heard  no  more : 

Now  reign'd  sole  tyrant  o'er  the  seas  extent, 

Th'  inclement  West,  while  from  his  mouth  he  sent 

A  powerful  blast,  aud  with  it  urg'd  along  375 

The  foamy  current,  terrible  and  strong; 


Those  dreadful  wonders  of  the  deep  I  saw 
Which  lill'd  the  sailors'  breasts  with  sacred  awe; 
And  which  tlie  sages,  of  their  learning  vain. 
Esteem  the  phantoms  of  tlie  dreamful  brain: 
That  living  fire,  by  seamen  held  divine. 
Of  Heaven's  own  care  in  storms  the  holy  sign. 
Which  midst  the  horrors  of  the  tempest  plays. 
And  ou  the  blasts'  dark  wings  will  gaily  blaze  j 
These  eyes  distnict  have  seen  thai  living  fire 
Glide  through  the  storm  and  round  my  sails  aspire. 

•  Mickle,  Book  v. 

"  This  phasnomenon  is  thus  accounted  for  in  Natural  History.  The 
sulphureous  vapours  of  the  air,  after  being  violently  agitated  by  a 
tempest,  unite,  and  when  the  huraiditv  begins  to  subside,  as  is  the 
case  when  th6  storm  is  almost  exhausted,  by  the  agitation  of  their 
atoms,  they  take  (ire,  aud  are  attracted  by  the  masts  and  cordage 
of  the  ship.  Being  thus  naturally  the  pledges  of  the  approaching 
calm,  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  superstition  of  sailors  should  in  all 
ages  have  esteemed  them  divine.  In  t!ie  expedition  of  the  Golden 
Fleece,  in  a  violent  tempest,  these  fires  were  seen  to  hover  over 
the  heads  of  Castor  and  Pollux,  who  were  two  of  the  Argonauts, 
and  a  calm  immediately  ensued.  After  the  apotheosis  of  these 
henx-s,  the  Grecian  sailors  in^'oked  these  fires  by  the  names  of  Castor 
aud  Pollux,  or  tiie  sons  of  Jupiter." 

Mickle's  Note  to  the  above  passage. 
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That  diove  the  flying  bark  witli  i-wiftcr  force 

Than  strength  of  wiug  impels  the  falcon's  course, 

While  the  pale  pilot  dceui'd  his  vessel  lost, 

Or  driven  beyond  our  world  to  Ocean's  utmost  coast.  380 

The  wary  seaman  hence  his  skill  apply'd. 

Ami  from  the  poop  amidst  the  tumbling  tide 

His  anchor  cast  :  the  anchor  slipp'd  at  need 

With  haulser  huge,  abates  their  fearful  speed. 

By  this,  but  chief  by  Heaven's  preserving  aid,  885 

Whose  happy  omen,  on  the  prow  display'd, 

Reviv'd  their  hope,  the  ship  securely  rode, 

That  else  had  sunk  entomb'd  beneath  the  flood. 

Now  from  Laiazzo's  gulph  the  Syrian  lands 
They  see,  w  here  hii^h  a  jieopled  city  stands,  390 

Of  circuit  wide;  and  nearer  they  survey 
A  fort  on  either  side  to  guard  the  bay. 

Soon  as  the  pilot  well  the  land  espies, 
On  his  pale  check  the  frighted  colour  dies : 
He  loaths  the  hateful  coast ;  yet  would  he  try  395 

The  deep  once  more,  he  knows  not  how  to  fly : 
His  masts  and  yards  are  lost,  and  rent  av.ay 
His  sails  and  tackling  scatter'd  o'er  the  sea. 
The  wretch,  whom  fate  ordains  these  climes  to  gain, 
Is  made  a  captive,  or  unpity'd  slain.  400 

While  thus  they  paus'd,  the  seamen  fear'd  to  view 
Embarking  from  the  shore  a  numerous  crew, 
With  vessels  arm'd  against  their  ship  unite. 
Unfit  for  sea,  but  more  unfit  for  fight. 

While  thus  in  fearful  doubt  the  pilot  stands  dO;') 

Which  course  to  take,  the  English  knight  demands 
What  secret  thoughts  his  wavering  breast  divide, 
And  why  he  sought  not  in  the  port  to  ride  ? 
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To  whom  the  pilot  thus — Yon  hostile  strand 

Is  lin'd  with  women,  whose  inhuman  hand,  410 

By  ancient  law,  each  stranger-guest  consigns 

To  death  relentless,  or  in  chams  confines  : 

He  only  'scapes,  whose  arms  in  measur'd  field 

Can  make  ten  champions  to  his  prowess  yield : 

And  next,  at  night,  a  softer  conflict  prove,  415 

To  win  ten  females  in  the  lists  of  love. 

Should  he  t'  atchieve  the  former  task  suflticc, 

But  in  the  second  fail,  he  surely  dies  ! 

He  dies  !  and,  destin'd  to  ignoble  toil, 

His  friends  their  cattle  feed,  or  turn  the  soil !  4S0 

In  both  the  trials  should  success  ensue, 

He  gains  full  freedom  for  his  social  crew, 

Himself  unfree — for  husband  he  remains 

Of  ten  fair  females,  as  his  choice  ordains. 

Astolpho  heard,  nor  could  from  laughter  hold        426 
At  this  strange  custom  by  the  pilot  told. 
Now  Sansonetto,  now  Marpliisa  near, 
Now  Gryphon  with  his  brother  came  to  hear 
Why  thus  aloof  the  shatter'd  bark  remain'd, 
Nor  with  her  crew  th'  inviting  harbour  gain'd.  430 

Here  let  mc  perish  (thus  the  pilot  spoke) 
Ere  bow  my  neck  to  such  ignoble  yoke. 

Alike  with  him  agreed  the  sailor  crew : 
Not  so  Marphisa  and  the  warlike  few. 
Far  other  they,  who  safer  deem'd  the  shore  435 

Beset  with  arms,  than  seas  where  tempests  roar ; 

Ver.  40g.     To  zahom  the  pilot  t/ius—Yo>'  husliie  Ura/id 

Is  lin'd  with  aomcn,  —  ]  This  strange  story  of  tlie 
Amazons  is  not  to  be  found  in  Boyardo.  Ariosto  in  this  fuljle  secni* 
to  have  blended  the  accounts  of  the  Amazons  of  antiquity  witU 
tliose  of  the  women  of  Lemnos. 
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Who  more  tlie  billows  fcar'd  and  wrecking  sands 
Than  weapons  brandish'd  in  a  hnndred  hands. 
This — every  place — they  held  secure  from  fear, 
Where'er  their  grasp  could  wield  the  sword  or  spear,  440 
I'.ager  they  burn  the  hostile  strand  to  gain; 
But  England's  warrior,  foremost  of  the  train, 
Demands  to  land ;  his  magic  horn  he  knew 
(If  arms  should  fail)  would  every  force  subdue. 
Now  divers  parts  they  took :  one  loudly  cry'd  444 

To  make  the  port,  as  loudly  one  deny'd. 
At  length  the  pilot,  urg'd  by  stronger  force, 
Unwilling  to  the  harbour  shap'd  his  course. 

When  first  discover'd  on  the  distant  flood, 
Full  in  the  cruel  cit\''s  view  they  stood,  450 

The  mariners  beheld  a  galley  leave 
The  land,  and  with  a  crew  the  billows  cleave 
T'  assail  their  wretched  bark,  w  bile  unresolved 
Uncertain  schemes  their  jarring  breasts  revolv'd. 
Now  to  the  prow  and  stern  th'  invading  train  4.55 

Huge  cables  fix,  and  through  the  dashing  main 
Impel  the  hulk,  till  urg'd  by  strength  of  oars 
And  drawn  with  toil  it  gains  at  length  the  shores. 
Meantime  the  knights  their  limbs  in  armour  case, 
And  by  their  sides  the  trusty  falchion  place,  460 

And  strive,  with  dauntless  looks  and  words,  to  cheer 
The  pilot's  doubts,  and  ease  the  seamen's  fear. 
The  spacious  harbour  like  a  crescent  bends, 
And  four  long  miles  in  winding  course  extends : 
From  horn  to  horn  a  narrow  mouth  appears,  46o 

And  at  each  horn  a  fort  its  summit  rears. 
The  natives  fear  no  foes  can  e'er  prevail 
Till  fortune  from  the  south  their  walls  assail. 
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Built  like  a  theatre  in  wide  extent 

The  circling  city  reach'd  the  hill's  descent.  470 

No  sooner  enter'd,  when,  by  rumour  V)lown, 
The  ship's  arrival  through  the  land  was  known, 
And  arm'J  with  bows  in  all  the  dress  of  war. 
Six  thousand  females  to  the  port  repair. 
A  range  <jf  sbips  from  rock  to  rock  they  place,  475 

Each  hope  of  flight  from  every  breast  to  chase, 
And  with  huge  chains,  prepur'd  for  such  design, 
Close  up  the  mouth,  and  all  within  confine. 
A  hoary  matron,  who  in  length  of  years 
Like  Hecuba  or  Cuma's  maid  appears,  480 

The  pilot  calls,  and  wills  him  to  reply 
If  there  his  wretched  partners  chuse  to  die; 
Or  wiser,  as  the  country's  laws  declare. 
Submit  their  necks  the  servile  yoke  to  bear? 
To  each  the  choice  is  offer'd — there  to  fall  485 

With  freedom — or  survive  in  hopeless  thrall. 

'Tis  true,  should  one  amongst  you  dare  engage 
(She  cries)  with  ten  th'  unequal  fight  to  wage : 
These  should  he  slay,  and  next  in  one  short  uight 
Woo  ten  fair  damsels  to  the  nuptial  rite,  490- 

With  us  a  sovereign's  rank  he  shall  possess. 
And  you,  if  such  your  will,  depart  in  peace: 
Or  all,  or  part,  securely  here  may  live. 
The  choice  is  yours,  and  these  the  terras  we  give : 
Who  here  in  freedom  would  remain,  must  wed  495 

Ten  females  to  partake  his  marriage  bed. 
But  should  your  champion  in  the  listed  field, 
Though  living,  to  the  ten  in  prowess  yield. 
Or  want  the  powers  the  second  prize  to  gain. 
We  will  that  you  be  slaves,  and  he  be  slain.  500 
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The  beldame  thus;  but  where  she  deem'd  to  meet 
Willi  doubt  or  terror,  found  a  dauntless  heat 
In  every  knight :  each  on  himself  relies, 
And  hopes  in  either  list  to  win  the  prize. 
No  less  Marphisa's  heart  with  courage  glows,  50S 

Though  for  the  second  task  her  sex  she  knows 
But  ill  prepar'd,  yet  hopes  she  to  supply 
With  sword  the  gifts  that  Nature  might  deny. 
Their  answer  then,  in  general  council  weigh'd, 
The  pilot  to  the  hoary  dame  convey'd  :  510 

That  one  amongst  them  stood  prepar'd  to  prove 
The  task  of  battle  first,  and  then  of  love. 

No  more  oppos'd,  the  seamen  now  secure 
Their  anchor,  and  on  land  the  vessel  moor. 
The  bridge  is  cast,  and  from  the  deck  proceed  515 

'Ihe  shining  warrior  and  the  prancing  steed. 
Amidst  the  city  with  surprise  they  view 
The  mighty  numbers  of  the  female  crew; 
With  shorten'd  vesture  part  on  horseback  swarm, 
Or  in  the  crowded  square  like  warriors  arm.  520 

The  men  nor  spear,  nor  sword,  are  seen  to  bear, 
Nor  ought  of  weapons  that  pertain  to  war. 
Save  only  ten — and  these,  as  late  I  told, 
(So  ancient  custom  wills)  their  lances  hold. 
The  rest  attend  the  loom,  the  needle  ply,  525 

Or  twist  the  wool,  or  cull  the  various  dye : 
Adown  their  limbs  long  matron  garments  flow, 
Their  mien  is  feminine,  their  pace  is  slow. 
Some  kept  in  chains,  at  will  their  tyrants  send 
The  lands  to  culture,  and  the  herds  to  tend.  530 

Few  are  the  males,  and  scarce  the  region  round 
A  hundred  for  a  thousand  females  found. 
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The  knights  who  deem'd  by  lot  to  fix  his  name. 
Whose  arm  might  for  the  rest  the  combat  claim, 
Would  from  the  chance  the  martial  dame*  withhold. 
By  sex  unfit  amidst  their  names  enroU'd  535 

Both  palms  to  win ;  but  she  with  noble  pride 
Will  with  her  peers  the  fated  scroll  abide . 
On  her  it  fell — I  first  in  fight  will  die 
Ere  you  (she  cry'd)  in  cruel  bondage  lie :  540 

This  steel  (and  as  she  spoke  her  trusty  sword 
She  grasp'd)  your  pledge  of  safety  shall  afford. 
With  this  I  mean  each  fatal  tye  to  loose, 
As  Alexander  cut  the  Gordian  noose. 
While  earth  endures,  no  stranger  shall  again  545 

Of  this  dire  law  and  cruel  land  complain. 
Thus  she ;  and  what  her  favouring  fortune  sends 
Each  knight  allows,  and  to  her  arm  commends 
The  glorious  charge  such  numerous  foes  to  brave, 
And  fall  in  battle,  or  their  freedom  save.  550 

Now  ready  clad  in  mail  and  cuirass  bright 
She  hastens  to  the  field,  and  claims  the  fight. 

Far  in  the  city  was  a  square  enclos'd, 
And  set  apart  with  seats  around  dispos'd, 
To  please  the  vulgar  herd  with  many  a  fray  555 

Of  wrestling,  tournament,  and  martial  play.' 
Four  brazen  gates,  that  open  in  the  place. 
Admit  the  press,  while  through  the  crowded  space 
Arm'd  females  throng,  where  blending  hope  and  fear, 
They  bid  Alarphisa  in  the  list  appear.  560 

*  Marphisa. 
E  6 
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Tho  virgin  enters  on  a  dappled  steed 

Of  (o'o'ir  grey,  of  more  than  common  breed ; 

Small  was  his  head,  his  Joints  were  strongly  knit, 

Proudly  he  paw'd  and  champ'd  the  frothy  bit; 

Fire  flash'd  his  eyes — this  from  a  thousand  more,       565 

Of  generous  strain  in  Norandino's  store, 

The  monarch  chose,  and,  deck'd  with  trappings  brave, 

The  regal  present  to  Marphisa  gave; 

Who,  entering  at  the  south,  where  on  the  gate 

Tlie  mid-day  shone,  stood  still  the  charge  to  wait;     570 

Nor  waited  louir,  when  echo'd  sharp  and  clear, 

The  trumpet's  clangour  rung  in  every  ear. 

Then  from  the  portal  of  the  north  she  saw 

Her  ten  o|>ponents  to  the  combat  draw. 

The  first  bold  knight,  who  look'd  himself  a  host,       675 

Seem'd  in  his  arm  the  force  of  all  to  boast. 

The  list  he  enter'd  on  a  courser's  back 

Of  strongest  frame,  and  more  than  raven  black, 

Save  that  his  front  and  hindmost  foot  display'd 

Some  snow-white  hairs  amid  the  dusky  shade.  580 

Clad  like  his  steed  in  sable  weeds  of  woe 

The  champion  came,  as  if  he  meant  to  show 

An  emblem  of  his  own  distressful  state, 

How  small  his  comfort,  and  his  griefs  how  great ! 

The  trumpet  sounds,  and  to  the  charge  addrest       585 
At  once  nine  warriors  place  the  lance  in  rest : 
But  he,  the  mourning  knight,  whose  noble  heart 
Disdains  th'  advantage,  stands  awhile  apart; 
Howe'er  compell'd  in  such  a  hateful  cause, 
Resolv'd  in  this  his  will  should  bend  the  laws :  590 

Apart  he  stands,  the  conflict  to  survey, 
And  see  one  lance  with  nine  dispute  the  day. 
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The  steed  with  easy  pace  and  steady  force 
Bore  the  brave  virgin  to  th'  unequal  course. 
Who  wielded  in  her  grasp  so  huge  a  spear  595 

Scarce  four  suffic'd  th'  enormous  weight  to  rear. 
This  from  the  ship,  with  wary  choice,  she  bore, 
The  stoutest  beam  amidst  a  numerous  store. 
So  fierce  she  came,  with  such  a  dauntless  look, 
A  thousand  cheeks  grew  pale,  a  thousand   bosoms 
shook. 

Swift  through  the  first,  as  if  his  fenceless  breast    601 
No  armour  wore,  the  furious  steel  she  press'd. 
His  iron-plated  shield,  with  strength  impell'd 
The  weapon  pass'd  and  through  the  cuirass  held, 
The  point. drove  on,  till  smear'd  with  vital  blood,       605 
Through  back  and  breast  a  foot  behind  it  stood. 
The  virgin  left  the  wretched  warrior  slain, 
And  turn'd  against  the  rest  with  loosen'd  rein; 
Against  the  second  bold  advancing  foe. 
And  next  the  third  she  dealt  so  fierce  a  blow,  610 

That  cither's  spinal  bone  the  weapon  broke, 
And  both  at  once  their  seats  and  life  forsook. 
Together  now  the  remnant  six  engag'd 
The  gallant  maid,  and  war  united  wag'd. 
So  have  I  seen  a  bomb  the  ranks  divide,  615 

As  fierce  Marphisa  pierc'd  the  martial  tide  : 
Against  her  corslet  javelins  snapt  in  vain, 
While  she  unmov'd  could  every  stroke  sustain. 
In  tennis  thus  not  more  the  fencing  wall 
Resists  the  impulse  of  the  bounding  ball.  620 

In  vain  the  force  of  hostile  weapon  sought 
To  pierce  her  arms  of  purest  temper  wrought; 
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By  magic  wrought  in  Styx's  burning  steam, 

And  hissing  phmg'd  in  black  Avernus'  stream. 

Now  at  the  barrier  bounds  awhile  she  stay'd,  625 

Then  wheel'd  her  courser,  and  with  brandisii'd  blade 

The  rest  assaii'd,  her  victory  pursu'd. 

And  to  the  elbows  dy'd  her  arms  in  blood. 

From  this  a  hand,  from  that  she  lops  the  head  : 

On  one  the  ghastly  sword  so  just  is  sped,  C30 

Head,  arms,  and  breast  f'iill  sever'd  on  the  plain; 

The  legs  and  belly  on  the  steed  remain. 

Thus  half  the  man  (a  dreadful  si;; lit)  appear'd: 

So  holy  pilgrims,  to  the  saint  rever'd. 

For  members  heal'd,  of  wax  or  silver  frame  63.5 

The  parts  restor'd,  and  in  their  patron's  name, 

Suspend  the  pious  gift  to  him  whose  aid  they  claim. 

One,  as  the  list  he  fied,  she  swift  pursu'd. 

And  ere  he  reach'd  the  midst,  asunder  hew'd 

His  head  and  bleeding  tnmk,  that  never  art  640 

Of  surgeon  could  suffice  to  close  the  part. 

Thus  by  her  valour  each  in  turn  was  slain, 

Or  lay  extended  senseless  on  the  plain. 

That  well  she  knew  he  never  more  could  rear 

The  massy  buckler  or  the  pointed  spear.  645 

The  knight,  who  in  the  list  retir'd  alone. 
Beheld  the  nine  by  one  brave  arm  o'erthrown, 
Now  spurr'd  his  steed  to  show  not  fear  detain'd, 
But  courtesy  his  generous  arm  restrain'd; 


Ver.  634-.  So  holy  pilgrims,--]  This  similitude  alludes  to  the  cus- 
tom in  the  Romish  church  of  making  limbs  of  wax,  ivory  or  silver, 
■which  the  pilgrims  luuig  up  as  an  oiiei mg  dedicated  to  the  Saint,  by 
w  horn  they  are  supposed  to  be  healed  of  any  disease  or  lameness. 
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Then  beckoniag  with  his  hand  he  first  began  C50 

To  ask  a  parley  ere  the  course  he  ran ; 

And  httle  thinking  that  with  man's  array, 

Conceal'd  in  martial  weeds  a  virgin  lay, 

Graceful  he  spoke — Thy  spirits,  valiant  knight, 

May  surely  droop  in  such  unequal  fight ;  655 

Nor  will  I  basely  now  in  arms  oppose 

That  strength  already  spent  with  ninnerous  foes. 

Till  morn  I  give  thee  from  the  field  to  rest, 

Then  may'st  thou  turn  to  fresher  strife  addrest : 

So  shall  my  sword  a  noble  combat  claim,  660 

Nor  with  thy  vigour  spent  pollute  my  fame. 

To  warlike  toils  these  limbs  have  long  been  bred  : 
Nor  have  I  toil'd  so  far  (Alarphisa  said) 
But  to  thy  cost  I  trust,  thou  soon  shalt  find 
My  nerve  and  spirit  of  a  nobler  kind.  665 

Thy  words,  the  proffer  of  a  courteous  breast, 
I  praise,  but  seek  not  yet  so  soon  to  rest : 
Still  shines  the  day,  and  'twere  a  shame  for  knight 
To  lose  in  sloth  the  yet  remaining  light. 
The  stranger  then — O  !  that  thy  woe-struck  mind     670 
Could  gain  as  sure  each  good  it  pauts  to  find, 
As  thou,  from  me  thy  fill  of  arms  shalt  taste. 
And  find  perchance  the  day  too  quickly  waste. 
He  said ;  and  straight  two  beamy  lances,  wrought 
Like  ponderous  masts,  he  bids  with  speed  be  brought; 
To  bold  Marphisa's  hand  the  choice  he  gives,  676 

The  spear  which  she  rejects  himself  receives. 
The  trumpet  sounds — the  coursers  shake  the  ground. 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  the  thundering  charge  resound. 
With  eyes  unmov'd  each  mute  assistant  stands;         680 
No  word,  no  breath,  is  heard  through  all  the  bands : 
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So  fix'd  was  each  to  mark  with  longing  gaze, 

Which  knight  would  win  the  palm  of  knightly  praise. 

Ma'phisa  aims  her  spear  with  matchless  force, 

To  hiul  the  sable  warrior  from  his  horse,  68.7 

No  more  to  rise;  nor  less  the  sable  foe 

Thinks  with  a  thrust  to  lay  Marphisa  low. 

Like  sapless  oziers  seem'd  each  lance's  length, 

Not  form'd  of  chosen  ash  with  massy  strength : 

Up  to  the  rest  they  shiver'd  with  the  stroke;  690 

And  either  steed  confess'd  the  mighty  shock : 

At  once,  as  if  a  scythe  with  sweepy  force 

Had  cut  the  nerves,  down  sunk  each  floundering  horse. 

Marphisa,  at  her  first  assault,  had  known 

A  thousaud  warriors  from  their  saddle  thrown,  69.> 

And  she,  who  ne'er  before  receiv'd  defeat. 

Now  (strange  to  teli !)  was  tumbled  from  her  scat. 

Struck  with  the  chance,  with  more  than  rage  opprest, 

A  sudden  madness  seem'd  t'  enflame  her  breast: 

Alike  the  sable  knight  appear'd  to  grieve,  70O 

Not  lightly  wont  in  field  his  seat  to  leave. 

Scarce  had  they  touch'd  the  ground,  when  either  stood 

On  foot  recover'd,  and  the  fight  renevv'd. 

Each  weapon's  edge  and  point  by  turns  they  ply'd ; 

With  sword  and  shield  they  fenc'd,  or  leapt  aside       705 

To  shun  the  stroke:  the  well-aini'd  stroke  rebounds, 

The  stroke  that  niiss'd  in  h'ssing  air  resounds. 

In  secret  to  herself  Marphisa  said : 

In  happy  hour  for  me  this  warrior  stay'd  ; 

Nor  in  the  fight  his  nine  companions  led:  710 

This  day  might  else  have  mix'd  me  with  the  dead  : 

Since  now,  sore  labouring  in  the  doubtful  strife, 

Scarce  from  his  single  arm  I  guard  my  life. 
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Marphisa  thus,  yet  ceas'd  not  as  she  spoke, 

To  wield  her  sword  and  ward  each  coming  stroke.      715 

Not  less  the  stranger  thus  his  fortune  bless'd ; 

In  happy  hour  this  knight  refus'd  to  rest ; 

Since  now  I  scarce  defend  me  from  his  might, 

Already  wearied  with  so  fierce  a  fight. 

Had  he  with  morn  his  vigour  lost  renew'd  720 

What  fortune  might  have  then  my  arms  pursu'd  ! 

Great  were  my  risk  in  this  contested  place. 

Had  he  accepted  late  my  profter'd  grace. 

The  battle  lasted  till  declining  light, 
Nor  seem'd  tli'  advantage  to  the  dauie  or  knight;      725 
And  now  so  deep  the  shades  increasing  grow, 
Not  this,  nor  that,  can  ward  the  threatening  blow. 
Now  darkness  clos'd  when  to  the  glorious  maid 
With  courteous  mien  the  generous  warrior  said. 

What  can  we  more,  since  night  obtrudes  her  veil,  730 
While  yet  the  battle  hangs  in  equal  scale  ? 
Then  hear — O  chief!  awhile  prolong  thy  life. 
At  least  till  morn  revives  the  noble  strife : 
If  to  thy  wasting  days  a  single  night 
I  only  grant — no  blame  on  me  must  light:  735 

Condemn  the  law  of  this  accursed  race, 
The  female  sex  that  rule  this  hated  place. 
But  HE,  from  whom  no  art  the  truth  conceals. 
Knows  if  for  thee  and  thine  my  bosom  feels. 
Thou  and  thy  fellows  may'st  with  me  reside,  740 

With  others  danger  will  thy  sleep  betide. 
Against  thee  now  conspire  the  female  train, 
Whose  husbands  by  thy  conquering  hand  are  slain. 
Tor  know  that  each,  who  by  thy  arm  lies  dead, 
Ten  wives  possess'd :   hence  ninety  females  led  745 
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To  seek  revenge  (unless  with  me  \ou  rest) 
Might  in  the  dead  of  night  your  sleep  molest. 

Marphisa  then — I  gladly  shall  receive 
The  fair  asylum  which  thou  deign'st  to  give : 
Secure  in  thee  such  virtuous  faith  to  find  760 

As  suits  thy  courage  and  exalted  mind  ! 
Mourn  not  my  life  as  doom'd  to  thee  by  fate, 
Thy  own,  perchance,  may  find  a  shorter  date ; 
Nor  can  I  think  as  yet  thy  actions  show. 
With  mine  compar'd,  thyself  a  mightier  foe.  755 

Then,  as  thou  wilt,  the  combat  urge  or  stay  ; 
Or  meet  by  moon-light,  or  by  light  of  day  : 
Whate'er  thou  seek'st,  behold  me  ready  still, 
Each  hour  a  warrior's  duty  to  fulfil. 

UnfinishVl  thus  they  left  the  glorious  fight,  760 

Till  from  the  Ganges  shone  the  golden  light. 
To  Aquilant,  to  Gryphon,  all  the  train 
Of  gallant  champions,  came  the  knight  humane, 
With  generous  suit  to  each  by  turns  addrest, 
Beneath  his  hospitable  roof  to  rest.  765 

All  gladly  yield,  and  now  with  chearful  blaze 
Or  torches'  light,  the  lord  his  guests  conveys ; 
They  reach  his  regal  dome,  where  every  room 
W'ith  splendor  shone  and  labours  of  the  loom. 

Now  from  each  head  the  martial  helmet  rais'd        7?0 
The  two  brave  combatants  with  wonder  gaz'd. 
The  stranger-knight  was  fresh  and  fair  of  hue, 
His  downy  cheeks  but  eighteen  summers  knew. 
The  virgin  marvell'd  much  his  arm  could  wage 
Such  dreadful  battles  in  so  green  an  age :  77i'> 

Nor  less  he  wonder'd,  when  her  helm  xmclos'd 
Her  flowing  locks  and  beauteous  sex  e.xpos'd, 
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His  foe  bat  late  ! — now  each  with  like  demand 
Enqiiires  the  other's  actions,  name,  and  land. 

But  who  the  youth,  awhile  to  seek  forbear,  780 

The  book  ensuina;  shall  his  name  declare. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


THE  cliampion  of  tlie  Amazous  discovers  hismelf  to  be  Gnido  of  the 
house  of  Clarmont,  and  gives  an  account  of  the  history  and  first 
estabUshmenl  of  the  Amazon  Go'ernment.  The  warriors  consult 
together  on  the  means  of  quitting  the  country.  Marphisa  would 
persuade  them  to  effect  it  by  force  of  arms.  Guido  takes  the 
management  upon  himself;  and  next  morning  tliey  attempt  to 
break  through  the  whole  body  of  the  Amazons,  but  are  nearly 
overpowered  by  numbers,  when  Astolpho,  blowing  his  horn, 
drives  all  the  Amazons  before  him.  Sansonetto,  Guido,  Gryphon, 
Aquilant,  and  Maj-phisa,  being  terrified  with  the  rest,  pre- 
cipitately hasten  on  board  the  ship  prepared  for  them,  and  leave 
Astolpho  behind  them.  The  knights  and  Marphisa  afterwards 
landing,  Marphisa  parts  from  the  others.  Her  encouuter  with 
Gabrino,  Pinabello,  and  lastlj'  with  Zerbino. 
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IX  fields  of  battle  and  the  iMuses'  lore, 

What  wonders  have  been  wrought  by  dames  of  yore, 

Whose  skill  in  arms  and  letters  spreads  their  praise 

Throughout  the  world  to  their  far-distant  days  ! 

Camilla  and  Harpalice,  renown'd 

Tn  hardy  camps,  with  wreaths  unfading  crown'd, 

And  Sappho  and  Corinna,  held  so  high 

For  Learning's  sacred  gifts,  shall  never  die. 


VcT.  1.  Z/7  Jidda  of  batUe,  &c.]    This  iiuroductiou  seems  to  have 
been  copied  and  enlarged  bj'  Spenser  in  his  Fairy  Queen. 
Where  is  the  antique  srlory  now  become, 
That  whilom  wont  in  women  to  appear? 
Where  be  the  brave  atc^lie^■ements  done  by  some  ? 
Where  be  the  battles,  where  the  shield  and  spear,  &c.? 

Book  III.  Civ.  St.l. 
Ver.  5.  Camilla  and  Ilarpalice,]  Camilla,  queen  of  the  Voiscians, 
a  female  warrior,  who  came  to  the  assistance  of  Tunius,  and  was 
treacherously  slain  by  Aruns.  See  P'irgil's  jJCn.  vii.  xi.  Harpalice 
was  a  warlike  virgin  of  Thrace,  who,  when  the  Geta-,  a  pei.ple  of 
Scythia,  had  made  her  father  pris-oner,  collected  together  a  body  of 
troops  with  great  celerity,  suddenly  attacked  the  enemy,  cut  a  great 
number  to  pieces,  and  set  her  father  at  liberty. 

\'er.7.~Sappho  and  Corinva,—]    Saj'pho,  a  well-known  poetess, 
born  at  Lesbos.    See  her   Epi.nie  to  Phaon,  in  Ovid.    There  wert- 
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Oppos'd  to  man,  behold  the  beauteous  race,  • 

In  every  science,  our  renown  efface ;  10 

And  each,  who  turns  the  leaf  of  story  past. 

Shall  undiminish'd  see  their  honours  last. 

Though  such  examples  seem  of  late  to  fail. 

Not  always  evil  influence  shall  prevail, 

When  (hose,  whose  writings  should  their  worth  reveal, 

Through  ignorance  or  envy  oft  conceal :  16 

Yet  in  our  times,  I  see  with  joyful  eyes 

Such  countless  virtues  in  the  sex  arise, 

As  well  may  claim  the  pen  and  faithful  page 

To  hand  them  down  to  every  future  age.  20 

Then  slanderers'  tongues  no  more  with  canker'd  speech 

Shall  taint  those  glories  which  they  cannot  reach  j 

But  to  such  height  shall  soar  the  female  name, 

As  even  to  leave  behind  JNIarphisa's  fame. 

To  her  we  now^  return — The  dame  address'd  25 

The  courteous  knight,  and  auswer'd  his  request. 
Eager  to  know  the  youth,  she  soon  reveal'd 
In  few,  her  dreadful  name,  till  then  conceal'd: 

Marphisa  am  I  cail'd ! no  more  she  said, 

For  fame  through  every  realm  the  rest  had  spread.      30 
The  stranger  then — All  here,  I  trust  must  know 
The  glorious  stock  to  which  my  birth  I  owe ! 


three  of  the  name  of  Corinna,  all  skilled  iu  letters.  One  was  of 
Thebes,  one  of  Thespis,  ami  the  third  of  Curinth,  The  last  lived  at 
the  time,  and  is  supposed  to  have  been  the  favourite  of  Ovid  ;  but 
the  most  funious  was  she  who,  iu  a  trial  of  poetry,  conquered  the 
great  poet  Pindar.  Her  glory  seems  to  have  been  fully  established 
by  the  public  luemorial  of  her  picture  exhibited  in  her  native  city, 
and  adorned  witli  a  symb^jl  o;'hcr  victory.  Pausanias,  who  saw  it, 
supposes  her  to  have  been  one  of  the  haudsomest  women  of  her  age. 
Xiiuc  has  left  us  only  a  lew  scr.ips  of  Corinna's  jwelxy. 
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Not  only  France,  and  Spain,  each  neighbouring  land, 

But  JEthiop,  Ind,  and  Pontus'  frozen  strand, 

Have  heard  of  Clarmont's  far-resounding  name,  35 

Whence  the  bold  knight*  who  slew  Almontes'  came; 

And  hef,  by  whom  the  fierce  Mambrino  slain, 

(His  kingdom  laid  in  ruin)  press'd  the  plain. 

That  blood  I  boast — and  near  the  Euxine  waves, 

Where  Isther  with  his  streams  the  region  laves,  40 

To  Amon's  duke  (who  on  that  fated  shore 

His  wanderings  ended),  me  Constantia  bore. 

One  year  has  roU'd,  since  her,  in  sorrow  lost, 

I  left  to  seek  my  friends  on  Gallia's  coast : 

But,  midst  the  voyage,  rose  a  stormy  wind,  4£> 

And  hither  drove  me  from  the  port  design'd. 

Ten  months  have  past,  since  here  detain'd,  I  mourn 

The  lingering  hours,  and  curse  each  day's  return. 

Guido  the  Savage,  am  I  call'd a  name 

Scarce  yet  recorded  on  the  list  of  fame.  50 

*  Orlaudo.  i  Rmaltlo. 


Ver.  19.  Guido  the  Savage,—]  This  character  appears  to  have  been 
introduced  byAriosto,  as  no  such  name  occurs  in  Boyardo.    Spenser 
has  a  Ivniglit  with  the  appelhilion  of  "  Sa\  ase  knigiit,"  which  seems 
given  him  not  from  any  loproach,  but  merely  to  exjjress  a  disposi- 
tion inured  to  hardy  feats,  and  stranger  to  tlie  softness  of  a  court. 
It  was  a  goodlj'  swain,  and  of  great  might, 
But  in  vain  shews,  that  wont  young  knights  bewitch. 
And  courtly  services  took  no  delight. 


It  was,  to  wcet,  the  good  Sir  Satyrane, 
That  rang'd  abroad,  to  seek  adventures  w  ild. 
As  was  his  wont,  in  foi"est  and  in  plain. 
lie  was  all  arm'd  in  rugged  steel,  uufil'd. 
As  in  the  smoky  forge  it  was  compil'd, 
J\nd  in  hia  scutcheon  bore  a  satyr's  head. 

Fairy  Queen,  B.  III.  C.  vii.  Si.  Cf. 
VOL.    in.  F 
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Here,  with  his  ten  compeers,  in  hsted  field, 

I  Angelon  of  Mehba^a  kill'd. 

Next  the  soft  conflict  witii  the  dames  I  trv'd, 

And  now  ten  wedded  partners  grace  my  side, 

Whom,  fairest,  gentlest  of  the  female  band  55 

I  chose,  and  rule  with  uncontroU'd  command. 

Thus  shall  he  fare,  whom,  on  the  fated  day. 

Prevailing  Fortune  gives  the  ten  to  slay. 

The  warriors  question'd  Guido,  whence  so  few 
The  males  appear'd,  and  why  the  female  crew  60 

Each  husband  to  their  sovereign  will  compell'd, 
When  males  in  other  lands  dominion  held  ? 
Then  Guido  ansv.cr'd — Often  while  detain'd 
I  here  have  liv'd,  I  heard  the  cause  explain'd. 
And  what  I  heard,  shall  tell,  since  you  demand. 

Now  twice  ten  years  claps'd,  the  Grecian  bands 
From  Troy  return'd  to  view  their  native  lands 
(Ten  years  the  siege  endur'd,*as  many  tost 
On  adverse  seas,  they  rov'd  from  coast  to  coast) 
Arriv'd,  they  found  their  wives,  who  vainly  try'd  70 

To  bear  such  absence,  had  their  place  supply'd 
With  young  gallants,  whom  to  their  love  they  led. 
No  more  to  freeze  in  a  forsaken  bed. 
The  Grecians  finding  with  another's  breed 
Their  dwellings  fiU'd,  by  joint  consent  agreed  75 

To'  excuse  th'  offence;  for  each  well  knew  his  wife 
Could  ne'er  so  long  forget  the  nuptial  life  : 


} 


Again,  in  another  place. 

On  his  shield  was  writ, 

"  Selvagge  sans  finesse,"  sliewing  secret  wit. 
This  explanation  may  sen-e  for  Ariosto,  who  has  assigned  no  rea- 
son for  giving  this  uuuie  to  Guido. 
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But  the  sad  children,  born  of  lawless  love, 

Must  exil'd  thence  a  vagrant  fortune  prove : 

Nor  would  the  husbands  so  entail  disgrace,  80 

To  nourish,  at  their  cost,  a  spurious  race. 

Some  were  expos'd,  and  some  with  better  fate 

Their  mothers  kept  conceal'd  to  man's  estate. 

Some,  from  their  native  seats,  in  various  bands, 

As  chance  directed,  rov'd  to  foreign  lands.  35 

Some  arms  pursu'd ;  some  chose  the  students  toil ; 

Some  follow'd  arts  ;  some  plough'd  the  rustic  soil : 

These  liv'd  in  courts;  those  serv'd  the  herds  to  rear; 

As  best  it  seem'd  to  her  *  who  governs  here. 

Departing  with  the  rest,  a  youth  was  seen,  90 

Of  Clytemnestra  born,  the  cruel  queen ; 
His  age  eighteen,  and  fresh  in  bloom,  as  shows 
The  lily  fair,  or  newly-gather'd  rose. 
He,  in  a  ship,  with  all  provision  stor'd. 
For  wealth  and  prey  each  creek  and  coast  explor'd.      95 
A  hundred  like  himself  compos'd  his  band, 
With  care  selected  from  the  Grecian  land. 
The  Cretans,  that  Idomeneus  expell'd. 
The  wretched  sire,  who  Crete's  dominion  held, 
And  next,  collecting  arms  and  troops,  prepar'd  100 

Their  new  establish'd  state  from  foes  to  guard, 

*  Foiluiie. 


Ver.  99.  The  icretched  «re,— ]  Idomeneus,  kjug  of  Crete,  having 
vowed,  in  case  he  returned  in  safety  from  the  sicgtiofTroy.lo  offer 
ap  the  first  object  that  presented  itself,  was  met  by  Iii<  own  son, 
whom,  to  keep  his  vow,  lie  caused  to  be  sacrificed.  His  subjects, 
struck  with  the  barbarity  of  the  action',  banished  him  from  his  king-- 
doni.    See  the  whole  story  at  full  in  Xelemachus,  Book  \  . 
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Engag'd  Phalantus  (so  the  youth  \vas  nani'd) 

With  ample  stipends,  as  his  merits  claim'd, 

To  serve  their  soldier,  while  his  comrades  all 

With  him  they  join'd  to  guard  Dictaninuni's  wall.      105 

A  hundred  cities  grac'd  the  Cretan  lands, 

But  chief  al.'ove  the  rest  Dictamnum  stands, 

Wealthy  and  fair,  renown'd  for  amorous  dames 

Of  lovely  form,  for  pleasures,  sports,  and  games. 

The  dames,  accustom'd  kindly  to  receive  1 10 

Each  foreign  guest,  to  these  such  welcome  give. 
That  little  wanted  to  the  Grecian  train 
O'er  every  house  to  hold  their  boundless  reign. 
Vigorous  as  fair,  the  jouths  their  ardour  prove 
In  blending  raptures,  as  in  kindling  love.  115 

To  win  the  fair  a  few  short  days  suffic'd. 
Till  these  o'er  every  joy  their  lovers  priz'd. 

Now  peace  restor'd,  Phalantus  was  releas'd 
Prom  warlike  cares,  the  soldier's  labour  ceas'd, 
And  every  hope  of  future  stipends  o'er,  120 

The  youths  decreed  to  quit  the  Cretan  shore. 
The  mourning  females  tears  incessant  shed. 
As  if  they  view'd  their  dearest  parents  dead : 
Full  oft  apart  they  urg'd  them  to  remain ; 
But  when  they  found  each  fond  entreaty  vain,  125 

Resolv'd  with  them  their  voyage  to  partake. 
Their  brothers,  sires,  and  children  they  forsake, 
While  from  her  home  each  bears,  by  wary  stealth, 
Rich  gems  of  price,  and  countless  sums  of  wealth; 
And  with  such  secret  care  her  dwelling  leaves,  130 

That  not  a  man  of  Crete  their  flight  perceives. 
So  prosperous  was  the  liour,  so  swift  the  wind. 
So  well  Phalantus  had  their  course  design'd, 


B.  XX.  ORL\NDO  FURIOSO.  101 

That  many  a  league  his  vessel  plough'd  the  tide, 

Ere  those  of  Crete  their  heavy  loss  descry 'd.  135 

At  length  this  fated  strand,  then  scarcely  prest 

By  foot  of  mortals,  gave  the  wanderers  rest. 

Securely  here  they  stay'd,  and  here  awhile 

At  leisure  weigh'd  the  profits  of  their  guile. 

Ten  days  to  them  this  region  seem'd  a  seat  140 

Of  amorous  pleasures,  and  a  blest  retreat : 

But,  as  it  oft  befalls,  the  fullest  joy, 

In  youthful  bosoms,  sooner  tends  to  cloy. 

All  now  agreed  to  free  them  from  the  charge 

Of  female  mates,  and  live  again  at  large.  145 

l»or  fickle  man  ill  brooks  the  heavy  lot, 

To^keep  the  woman  when  the  love's  forgot! 

Eager  of  rapine,  ready  to  contend 

For  ravag'd  wealth,  but  little  prone  to  spend. 

They  saw  a  troop,  so  numerous  and  so  fair,  150 

Requir'd  far  other  than  a  soldier's  care. 

For  this,  their  wretched  partners  they  forsook, 

j^nd  loaded  with  their  spoils,  their  course  they  look 

To  where,  in  Puglia,  near  the  sea-beat  shores, 

They  founded  fair  Tarentum's  future  towers.  155 

The  dames,  abandon'd  on  a  desert  coast, 
Bctray'd  by  those  in  whom  they  trusted  most,. 
Along  the  sands  some  days  in  silent  grief 
Like  statues  stood ;  but  finding  no  relief 
From  plaints  or  tears,  they  turn'd  them  to  debate,      160 
What  means  might  best  relieve  their  hapless  state : 
When,  what  her  thoughts  suggested,  each  disclos'd: 
Some  to  regain  their  native  Crete  propos'd, 
And  rather  dare  the  worst  they  might  engage 
From  a  wrong'd  husband  or  a  father's  rage,  165 

y  3 
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Than  hid  in  deserts,  or  in  forests  he, 

V\'ith  want  to  Unger,  or  with  famine  die. 

Some  said,  they  never  to  such  shame  would  bend, 

But  rather,  plung'd  in  seas,  their  being  end  ; 

And  urg'd  it  better  far,  with  honour  lost,  170 

Though  poor,  or  slaves,  to  rove  from  coast  to  coast, 

Than  willing  victims,  to  their  native  clime 

Returning,  meet  the  sentence  of  their  crime. 

Such  wretched  thoughts,  and  still  more  wretched,  rose 
Tn  every  breast,  from  sense  of  present  woes.  175 

At  length  a  female,  Oronthea  naui'd, 
Stood  forth,  who  kindred  from  king  Minos  claim'd : 
The  youngest,  fairest  of  the  beauteous  band, 
T-es3  guilty  she,  of  all  who  left  the  land, 
To  brave  Phalantus  had  her  virgin  charms  180 

Resign'd,  and  fled  for  him  her  parents'  arms. 
Now  while  her  speech  and  outward  looks  express'd 
The  indignation  of  a  generous  breast. 
She  first  condemn'd  what  each  had  singly  mov'd. 
Then  urg'd  that  counsel  which  the  rest  approv'd.        185 

She  will'd  them  there  to  dwell,  for  there  they  found 
A  wiiolesome  air,  and  fields  with  plenty  crown'd ; 
Clear  silver  streams,  that  through  the  country  stray'd, 
Rich  spreading  meads,  and  forests  thick  with  shade ; 
Fair  ports  and  bays,  that  from  the  stormy  wave  190 

To  wandering  seamen  ready  shelter  gave ; 
That  now  from  Afric,  now  from  Egypt  brouglit 
Their  barks,  with  every  store  and  treasure  fraught. 
She  urg'd  them  there  t'  abide,  and  for  the  sake 
Of  those  who  wrong'd  them,  heavy  vengeance  take    105 
On  all  the  sex ;  and  every  vessel  tost 
By  tempests,  driven  to  shelter  on  the  coast. 
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Pillage  and  burn,  assail  with  fire  and  steel, 

Nor  let  a  single  life  their  mercy  feel. 

Thus  counsell'd  she — till  all  alike  inflam'd  200 

With  cruel  thoughts,  the  new-made  law  proclaim'd. 
When  winds  fore-run  a  storm,  the  desperate  train 

Of  females  arm'd,  rush  headlong  to  the  main : 

Their  fury  ruthless  Oronthea  guides, 

Who,  made  their  queen,  above  the  rest  presides.         205 

Whate'er  devoted  strangers  touch  the  strand, 

But  'scape  the  seas  to  perish  by  the  hand 

Of  mad  revenge,  where  fire  and  sword  assail 

Till  not  a  wretch  remains  to  tell  the  tale. 

Thus  some  few  years  the  widow'd  females  show         210 

A  settled  hate  of  man,  their  mortal  foe. 

But,  should  they  still  persist,  they  soon  must  find 
Certain  destruction  hovering  o'er  their  kind. 
Should  no  young  offspring  from  themselves  descend, 
Their  state,  their  name,  their  vengeance  soon  must 
end,  215 

Which  to  remotest  times  they  labour'd  to  extend. 
Their  rigour  then  rclax'd,  and  every  crew 
Explor'd  with  care  that  to  their  region  drew 
In  four  succeeding  years,  from  these,  at  length, 
Ten  knights  they  chose,  of  manly  form  and  strength ; 
Whose  youthful  vigour,  bred  in  amorous  games,        221 
Suffic'd  to  meet  in  love  their  hundred  dames. 
A  hundred  form'd  their  whole,  and  every  ten 
One  husband  claim'd  :  but  e'er  the  chosen  men 
Their  safetj'  found,  what  numbers  lost  their  life;        225 
All  found  unequal  to  the  arduous  strife. 
The  ten,  in  trial  well  approv'd,  the\  take. 
And  partners  of  their  bed  and  kingdom  make ; 
f4 
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But  swear  them  first,  that  every  wanderer  led, 

Of  every  rank,  those  hapless  shores  to  tread,  230 

Without  distinction  by  their  swords  shall  fall, 

And  one  remoorseless  slaughter  swallow  all. 

The  dames,  now  pregnant  grown,  began  with  fear 
To  view  the  day  of  their  uelivery  near, 
Lest  in  succeeding  time  the  numbers  born  235 

Of  issue  male,.should  hold  their  law  in  scorn; 
And  they,  at  length,  behold  in  evil  hour 
To  hated  man  revert  their  darling  power. 
For  this  they  sought  such  danger  to  repel, 
Ere  years  had  taught  their  children  to  rebel  240 

And  threat  their  freedom ;  hence  a  law  decreed 
The  mother's  care  one  only  male  should  breed. 
Their  new-born  sons  from  shore  to  shore  they  sent, 
With  charge  to  those  who  thus  commission'd  went, 
To'  exchange  the  boys  for  girls  in  distant  lands,         245 
Or  not,  at  least,  return  with  empty  hands. 
Nor  had  the  dames  in  mere  compassion  spar'd 
A  single  man,  save  but  their  herds  to  guard, 
And  keep  alive  their  name ;  and  thus  was  shown 
Their  law's  stern  mercy  to  themselves  alone  !  250 

All  others  felt  its  rage,  one  only  grace 
The  strangers  found,  that  when  they  reach'd  the  place 
They  fell  not  all  at  once  beneath  this  cruel  race. 
If  ten,  if  twenty,  or  if  more  arriv'd. 
In  chains  they  lay,  of  liberty  depriv'd  ;  255 

Whence  every  day  was  drawn,  by  fate  decreed, 
A  wretch  devoted  in  the  fane  to  bleed  j 
Where,  in  the  midst,  by  Oronthca  rear'd, 
A  dreadful  altar  to  Revenge  appear'd. 
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While  nam'd  by  lot,  one  held  the  ready  knife,  260 

To  shed,  in  sacrifice,  his  comrade's  hfe. 

Long  years  had  past,  when  to  th'  inhuman  shore 
A  noble  youth  his  luckless  fortune  bore; 
From  great  Alcides'  stock  his  birth  he  claim'd, 
In  arms  experienc'd,  and  Elbanio  nam'd.  2oj 

Him,  careless  of  a  foe,  and  unprepar'd, 
At  once  they  seiz'd,  and  with  a  numerous  guard, 
With  all  his  crew,  detain'd  in  cruel  thrall, 
Sad  victims  destin'd  by  their  laws  to  fall. 
Fair  was  the  youth,  of  semblance  rarely  seen,  270 

Of  graceful  carriage  and  commanding  mien; 
So  from  his  lips  the  honey'd  accents  broke. 
That  venom'd  asps  might  listen  while  he  spoke; 
From  fame  the  news  of  his  arrival  caught. 
To  Alexandra's  gentle  ear  was  brought;  275 

I'air  Alexandra  born  of  her  who  sway'd 

The  sceptre  still,  though  now  with  years  decay'd : 

Still  Oronthea  liv'd,  but  none  surviv'd. 
Save  her  alone,  of  all  that  first  arriv'd ; 

While  as  their  years  increas'd  the  female  crew  280 

Increas'd  in  strength,  and  in  dominion  grew. 

Ten  knights,  renown'd  for  deeds  of  arms  achiev'd, 

With  hostile  welcome,  all  that  came,  receiv'd. 

Now  Alexandra,  eager  to  behold 

A  youth  whose  praise  report  so  loudly  told,  235 

To  Oronthea  her  request  preferr'd, 

And  saw  Elbanio,  and  his  converse  heard. 

But  when  she  sought  to  go,  her  virgin  heart 

Felt  the  first  throbbing  of  an  amorous  smart. 

In  vain  she  struggled  :  she  at  length  remain'd  290 

A  helpless  prisoner  by  her  captive  chain'd. 
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Elbanio  then ()  fairest  of  thy  kind  ! 

If  pity  here  could  e'er  reception  find, 

Pity,  wliich  dwells  where'er  the  sun  display'd. 

Gives  tints  to  objects  and  gives  light  to  shade,  295 

Fain  would  T  now  (by  those  transcendent  charms    , 

Whose  powerful  influence  every  gazer  warms) 

From  thee  request  my  life,  that  what  I  owe 

To  thee  prolong'd,  for  thee  I  might  bestow : 

But  if  dire  fury  here  the  virgin  steels  800 

To  each  soft  passion  human  nature  feels, 

I  ask  not  life — such  hopes  I  know  are  vain, 

But  let  me  yet  a  warrior's  right  obtain. 

Whate'er  my  fate— O  !  give  me  but  to  wield 

INIy  glorious  arms,  and  die  with  spear  and  shield  !     305 

Not  like  some  criminal  whom  laws  arraign, 

Or  brutal  beast  before  the  altar  slain. 

Fair  Alexandra,  in  whose  lovely  eyes 
Compassion  pleaded  for  the  youth,  replies. 

Though  savage  is  our  land,  more  cruel  known        310 
Than  every  realm,  yet  think  not  I  shall  own 
Each,  woman  a  Medea-ywere  the  mind 
Of  all  our  females  in  destruction  join'd. 
Yet  I  alone  would  rise  above  my  kind  : 
Or  if,  like  many  a  soul  with  fury  steel'd,  3W 

I  seem'd  till  now  unknowing  how  to  yield. 
Till  thy  arrival  here,  perchance  there  came 
No  stranger  that  might  equal  favour  claim. 
But  sure,  some  tigress  has  my  soul  inflam'd. 
And  more  than  adamant  my  bosom  fram'd  ;  320 

If  when  I  view  thy  valour,  form,  and  age, 
Compassion  chase  not  all  vindictive  rage. 


} 
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0  i  would  to  Heaven  I  might  as  well  arrest 

Th'  inhuman  law  that  binds  each  wretched  guest, 

As  freely  nov/  my  death  I  would  receive,  3?.> 

And,  with  my  own,  thy  better  life  reprieve  ! 

Butf  here  no  rank  avails  to  break  thy  chain. 

And  what  thou  ask'st,  though  little,  hard  to  gain : 

Yet  all  I  can — expect — while  much  I  dread 

New  sufferiugs  hang  o'er  thy  devoted  head  !  ■  330 

Let  me  but  meet  (Elbanio  thus  rejoin'd) 
The  tea  in  arms — so  firm  my  heart  I  find, 

1  trust  t'  escape  with  life  the  bloody  fray, 
And  every  foe,  though  trebly  arm!d,-td  sla^. 

To  this  the  virgin-fair  made  no  reply,  •  335 

But  from  her  bosom  drew  a  tender  sigh. 
She  went,  and  parting,  in  h€r  heart  she  found 
A  thousand  shafts,  and  each  a  cureless  wound ; 
Then  sought  her  mother,  and  with  earnest  prayer 
Inclin'd  the  queen  the  noble  youth  to  spare;  310 

On  this  condition,  that  in  listed  fight 
The  ten  should  perish  by  his  single  might. 

Queen  Oronthea  then  the  female  train 
To  council  call'd,  and  thus  her  speech  began. 

From  every  crew  whom  chance  may  hither  send,   3  Ij 
We  still  should  place  the  bravest  to  defend 
Our  port  and  shores :  by  trial  must  we  chuse, 
What  fits  our  wants  to  take,  and  what  refuse, 
Lest,  to  our  wrong,  the  coward  soul  should  rise 
To  reign  amongst  us,  while  the  valiant  dies.  350 

If  with  my  judgment,  you,  O  friends  !  agree, 
Let 'us  henceforth  a  sovereign  law  decree, 
That  every  knight,  by  fortime  hither  led. 
Ere  in  the  dreadful  fane  his  blood  we  shed. 
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Shall  (in  such  compact  if  he  dares  engage)  355 

At  once  with  ten  the  combat  singly  wage ; 

And  should  he  conquer  all,  he,  with  a  train 

Of  chosen  others,  shall  our  guard  maintain. 

Thus  far  I  speak,  since  in  our  prison  lies 

A  captive,  who  to  battle  ten  defies.  3G0 

Should  he  their  eqtuil  prove — forbid  it  Heaven  ! 

But  to  such  worth  some  favour  should  be  given  : 

Or  should  he  fail  in  v.hat  he  rashly  dares, 

lie  meets  the  punishment  himself  prepares. 

Thus  Oronthea  to  the  council  said,  365 

When  from  the  eldest  one  this  answer  made. 
Th'  important  cause  whence  we  to  change  began 

Our  first  design,  and  commerce  hold  with  man, 

Was  not  to  guard  our  state  from  foreign  bands ; 

For  this  our  constant  souls,  our  valiant  hands,  370 

Might  well  suffice — O  !  could  we  but  extend 

Our  race  as  well,  which  time,  alas !  must  end 

Without  the  help  of  man — and  hence  we  make 

Our  choice  of  youths,  but  only  one  we  take 

To  wed  ten  dames,  lest  man  the  sovereign  sway        375 

From  us  should  rend,  and  we  in  turn  obey. 

We  need  not  males  our  empire  to  defend, 

But  must  for  progeny  on  these  depend. 

In  this  alone  their  prowess  we  require. 

Nor  other  aid,  nor  other  task  desire.  380 

To  keep  a  chief  whose  nervous  limbs  combine 

The  strength  of  ten,  must  frustrate  our  design. 

If  such  a  troop  his  single  arm  can  slay, 

How  many  women  shall  he  hold  at  bay  ? 

Were  such  our  present  ten,  one  fatal  hour  385 

Had  to  themselves  transferr  d  the  ruling  power. 
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111  suits  it  us,  who  wish  to  hold  command, 

T'  entrust  our  weapons  in  a  stranger's  hand. 

Grant  that  thy  boasted  youth  so  far  succeed, 

That  by  his  arm  our  chosen  ten  should  bleed;  390 

A  hundred  women,  widow'd  by  his  sword, 

Shall  see  their  husbands'  deaths  with  tears  deplor'd : 

Then,  should  he  'scape  with  life,  let  him  fulfil 

Far  other  task  than  ten  brave  youths  to  kill : 

If  with  a  hundred  dames  he  will  supply  S9j 

The  place  of  those  they  mourn,  he  shall  not  die. 

Artemia  thus  her  cruel  thoughts  display'd, 
(So  was  she  nam'd)  and  had  her  counsel  sway'd, 
Elbanio,  in  the  temple's  dire  abodes, 
Had  fall'n  a  victim  to  th'  infernal  gods.  400 

But  Oronthea,  with  a  mother's  love, 
Reply'd,  and  every  hearer's  mind  to  move. 
Such  reasons  urg'd,  that  most,  with  one  consent. 
Their  sufi'rage  yielded  for  the  queen's  content. 
Elbanio's  matchless  graces  deep  imprest,  405 

With  powerful  chaVm  in  every  youthful  breast, 
Against  those  elders  weigh'd,  whose  nithless  mind 
With  fierce  Artemia's  rig'rous  sentence  join'd 
T'  enforce  their  ancient  law  ;  while  some  agreed 
(No  terms  premis'd)  Elbanio  should  be  freed.  410 

At  length  'twas  fix'd,  the  youth  should  grace  obtain, 
When  in  the  list  his  arm  the  ten  had  slain; 
And  next,  not  with  a  hundred  consorts  try'd 
A  husband's  fondness,  but  with  ten  supply'd. 

Th'  ensuing  day,  to  liberty  restor'd,  415 

The  knight  receiv'd  his  armour,  steed  and  sword  : 
Alone  against  the  warrior  ten  he  stood. 
And  one  by  one  he  shed  their  vital  blood ; 


} 
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At  night,  to  show  in  Cupid's  school  his  art, 

With  ten  fair  dames  he  play'd  the  lover's  part ;  420 

Who,  taught  by  him  connubial  joys  to  prove, 

All  rose  experienc'd  votaries  of  love. 

For  this  the  youth  with  Oronthea  won 
Such  added  grace,  she  chose  him  for  her  son. 
And  gave  him  Alexandra's  charms  to  wed;  425 

With  her  the  other  nine,  all  whom  he  led, 
Ten  virgins  late  to  share  his  genial  bod. 
She  left  the  youth  with  Alexandra  fair, 
(From  whom   the  land   was  nam'd)  her  kingdom's 

heir. 
On  this  condition,  that  his  future  reign  430 

Might  still  this  statute  through  the  realm  maintain ; 
That  every  wanderer  there  should  lose  his  life, 
Or  meet  ten  warriors  in  unequal  strife; 
Those  could  he  first  in  dangerous  combat  foil. 
Then  find,  with  ten  fair  dames,  his  fortune  smile ;     dSS 
O'er  these  he  should  preside,  and  at  his  will 
Dismiss  his  consorts,  or  their  places  fill ; 
And  hold  the  sway,  till  to  the  land  arriv'd 
Some  foreign  knight  that  him  of  life  depriv'd. 

Two   thousand  years   have   roll'd,  fince   first  was 
plann'd  440 

This  hateful  law,  and  still  it  rules  the  land. 
Few  days  elapse,  but,  for  a  sacrifice, 
Some  hapless  stranger  in  the  temple  dies. 
Oft  when,  as  chance  directs,  a  fearless  knight 
Dares,  like  Elbanio,  arm  him  for  the  fight,  445 

Before  th'  opponent's  foot  his  life  he  lays. 
And,  ah  !  how  rare  the  second  proof  essays : 


B.  XX.  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  Ill 

Such  have  been  found,  but  such  so  rare  befel, 

That  on  the  fingers  we  their  names  may  tell. 

Of  these  was  Argillan — but  little  space  450 

He  with  his  wives  maintain'd  the  sovereign  place ; 

For  hither  driven  by  tempests  from  the  deep, 

I  clos'd  his  eyes  in  everlasting  sleep. 

O  had  I  shar'd  that  day  his  envy'd  death, 

And  not  prolong'd  in  bonds  a  shameful  breath  !         455 

Gay  pleasure,  smiling  sports,  and  amorous  toys ; 

Each  soft  delight  that  youth  like  mine  employs; 

Rich  vests  and  jewels  that  the  person  grace ; 

And,  midst  his  peers,  pre-eminence  of  place, 

Heaven  knows  avail  but  little  him,  who  crost  460 

By  envious  Fortune,  has  his  freedom  lost ! 

Ah !  wretch  !  that  while  I  thus  my  bonds  deplore, 

Must  never  hope  to  quit  this  hateful  shore  ! 

To  see  vile  sloth  my  fairest  flower  destroy 

In  prime  of  life,  embitters  every  joy.  4(55 

The  fame  of  Clarmont  wide  her  wings  extends 

To  highest  heaven  from  earth's  remotest  "ends  ! 

O !  to  my  brethren's  could  I  join  my  name, 

My  deeds  with  theirs  might  honour's  portion  claim  ! 

Hard  is  my  lot,  condemn'd  a  life  to  lead  470 

In  such  vile  service,  like  the  wretched  steed. 

That  blind,  or  lame,  or  with  enfeebled  force, 

Unfit  for  battle  or  the  dusty  course, 

Is  with  his  fellow-brutes,  that  turn  the  soil, 

Condemn'd  to  every  task  of  servile  toil !  475 


Ver.  4^19.  That  on  the  fingers,  &c.— ]  A  ludicrous  expression  to 
denote  how  few  adventurers  had  been  successful  in  their  trial  with 
th«  Amazons,    The  -words  are  literal  from  tlie  Italian. 
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Since  death  alone  from  such  detested  thrall 
Can  set  me  free,  on  welcome  death  I  call. 

Here  Guido  clos'd  his  tale,  and  curs'd  the  day 
That  gave  him  o'er  the  land  detested  sway ; 
Gave  him  from  either  field  the  prize  to  hear,  480 

To  slay  the  champions,  and  to  please  the  fair. 

Astolpho  silent  stood,  awhile  conceai'd, 
Till  now  by  many  a  certain  mark  reveal'd, 
In  him  his  kinsman  Guido  well  he  knew, 
Who  by  an  alien's  bed  his  birth  from  Amon  drew.    48.5 

Then  thus — Behold  the  English  duke  confess'd, 
Thy  own  Astolpho  here — he  said,  and  press'd 
The  youthful  champion  with  a  close  embrace. 
While  tears  of  pleasure  trickled  down  his  tace. 
What  proof  so  certain,  could  we  here  receive?  490 

What  proof,  dear  kinsman,  could  thy  mother  leave 
To  speak  thy  birth,  like  what  thy  sword  has  showa 
In  glorious  fight,  to  stamp  thee  for  our  own  ? 

Guido,  in  every  land,  -save  this,  had  view'd, 
"With  joyful  greeting,  one  so  near  in  bloQd ;  495 

But  saw  him  now  with  grief,  since  well  he  knew 
The  conquest  his,  destruction  must  ensue'  ■ 
To  England's  noble  knight:  Astolpho  freed 
From  fear  of  death  or  chains,  himself  must  bleed ; 
Where  this  good  fortune  finds,  to  that  must  ill  succeed. 
He  mourn'd,  that  when  his  arm  had  won  the  fight,    500 
Eternal  bonds  must  wait  each  hapless  knight ; 
Nor  (should  he  perish  in  the  doubtful  strife) 
Could  each  in  freedom  better  hold  his  life. 


} 
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If  in  the  first  tlieir  champion's  arms  prevail,  505 

A  female  in  the  second  field  must  fail. 

Marphisa  hence  would  conquer  him  in  vain, 

When  victim  she  must  fall,  and  captives  they  remain. 

No  less  the  valour  of  the  generous  youth, 

Ilis  early  manhood  and  heroic  truth,  510 

Such  pity  kindled  in  Marphisa's  breast, 

Such  thoughts  inspir'd  in  every  valiant  guest. 

That  freedom  which  his  death  alone  could  give, 

On  terms  like  these  they  wish'd  not  to  receive; 

And  if  Marphisa  with  his  life  must  buy  513 

Iler  comrades'  safety,  she  with  him  would  die. 

To  Guido  then — Unite  thee  to  our  band, 
And  let  us  quit  by  force  this  hated  land. 
Such  hopes,  alas !  are  fruitless  (he  reply'd), 
Our  combat  only  must  our  fate  decide  :  520 

Then  she — This  heart  through  fear  shall  never  shun 
The  glorious  task  my  arms  have  thus  begun : 
Nor  know  I  any  safer  means  to  try, 
Than  what  my  sword  and  own  right  hand  supply. 
Such  in  the  battle  have  I  prov'd  thy  might,  525 

With  thee  I  dare  the  most  unequal  fight. 
"When,  on  to-morrow's  sun,  the  vulgar  cre\r 
Shall  throng  the  theatre  our  joust  to  view, 
Let  us  on  all  our  deathful  rage  dispense. 
On  those  that  fly,  and  those  that  make  defence  ;        530 
To  wolves  and  vultures  cast  their  bodies  dead, 
And  see  the  flames  on  all  their  city  spread. 

Behold  me  ready  (fearless  Guido  cry'd) 
To  join  thy  arms,  and  perish  by  thy  side : 
But  never  must  we  hope  with  life  to  fly;  535 

Suffice  that  unrevens'd  we  shall  not  die. 
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Oft  have  I  told  of  this  inhuman  race, 

Ten  thousand  females  in  the  crowded  space : 

As  many  guard  the  castle,  walls,  and  strand, 

That  none,  unquesLion'd,  can  depart  the  land.  540 

To  whom  Marphisa — Be  their  numbers  more 
Tha>n  Xerxes  muster'd  on  the  Grecian  shore : 
Than  those  rebellious  spirits,  justly  driven 
To  endlcis  paius  from  blii^ful  seats  of  heaven, 
Be  thou  my  aid — at  least,  assist  not  those ;  513 

One  day  shall  see  me  rout  this  host  of  foes. 

Then  Gaido — Hear  what  haply  may  prevail, 
All  other  means  are  vain  if  this  should  fail: 
Know,  none  but  females  ever  make  resort 
To  view  the  harbour  or  frequent  the  port.  550 

Of  all  my  wives,  in  one  I  chief  confide, 
By  many  a  proof  of  long  affection  try'd. 
Alike  with  me,  would  she  desire  to  break 
My  slavish  bonds,  could  she  my  flight  partake, 
So  from  her  rivals  might  she  hope  to  prove  566 

The  single  partner  of  my  future  love : 
She  in  the  bay,  ere  morn  has  clear'd  the  air 
From  murky  shade,  a  pinnace  shall  prepare, 
Which,  amply  stor'd,  your  mariners  shall  find 
To  plough  the  deep  and  catch  the  favouring  wind.     560 


Ver.  543.  Than  those  rebellious  spirits,— ]  Some  critics  have  con 
deDined  Aiiosto  for  making  Marphisa  a  Pagan  (or  rather  Mahoinetaii) 
allude  totlie  fate  of  the  angels,  one  of  the  traditions  of  the  Christian 
church:  but  to  tiiis  it  may  be  answered,  that  the  Mahometan  reli- 
gion lias  adopted  many  tenets  of  the  Mosaic  and  Christian  faith ; 
and  that,  amojig  others,  the  Koran  refers  to  the  rebellion  in 
keaven. 

Rusceli, 
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You  close  behind  my  guiding  steps  pursue, 

Knights,  merchants,  seamen,  (a  determin'd  crew) 

United  firmly ;  every  welcome  guest 

That  here  has  deign'd  beneath  my  roof  to  rest. 

Should  aught  oppose  to  intercept  our  course,  565 

Your  arms  and  valour  must  a  passage  force; 

And  thus,  I  trust,  with  spear  and  sword  in  hand. 

To  set  you  free  from  this  detested  land. 

Act  as  thou  wilt  (Marphisa  thus  reply'd), 
I  for  my  safety  in  myself  confide.  570 

First  by  this  trusty  weapon's  edge  shall  fall 
Eacii  foe  enclos'd  within  this  fatal  wall, 
Ere  any  eye  behold  me  flying  here, 
Or  aught,  that  in  this  bosom  argues  fear: 
Let  me,  with  dint  of  arms,  by  day  depart :  575 

All  other  ways  ill  suit  the  dauntless  heart. 
Yet  were  my  sex  disclos'd,  a  woman's  name 
Would  fair  regard  from  every  female  claim. 
Here  might  I  dwell  esteem'd  in  highest  grace, 
And  midst  their  senate  hold  an  honour'd  place ;         580 
But  since  with  these  I  came,  with  these  to  share 
One  common  fortune  is  alone  my  care ; 
Nor  would  I  poorly  freedom  here  retain. 
Or  hence  depart  while  these  in  bonds  remain, 

Marphisa  thus,  and  by  her  words  made  known,      585 
That  more  her  comrades'  safety  than  her  own 
Restrain'd  her  ardour;  lest  on  them  should  fall 
Those  mischiefs,  which  she  sought  t'  avert  from  all. 
Else  had  she  loosen'd  on  the  female  kind  "\ 

Iler  generous  wrath ;  but  now  with  cooler  mind  590     - 
To  Guide's  conduct  she  the  day  resign'd. 


i 
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Giiido,  \>y  night,  his  faithful  dame  address'd, 
Aleria,  of  his  consorts  lov'd  the  best : 
Nor  needed  much  to  move  her  gentle  mind 
To  second  what  her  dearest  lord  design'd.  595 

A  ship  she  chose  with  due  provisions  stor'd, 
And  all  her  wealthiest  treasures  plac'd  on  board; 
Then  with  her  comrades,  fcign'd  at  morning  break, 
In  search  of  spoil  a  venturous  cruise  to  make. 
Meanwhile,  beneath  her  roof  she  bade  prepare  600 

Spears,  bucklers,  swords,  each  implement  of  war ; 
With  these  against  th'  unnumber'd  foes  to  stand, 
To  arm  the  merchants  and  the  sailor  band. 
All  night,  against  surprise,  the  guard  they  keep. 
By  turns  they  hold  the  watch,  by  turns  they  sleep;   COS 
And  sheath'd  in  armour  wait,  with  longing  eyes 
To  see  the  dawning  red  in  eastern  skies. 
Scarce  had  the  day  begun  with  beamy  light 
To  chase  from  earth  the  gloomy  veil  of  night : 
Scarce  had  the  offspring  of  Lycaon  driven  610 

The  early  ploughshare  through  the  fields  of  Heaven, 
When  in  the  theatre,  the  female  throng. 
To  view  the  combat,  pour'd  in  heaps  along : 
Thus,  o'er  the  threshold  of  their  peopled  hive, 
When  spring  returns,  the  bees  in  clusters  drive.        615 


Ver.  610.  Scarce  had  the  offspring  of  Lycaon—]  By  the  offspring 
of  Lycaon,  the  poet  means  Areas,  son  of  Calisto,  and  grandson  of 
Lycaon,  said  to  be  placed  among  the  stars,  and  called  Bootes.  He 
is  feigned  by  the  poets  to  be  a  husbandman  in  heaven,  and  to  drive 
the  northern  wain,  here,  perhiips,  by  rather  a  forced  construction, 
supposed  to  have  been  a  plough, 

See  Ovid.  Met.  B.  II. 
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With  trumpets,  dmms,  and  horns,  that  echo'd  round, 
The  tumult  thickens;  earth  and  skies  resound  ; 
While  thus  their  lord  they  summon'd  to  the  fight, 
To  end  his  battle  with  the  stranger  knight. 

In  armour  Guido,  Sansonetto  came,  620 

Gryphon,  and  Aquilant,  the  martial  dame*, 
With  England's  dukef;  and  nest  a  mingled  crowd. 
Some  march'd  on  foot,  and  some  the  steed  bestrode. 
From  Guide's  dwelling,  to  the  port  and  bay, 
Their  passage  through  the  list  of  combat  lay.  62o 

Thus  said  the  youth,  and  urg'd  the  valiant  crew 
His  bold  example  fearless  to  pursue. 
Silent  he  led  them  on,  resolv'd  to  dare 
The  dreadful  trial  in  the  public  square. 
He  enter'd  now,  a  hundred  in  his  train,  630 

And  eager  strove  the  adverse  gate  to  gain ; 
In  vain  he  strove,  while  countless  throngs  enclos'd, 
And  with  their  glittering  arms  his  course  oppos'd. 
Soon  as  they  saw  him  head  his  following  band, 
They  deem'd  he  meant  with  those  to  leave  the  land :  635 
At  once  they  seiz'd  their  bows,  their  shafts  prepar'd. 
And  swiftly  rush'd  the  portal's  pass  to  guard. 
Guido,  his  bold  compeers  with  dauntless  breast, 
But  chief  iNIarphisa,  brave  above  the  rest. 
Forget  not  now  their  dreadful  swords  to  ply,  6 10 

And  every  means  to  force  the  passage  try. 

*  Alarphisa.  I  Astolpho. 


Ver.  618.  While  thus  their  lord.  Sic.  ]  —  By  this  is  meant  Guido, 
who,  as  the  poet  tells  us,  foi-  his  singular  valour  had  obtained  a 
kind  of  soverejguty  over  the  Auazousi 
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But  now  so  thick  the  arrows  rain  a»-oun(l, 

That  wounded  some,  some  lifeless  press  the  ground. 

Deep,  and  more  deep,  th'  unequal  conflict  grows, 

Till  valour  shrinks  before  such  host  of  foes  :  015 

In  happy  time  each  warrior's  temper'd  arms 

Defend  his  bosom  from  invading  harms. 

Beneath  him  Sansonetto's  steed  is  slain, 

And  near  him  falls  Marphisa's  on  the  plain: 

Then  thus  Astolpho  thought — What  dangerous  hour  650 

Can  better  claim  my  horn's  subduing  power? 

Since  all  our  swords  avail  not — let  us  prove 

If  this,  as  wont,  can  every  fear  remove. 

Thus  he,  and  to  the  horn  his  mouth  applies ; 
The  earth  resounds,  and  echoes  rend  the  skies.  Gb5 

Each  startled  breast  is  seiz'd  with  sudden  fright, 
Each  ready  foot  is  turn'd  to  speedy  flight; 
These  from  their  seats  aghast  and  trembling  fall. 
Those  undefended  leave  the  gates  and  wall. 
As,  when  deep  slumber  every  eyelid  seals,  660 

Where,  by  degrees,  the  flame  close  lurking  steals 
From  beam  to  beam,  till  all  around  it  preys ; 
Sudden  awaken'd  in  the  fiery  blaze, 
From  room  to  room  the  shrieking  wretches  fly, 
From  roofs  and  windaws  leap,  while  from  on  high 
Some  'scape  by  falling,  some  by  falling  die.  666 

Thus,  careless  of  her  life,  and  wild  with  fear, 
Each  flies  the  sound  that  thunders  in  her  ear. 
At  every  gate  at  once  a  thousand  press; 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps;  the  driving  throngs  increase,     670 
And  choak  the  passage :  numbers  trod  beneath 
Are  slain ;  and  numbers  meet  untimely  death 


} 
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From  gates  or  ramparts  cast:  one  sudden  dies; 
One,  with  crush'd  limbs  a  lingering  victim  lies  ! 

Dire  is  the  tumult,  mingled  cries  aocend,  075 

And  loud  laments  the  starry  regions  rend. 
Where'er  the  horn  is  heard,  they  speed  their  pace  ; 
Nor  wonder  if  the  vile  ignoble  race 
With  coward  looks  and  panting  hearts  appear, 
Since  Nature  forms  the  da.stard  hare  to  fear :  030 

But  how  of  bold  Marphisa  shall  I  tell  ? 
Of  Guido  Savage,  prov'd  in  fight  so  well  ? 
Of  Olivero's*  sons,  whose  martial  praise 
Such  lasting  honours  to  their  house  could  raise : 
Who  late  whole  armies  view'd  with  fearless  eye,        635 
And  now,  bereft  of  courage,  trembling  fly  ? 
Thty  fly  like  timorous  doves,  or  helpless  deer, 
What  time  some  strange  approaching  noise  they  hear 
To  every  friend  and  foe  alike  is  found 
The  spelful  terror  of  the  magic  sound:  690 

Guido  the  brave,  and  Sansouetto,  yield; 
The  l)rethren*,  and  Marphisa  lately  steel'd 
To  every  chance,  attempt  to  shun  in  vain 
The  fearful  din  which  still  their  ears  retain. 

Meantime  Astolpho  through  the  city  goes,  695 

And  with  new  breath  his  horn  terrific  blows. 
One  gains  the  sea ;  one  climbs  the  mountain's  side, 
And  one  in  gloomy  forests  seeks  to  hide. 
Some  traverse  many  a  league  ^f  ..ountry  o'er, 
And  some  review  their  native  seats  no  more :  700 

While  some  t'  escape  from  land,  wou'Id  stem  the  wave, 
And  find  in  ruthless  seas  a  wat'ry  grave. 

•  Gryphon  and  Aquilant. 
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Eacli  house,  or  dome,  is  now  an  empty  space, 
And  all  the  city  shows  a  desert  place. 

Marphisa,  Giiido  bold,  the  brethren  two  705 

Gryphon  and  Aquilant  their  flight  pursue; 
With  these  the  merchants  and  the  sailor  train, 
In  equal  terror  throng  the  beaten  plain ; 
And  now  they  come,  where  near  the  castle  ridics 
A  vessel  which  Aleria's  care  provides  :  710 

With  speed  embarkiug,  they  forsake  the  shore, 
Hoist  every  sail,  and  bend  to  every  oar. 

The  city  clear'd,  Astolpho  seeks  the  strand, 
In  hopes  again  to  join  his  social  band. 
Now  here,  now  there  he  turns,  but  views  in  vain      715 
Th'  abandon'd  port,  till  casting  tow'rds  the  main 
His  eager  eyes,  at  distance  far  he  sees 
The  vessel  sail  before  the  favouring  breeze ! 
Forsaken  thus,  he  other  thoughts  revolves 
To  quit  the  realm;  and  many  a  scheme  resolves.       720 
But  let  him  go,  nor  heed  though  thus  we  make 
The  gentle  duke  his  lonely  journey  take 
Through  barbarous  realms,  and  unbelieving  lands, 
Where  constant  danger  constant  fear  demands. 
Yet  wherefore  should  he  fear,  whose  horn  display'd,  725 
In  every  danger  brings  resistless  aid  ? 

Now  let  his  frighted  friends  our  care  divide, 
Who  quit  the  land,  and  plough  th'  unstable  tide. 
Full  swell  their  sails,  till  distant  from  the  shore 
The  horn,  so  late  their  dread,  is  heard  no  more !        730 
One  terror  now  dispell'd,  the  fear  of  blame 
In  every  feature  lights  the  glow  of  shame  : 

Ver.  721,    But  let  him  go,  ij,c.]     lie  follows  him.    Book  xxii. 
ver.  31. 
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They  dare  not  meet  their  comrades'  eyes,  but  stand, 
With  down-cast  eyes,  a  mute  dejected  band. 

The  pilot,  on  his  course  by  Cyprus  glides,  735 

By  fertile  Rhodes ;  and  cuts  th'  Egean  tides. 
A  hundred  islands  vanish  iVoni  his  sight; 
With  these  the  Malean  cape,  a  dangerous  height. 
Then  scudding  onward,  with  a  steady  wind, 
He  leaves  the  Greek  Morea  far  behind.  740 

From  Sicily,  the  Tyrrhene  surges  crost. 
He  sails  by  Italy's  delightful  coast ; 
And  now  to  Luna's  wish'd-for  port  he  bends. 
And  hails  his  home  and  long  forsaken  friends ; 
In  thanks  to  Heaven  for  all  his  trials  o'er,  745 

By  storms  at  sea  and  perils  on  the  shore. 

The  warriors  here  with  bold  JNIarphisa  find. 
In  happy  time,  a  ship  for  France  design'd. 
The  pilot  these  invites:  the  willing  train 
That  day  embarking,  soon  Marseilles  they  gain.        750 

It  chaiic'd  that  Bradamant,  whose  noble  hand 
Deputed  rul'd,  was  absent  from  the  land  : 
Else  had  they,  by  the  generous  maid  detain'd, 
Beneath  her  friendly  roof  awhile  remain'd. 
They  quit  the  ship — Marphisa  bids  adieu  7a5 

To  Guido's  dame,  to  all  tlie  knightly  crew. 
It  ill  beseem'd,  in  one  same  troop  (she  cry'd) 
To  view  so  many  knights  of  valour  try'd: 
While  doves  and  storks  are  seen  together  join'd. 
And  deer  and  stags,  with  all  the  timorous  kind  ;         760 
The  falcon  tierce,  the  royal  eagle's  race, 
That  ne'er  in  others  hopes  of  safety  place, 
Bears,  lions,  tigers,  beasts  that  know  not  fear, 
Unaided  still,  and  single  still  appear. 
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Such  were  lier  words,  thoui;h  not  alike  they  weigh'd 
With  all  the  rest;  hut  hence  the  wondrous  maid       766 
The  champions  leaves,  and  travels  thence,  alone, 
Through  unfrequented  woods  and  paths  unknown. 
Gryphon  the  white,  and  Aqiiilant  the  hlack, 
Guido  and  Sansonetto  find  the  track  770 

That  to  a  castle  led,  whose  courteous  lord 
Gave  each  a 'welcome  to  his  bed  and  hoard : 
Courteous  at  least  he  seem'd,  while  each  deceiv'd, 
llis  plausive  words  and  semblance  fair  believ'd ; 
But,  soon  as  sleep  at  night  their  eyes  oppress'd,         775 
He  seiz'd  them  while  they  lay  secure  at  rest ; 
Nor  from  the  captives  would  their  chains  withdraw, 
Till  eaf.h  had  sworn  t'  observe  a  cruel  law. 

But  ere  we  further  speak  what  these  befel, 
The  deeds  of  brave  Marphisa  let  us  tell.  780 

Druenza  past,  the  Seine  and  Rhodan's  stream, 
At  length  she  near  a  lofty  mountain  came : 
There  by  a  flood,  with  sudden  waters  swell'd, 
An  aged  dame  in  sable  weeds  beheld : 
With  travel  spent  she  seem'd,  and  sore  distrcst,  785 

But  more  with  heavy  thought  than  toil  oppress'd. 
Lo  !  this  was  ?he,  who  far  from  haunts  of  men, 
Had  liv'd  with  outlaws  in  the  savage  den; 
"Where  Heaven  the  Paladin  Orlando  drew, 
To  wreak  full  justice  on  that  impious  crew.  790 

The  beldame  fearing  death  (and  why  such  fate 
She  seem'd  to  fear,  the  sequel  shall  relate) 
Through  fields  and  forests  fled  remcte  from  sight, 
And  shimn'd  to  meet  the  face  of  hind  or  kniijht. 


Vi  r.  779.     But  ere  tee  further  tpudc  —  ]      lie   reiuiiis   tu  lliest, 
Book  .wji.  VLT.  372. 
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She  sees  the  vesture  of  the  martial  dame,  793 

With  foreign  arms,  a  stranger  born  proclaim; 

And  hence  she  flies  not,  as  she  flies  from  those 

Whose  garb  a  warrior  of  the  country  shows. 

Beside  the  stream  she  waits,  and  now  she  meets 

Th'  approaching  knight,  and  low  saluting,  greets,      800 

Beseeching,  on  his  steed  to  waft  her  o'er 

Th'  opposing  torrent  to  the  further  shore. 

Marphisa,  courteous  from  her  earliest  years, 
Across  the  flood  the  ancient  beldame  bears. 
And,  past  the  ford,  disdains  not  to  convey  805 

Behind  her  courser,  till  they  pass'd  a  way 
Heavy  with  slough— when  clad  in  armour  bright. 
With  trappings  rich  they  met  an  unknown  knight, 
Gay  pacing  tow'rds  the  stream  ;  with  him  a  dame, 
And  single  squire  (his  sole  attendant)  came.  810 

Fair  was  the  dame  he  brought,  but  fair  in  vain. 
Her  haughty  carriage  cast  a  deepening  stain 
On  all  her  beauty,  while  her  scorn  and  pride 
Seem'd  well-betitting  him  that  grac'd  her  side. 

This  knight  was  Pinabel,  whose  treach'ry  gave      815 
To  Bradamant  the  fall  in  Merlin's  cave. 
His  sighs  were  breath'd,  his  scalding  tears  were  shed 
For  her,  whom  now  beneath  his  care  he  led; 
For  her.  whom  then  the  magic  tower  detain'd ; 
But  when  Atlantes'  guile  no  more  restrain'd  820 

His  captives,  freed  by  brave  Dordona's  *  dame, 
She,  not  unmindful  of  her  former  flame. 
To  Pinabel  return'd,  and  with  Iiim  still 
Wander'd  from  tower  to  tower,  o'er  forest,  dale,  and  hill. 


*  Bradamaut. 
G    2 


121  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XX 

Soon  as  she  view'd  Marphisa's  aged  crone,  S'i5 

The  shameless  fair,  to  tannthig  ever  prone. 
No  more  the  venom  of  lier  tongue  suppress'd. 
But  gave  full  vent  to  many  a  fccornful  jest. 
Then  brave  ]\Iarphi?a,  little  us'd  to  bear 
Another's  insult,  or  unpunish'd  hear,  830 

Inflam'd  with  anger,  to  the  dame  replies : 
His  partner  should  with  her  dispute  the  prize 
Of  beauty's  bloom,  with  ofter  on  her  knight 
To  vouch  the  proof;  and  these  the  terms  of  fight. 
That,  if  o'erthrovvn  her  lover  press'd  the  field,  835 

The  damsel  should  her  vest  and  palfrey  yield. 

Here  Pinabcllo,  rouz'd  by  sense  of  shame, 
T'  accept  the  challenge  and  defend  his  dame, 
His  spear  and  buckler  seizing,  wheel'd  his  steed, 
And  on  Marpliisa  rush'd  with  wrathful  speed.  810 

Her  mighty  spear  in  rest  Marphisa  held. 
And  full  on  PJnabello's  helm  impell'd 
The  forceful  stroke  that  hurl'd  him  to  the  plain, 
Where  stunn'd  he  lay,  as  number'd  with  the  slain. 
At  length  he  rose;  when,  victor  of  the  day,  845 

Marphisa  from  the  stranger  rent  away 
Her  glittering  ornaments  and  youthful  vest, 
And  with  the  spoils  her  aged  beldame  dress'd ; 
Then  on  liie  palfrey  plac'd,  which  late  before, 
With  other  grace,  the  haughty  damsel  bore.  8.30 

'i'his  done,  she  turn'd,  the  way  with  her  to  hold, 
Wlio  secm'd  by  dress  still  more  deform'd  and  old. 

'Ihrce  days  they  journc}'d  on,  ere  aught  befel 
In  length  of  travel,  worthy  here  to  tell. 
The  fourth  they  met  a  knight,  who  bent  on  speed,    85j 
With  i.:orin2;  rowels  ur'j;'d  his  flvinjr  steed  ; 


B.  XX.  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  l-ij 

Zerbino  nam'd,  the  king  of  Scotland's  son. 

For  manly  beavity  fam'd  and  battles  won : 

Of  vengeance  late  defrauded  on  the  hand, 

Who  dar'd  his  godlike  mercy  to  withstand.  860 

In  vain  Zerbino  long,  incens'd,  pursu'd 

The  bold  offender  through  the  devious  wood, 

Who  knew  so  well  to  wind  each  tangled  brake, 

So  well  th'  advantage  of  the  ground  to  take, 

That,  shclter'd  by  surrounding  shade,  and  veil'd        8G;> 

In  misty  vapours  by  the  morn  exhal'd, 

He  'scap'd  pursuit,  resolv'd  himself  to  hide, 

Till  time  should  bid  his  prince's  wrath  subside. 

Though  ill-dispos'd,  Zerbino  could  not  hold 
From  laughter,  when  he  view'd  the  beldame  old,       870 
Whose  youthful  habit  seem'd  so  ill  to  grace 
Iler  doating  age,  and  wither'd  homely  face. 
Then  to  Marphisa,  prancing  at  her  side : 
Thy  prudence  merits  praise.  Sir  Knight  (he  cry'd) 
That  chusing  for  thy  mate  so  fair  a  dame,  875 

Thou  need'st  not  fear  a  rival  in  thy  flame. 
By  sallow  hue,  and  wrinkled  skin  appears 
Th'  ill-favour'd  hag  beyond  the  Syljil's  years. 
A  grandame  ape  she  looks,  in  gamesome  sort, 
With  vesture  clad  to  make  the  vulgar  sport :  880 

Iler  eyes  askance,  with  spite  and  anger  roU'd  :  "^ 

What  hurts  a  woman  more  than  to  be  told  V 

The  world  entitle  her  deform'd  and  old.  j 

The  noble  maid,  here  feigning  wrath,  to  try 
What  haply  might  ensue,  made  this  reply.  885 

Ver.  hTi .—wrinkled  skin  appears 

Th'  ill-favour'd  /jaj-— ]    Dolce,  Uie  Italian  commentator, 
here  gravely  observes,   that  the  poet  particularly  dwells  ou  this 
circumstance,  to  denote  the  years  of  Gabrina :  and  sagely  concludes, 
that  wrinkles  are  a  U);irk  of  old  age! 
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She  wliom  I  guard,  1  swear  by  Heaven,  has  more 
Of  beauty's  claim  than  thou  of  courteous  lore. 
Thou  scems't  to  her  transcendant  graces  blind, 
To  veil  the  baseness  of  thy  dastard  mind. 
Wliat  other  knight  thai  here  should  chance  to  meet  890 
A  maid  so  young,  in  every  charm  complete, 
By  one  defended,  but  his  strength  would  prove 
To  will  in  her  the  sweet  reward  of  love? 

So  well  with  thee  she  suits  (Zerbino  cries) 
'Twere  much  injustice  to  dispute  the  prize;  895 

Nor  shall  I,  lost  to  sense,  my  arms  employ 
1  !i  sucli  a  cause — thou,  what  thou  hast,  enjoy. 
Yet,  if  thou  setk'st  with  me  in  fight  to  join, 
On  ether  terms  I  shall  not  this  decline. 
Kut  think  me  not  so  blinded,  for  her  sake  900 

In  listed  field  a  single  lance  to  break. 
Homely  or  fair,  with  thee  she  shall  abide, 
Nor  will  I  love,  so  aptly  pair'd,  divide. 
Heaven  knows  you  both  are  join'd  beyond  compare, 
If  thou  art  valiant  as  the  nymph  is  fair.  905 

j'larphisa  then  rejoin'd — In  thy  despite. 
To  win  this  damsel  must  thou  prove  the  fight: 
Ne'er  shalt  thou  view  her  beauties  with  desire. 
And  not  to  win  those  peerless  charnis  aspire. 

I  know  not  who  (Zerbino  made  reply)  910 

For  such  a  conquest  would  the  combat  try ; 
Where  courting  danger  with  unfruitful  pains. 
The  victor  loses  while  the  vanquisli'd  gains. 

Since  terms  like  these  displease  thee,  hear  me  make 
Another  offer  which  thou  well  may'st  take;  91  it 

(Mar;.h!sa  answer'd)  if  in  joust,  to  thine 
-My  arms  submit,  this  dumc  shall  still  be  mine ; 
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But,  if  I  conquer,  her  thou  shalt  receive ; 

Thus  be  our  trial  who  the  prize  shall  leave. 

Should  Fortune  bid  thee  now  resign  the  day,  920 

Tis  thine  to  guard  her  as  she  points  the  way. 

Agreed— Zerbino  said,  and  speaking,  wheel'd 
His  rapid  courser  to  dispute  the  field  : 
Firm  on  his  stirrups  with  collected  might. 
He  stood ;  and,  to  direct  his  spear  aright,  925 

Against  her  buckler  drove  the  pointed  wood; 
Which,  like  a  mount  of  steel,  the  shock  withstood; 
While  she,  with  better  nerve,  his  helmet  found, 
And  instant  hurl'd  him  senseless  to  the  ground. 

Zerbino,  thus  uuhors'd,  such  shame  confess'd,        930 
As  ne'er  till  then  his  generous  soul  depress'd. 
Full  many  a  warrior  had  his  spear  before 
Cast  from  their  seats :  but  nov/  he  fears,  no  more 
His  arm  shall  clear  his  fame,  while  lost  in  thought, 
New  anguish  in  his  pensive  bosom  wrought,  935 

To  think  henceforth,  by  sacred  promise  plight, 
Himself  constrain'd  to  rest  the  beldame's  knight. 

High  seated  on  her  steed,  the  conquering  maid 
Turn'd  with  a  smile — Accept  my  gift  (she  said); 
The  more  I  see  the  dame  in  beauty  shine,  940 

It  joys  me  more  to  see  such  beanty  thine. 
Then,  in  ray  place,  her  champion's  charge  sustain, 
Nor  let  thy  laith,  so  lately  pledg'd,  be  vain. 
Whate'er  she  bids,  it  fits  thee  to  obey, 
Guide  of  her  fate,  and  partner  of  her  way.  915 

She  stay'd  not  for  reply,  but  left  the  knight, 
And  soon  the  forest  shut  her  from  his  sight. 

Ver.  947  —  shut  her  from  his  sight.  ]    He  leturns  to  Maiphisa, 
Book  \\v.  ver.  Cry. 
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Then  to  the  crone  he  spoke  (for  sure  he  decm'd 
His  conquering  foe  a  warrior  as  she  seem'd) 
Give  me  to  hear  what  knight  has  stain'd  my  fame  ?  9  JO 
'I'lie  beldame  answer'd,  eager  to  proclaim 
What  known  would  grieve  him  more — On  yonder 

land 
Thou  fall'st  (she  cry'd)  beneath  a  virgin's  hand  : 
A  virgin,  who.  for  valour  well  may  wield 
The  warrior's  falchion  and  the  warrior's  shield ;  955 

Who  now  from  Eastern  realms,  with  sword  and  lance. 
Is  come  to  prove  the  Paladins  of  France. 

At  tiiis,  Zerbino*??  soul  indignant  glow'd, 
While  o'er  his  visage  flush'd  the  changing  blood ; 
Through  all  his  frame  the  deep  contagion  spread,      9G0 
And  ev'n  his  armour  seem'd  to  blush  with  red. 
Remounting  on  his  steed,  he  curs'd  in  vain 
The  nerves  that  could  not  late  his  seat  maintain. 
The  hag  in  secret  smil'd,  and  every  art 
Of  malice  try'd  t'  affiict  his  generous  heart  965 

With  cruel  taunts,  and  bade  him  call  to  mind 
W^hat  chance  had  now  to  hers  his  will  resign'd. 

Zerbino  heard  abash'd,  nor  aught  reply'd, 
Constrain'd  the  worst,  like  weary  steed,  to'  abide, 
That  feels  the  bit  in  mouth,  and  rowels  at  his  side 

In  frequent  sighs  he  gave  his  anguish  vent:  P71 

What  dire  reverse  (he  cry'd)  has  Fortune  sent ! 
While  she,  the  first  in  virtue  as  in  charms, 
Untimely  torn  from  these  desiring  arms. 
Is  dash'd  on  rocks,  or  given  the  precious  food  975 

Of  ravenous  fish  and  fowls  that  haunt  the  flood. 
Lo  !  her,  that  buried  in  her  earthly  bed, 
Should  long  ere  this  the  hungry  worms  have  fed. 


} 
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Thou  now  preserv'st  beyond  her  loathsome  date, 

To  add  new  torments  to  my  wretched  state.  980 

Thus  spoke  Zerbino,  hapless  and  forlorn : 

Nor  less  in  words  and  looks  he  seem'd  to  mourn 

His  odious  mate,  by  luckless  chance  acquir'd. 

Than  loss  of  her  whom  most  his  soul  desir'd. 

If  still  your  mind  retains  what  once  I  told,  985 

This  hag  was  she  who  left  the  cavern'd  hold, 
Where  Isabella,  who  Zerbino  lield 
In  love's  soft  bonds,  some  days  a  prisoner  dwell'd : 
Oft  had  she  there  rehears'd  her  story  o'er, 
How  first  she  left  her  dear  paternal  shore ;  990 

How,  shipwreck'd  on  the  sea  and  shelvy  strand, 
She  sav'd  her  life  on  Rochelle's  welcome  land. 
Oft  would  the  love-lorn  maid  delight  to  tell 
Of  lost  Zerbino;  oft  with  rapture  dwell 
On  every  grace :  Soon  as  the  beldame  nigh  995 

Had  mark'd  his  mien  and  face  with  heedful  eye. 
She  deem'd  in  him  she  view'd  the  noble  youth 
By  Isabella  wept  with  matchless  truth ; 
Whose  absence  to  her  soul  more  sorrow  gave 
Than  cruel  bondage  in  the  outlaws'  cave.  1000 

But  when  she  now  with  fix'd  attention  heard 
His  words  in  bitterness  of  soul  preferr'd. 
She  found  'twas  he,  who,  by  report  misled, 
His  dearest  Isabella,  mourn'd  as  dead ; 
And  while  the  truth  she  knew,  with  impious  spite,  1005 
T'  exclude  all  gleam  of  comfort  from  the  knight. 
What  best  might  raise  his  hope  she  kept  conceal'd, 
And  what  would  give  him  pain,  alone  reveal'd. 

Hear  thou  (she  cry'd),  from  whom  I  thus  have  borne 
Such  haughty  carriage,  such  insulting  scorn,  lulO 
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Did'st  thou  but  think  wliat  tidings  I  could  tell 
Of  her  on  whom  thy  fond  aftections  dwell, 
IIovv  might'st  thou  speak  me  fair — but  all  in  vain 
Would  force  or  soothing  now  that  secret  gain, 
Which,  had  thy  speech  more  gentle  manners  shown,  1015 
Thou  might'st,  perchance,  discourteous  youth,  have 
known. 

As  the  grira  mastiff,  who  with  fury  threats 
Th'  invading  robber,  soon  his  rage  forgets. 
Whene'er,  by  scent  of  savoury  meat  allur'd, 
Or  lull'd  with  spells  by  magic  art  procur'd :  10*20 

Thus  soon  Zerbino,  with  a  softeu'd  air, 
Besought  the  hag  with  tears  and  humble  prayer. 
By  Gods  and  men,  no  longer  to  conceal 
Whate'er  of  good  or  ill  she  could  reveal. 

Nought  canst  thou  know,  that  known  would  yield 
delight,  1025 

(Th'  unfeeling  beldame  answer'd  to  the  knight) 
She  lives !  whom  now  as  dead  thy  sighs  deplore, 
But  lives  to  envy  those  who  live  no  more. 
Full  twenty,  not  by  laws  nor  faith  restrain'd. 
Thy  Isabella  long  in  bonds  detain'd :  lOSO 

Then  think,  should  fate  restore  her  to  thy  arms, 
What  hope  remains  t'  enjoy  her  virgin  charms  ? 

Ah  !  hag  accurs'd  !  (Zerbino  made  reply) 
IIow  hast  thou  frara'd  a  foul  detested  lie  ! 
Though  twenty  might  the  captive  fair  detain,  1035 

Not  one  would  dare  her  spotless  honour  stain. 

Thus  he — then  questioned  when  and  where  bhe  view'd 
His  best  belov'd ;  but  she,  in  sullen  mood. 
Was  mute;  determin'd  to  disclose  no  more. 
Nor  add  a  word  to  what  she  told  before.  1040 
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Zerbino  mildly  first  his  speech  address'd, 

Then  held  his  threatening  weapon  to  her  breast. 

Alike  in  vain  his  prayer,  his  menace  prov'd, 

Nor  prayer,  nor  threat,  the  stubborn  beldame  mov'd. 

Yet  what  he  heard,  he  ponder'd  deep  in  thought,     1045 

Till  secret  fears  his  jealous  torment  wrought. 

He  burn'd  his  Isabella's  charms  to  view, 

Throuiih  toils  to  follow,  and  to  death  pursue; 

But  durst  not  move  without  his  partner's  will, 

Which  late  Marphisa  bound  him  to  fulfil.  1050 

Thence,  as  she  led,  through  solitary  shade 

And  unfrequented  paths  Zerbino  stray'd. 

Whether  o'er  hill  or  vale  their  way  they  took, 

Nor  words  they  utter'd,  nor  exchang'd  a  look : 

But  when  the  sim,  with  slow  declining  ray,  1055 

Had  past  the  splendor  of  meridian  day, 

To  break  the  silence,  in  the  way  there  fell 

A  knight,  whose  name  th'  ensuing  book  shall  tell. 


EN  V  OF  IHE  T^Vt  N  flETH  BOOK. 


v6 


i 


THE 


TWENTY-FIRST   BOOK 


ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


ZERBINO,  to  defend  Gabrina,  engages  in  single  combat  with  Her- 
moiiides,  from  whom  he  hears  the  particulars  of  her  wicked  life, 
and  is  wanied  of  the  mischiefs  that  may  befall  him  from  her 
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^OT  strongest  cords  in  circling  bandage  roll'd, 

So  closely  brace;  not  clasps  of  iron  hold 

The  plank  so  firm,  as  plighted  faith  can  bind 

In  never-loosening  ties  the  noble  mind. 

The  sages  hence,  of  ancient  time,  have  drest  v» 

Faith  (heavenly  Goddess  !)  in  a  spotless  vest 

Envelop'd  fair,  and  white  as  falling  snows, 

That  every  casual  soil  and  blemish  shows. 

True  honour  must  in  even  tenor  run, 

Befure  a  thousand  pledg'd,  or  given  to  one :  10 

Not  less  in  woods  or  lonely  caverns  known, 

Far  from  the  concourse  of  the  peopled  town, 

Than  at  the  full  tribunal,  where  aloud 

Each  act  is  witness'd  to  the  listening  crowd : 


"Ver.  5.  The  sages  hence,  &c.  —  ]  That  faitli  (or  sincere  dealing) 
was  anciently  painted  in  white  garments,  may  be  gathered  from 
this  passage  in  Horace. 

et  albo  rara  fides  colit 

Velata  panno. 
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Without  or  oaths,  or  forms  judicial  past,  15^ 

A  promise  made  but  once  should  ever  last. 

This  duty,  still  on  virtuous  minds  imprest, 

Was  ever  present  to  Zerhino's  breast ; 

So  sacred  held,  that  from  his  piirpos'd  way 

He  turn'd  aside,  through  devious  paths  to  stray  20 

With  her,  whom  like  disease  or  death  he  vicw'd ; 

Such  sense  of  right  his  generous  soul  pursu'd. 

Thus  journey'd  they,  till  from  the  western  hills 
The  setting  sun  display'd  his  hindmost  wheels, 
When  near  advancing,  with  a  fearless  look,  25 

A  wandering  warrior  on  their  silence  broke. 
Well  was  he  noted  by  the  hateful  dame ; 
Hermonides,  of  Holland,  was  his  name, 
Who  bore  athwart,  depicted  on  his  shield, 
A  band  vermilion  in  a  sable  field.  30 

By  features  chang'd  the  crone  her  fears  express'd. 
And  to  the  prince  her  humble  speech  address'd. 
She  bade  him  now  in  mind  his  promise  bear 
To  her,  who  plac'd  her  in  his  guardian  care : 
For  he,  the  knight  who  met  them  face  to  face,  35 

Was  foe  to  her,  and  foe  to  al!  her  race : 
Her  dear  lov'd  father  perish'd  by  his  guilt; 
By  him  her  only  brother's  blood  was  spilt; 
And  siill  he  sou'rht,  with  more  than  ruthless  mind. 
To  glut  his  rage  on  all  her  wrcldicd  kind.  40 

Woman  !  in  n\e  behold  thy  champion  near ! 
(Zerbino  cry'd)  and  banish  every  fear. 

When  now,  with  heedful  eyes,  th'  approaching  knight 
Had  mark'd  that  face,  so  odious  to  his  sight. 
Prepare  with  me  in  sinijle  tijiht  to  meet,  45 

(Aloud  he  threatening  cry'd  v,  ith  generous  heat) 
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Or  quit  yon'  female's  side,  and  by  my  hand 

Gi%'e  her  to  perish  as  her  crimes  demand : 

If  thou  dcfend'st  her  cause,  thou  must  be  slain. 

For  tiius  it  falls  to  those  who  wrong  maintain.        .     50 

Zerbino  then,  with  courteous  speech  reply'd, 

Such  thoughts  could  only  with  the  base  reside ; 

Yet  if  he  press'd  the  fight,  he  should  not  find 

A  flying  foe ;  but  will'd  him  first  in  mind 

To  ])oader,  how  a  knight  of  gentle  strain  55 

In  helpless  woman's  blood  his  hand  could  stain. 

These  v/ords,  and  many  more,  in  vain  ensu'd ; 
For  deeds  at  length  the  contest  must  conclude  : 
Now  for  the  tilt  they  wheel  around  the  plain, 
Then,  turning  furious,  meet  with  loosen'd  rein.  CO 

Not  with  such  speed  the  whizzing  rocket  flies, 
Dismist  with  joy  to  burst  in  upper  skies ; 
As  in  the  dreadful  shock,  each  fiery  horse 
Bore  either  champion  to  the  headlong  course. 
Low  aim'd  Ilermonides  his  spear,  and  try'd  65 

Through  the  left  flank  his  pointed  wood  to  guide : 
The  feeble  wood  in  crashing  splinters  broke, 
And  scarce  the  knight  of  Scotland  felt  the  stroke. 
Far  different  came  his  lance ;  with  force  impcU'd, 
'  The  targe  it  pierc'd,  and  in  the  shoulder  held  70 

Its  raging  way,  through  plate  and  mail  it  flew, 
And  on  the  plain  Ilermonides  o'erthrew. 

Zerbino  deem'd  him  slain ;  with  pitying  haste 
lie  lighted,  and  his  glittering  helm  unlac'd. 
At  length,  as  from  a  trance,  the  wounded  knight         75 
Recovering,  on  Zerbino  fix'd  his  sight 
Awhile  in  silence,  till  in  mournful  strain 
Tie  said — It  grieves  me  little  to  sustain 
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This  shame  from  one,  whom  well  his  deeds  bespeak 

The  flower  of  wandering  knights  that  danger  seek.      80 

But  much  to  suffer  in  her  cause  I  grieve, 

Whose  murderous  guile  accustom'd  to  deceive, 

Could  such  a  knight  in  her  defence  engage: 

For  ill  it  suits  an  arm  so  brave  to  wage 

A  strife  like  this — and  when  thou  hear'st  the  cause     85 

That  on  her  head  my  righteous  fury  draws, 

Remembrance  ever  will  remorse  awake, 

To  think  thou  thus  hast  wrong'd  me  for  her  sake. 

And  if  my  spirits  last  (thougli  much  I  fear 

My  strength  may  fail)  a  story  shall  thou  hear,  90 

Which  told,  will  prove  how  far  her  deeds  disgrace 

A  woman's  name,  and  all  the  human  race. 

My  youthful  brother,  on  his  fame  intent, 

From  Holland  once,  our  native  dwelling,  went, 

And  to  Ileraclius  soon  a  knight  was  made ;  9.'> 

(Heraclius,  who  the  Grecian  empire  sway'd) 

A  baron's  friendship  in  the  court  he  prov'd, 

And  he  no  less  the  courteous  baron  lov'd ; 

Who  kept,  near  Servia's  lands,  a  lonely  seat, 

A  guarded  fortress  and  a  calm  reUeat.  100 

Argeo  was  his  name,  whose  choice  had  led 

Yon  loathsome  woman  to  his  nuptial  bed, 

On  whom  he  doated  with  so  fierce  a  flame. 

As  pass'd  the  bounds  that  rank  like  his  became  : 


Ver.  95 HeracliurS—]    lieracjius  was  the   sixteenth  emperor  of 

Greece,  and  succeeded  Phocas.  He  was  created  emperor  at  Cnu- 
gtantinople  anno  6ll',  and  reigned  near  thirty  years,  and  appears  to 
lie  the  same  Ileraclius  in  wliose  time  the  Saracen  armvi  under 
Calcd,  laid  siege  to  the  citj'  of  Damascus;  on  which  event  Mr. 
Hughes  founded  his  Siejje  of  Damascus,  the  most  excellent  of  mo- 
dern tragedies. 
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But  she,  more  changeful  than  the  wither'd  leaves,      105 

Which  Autumn  every  ^ear  of  sap  bereaves. 

When  the  chill  winds,  collecting  to  a  storm, 

The  verdant  honours  of  the  grove  deform, 

Now  sudden  chas'd  from  her  inconstant  breast 

The  love  her  husband  there  had  once  possest;  110 

And  every  art  e&say'd  of  loose  desire 

To  make  my  brother  burn  in  lawless  fire. 

ISJot  steadier  meets  tii'  Acrocerauaean  shore 

(Of  impious  fame)  the  ocean's  surgy  roar: 

Kot  firmer,  midst  the  northern  blast,  appears  115 

A  pine,  the  produce  of  a  hundred  years, 

(Far  as  whose  head  above  iho  Alps  ascends, 

So  deep  its  root  beneath  tlie  surface  lends) 

Than  now  my  brother  met  the  dame's  request, 

A  dame  of  every  vice  the  fertile  nest !  120 

Meantime,  as  it  befalls  a  wanderiiig  knight 
Who  danger  seeks,  on  dangers  oft  to  light ; 
It  chanc'd  my  brother,  on  adventures  bound, 
Receiv'd  in  combat  many  a  grievous  wound. 
Argeo's  fort  v.as  near,  no  need  to  wait  125 

For  leave  to  enter  at  his  friendly  gate ; 
lie  came,  as  wont,  resolv'd  with  mod'cine's  power. 
And  rest,  his  health  and  vigour  to  restore. 


Ver.  U3. — th'  Acroceraunean  shove — ]  Horace  calls  the  rocks 
of  Acioceiaunia  infamous,  because  luaiiners  Uieie  often  sulier  ship- 
wreck. 

Infanies  scopulos  Acroccraunia.... 

Lib.l.  Od.iii. 
These  are  high  rocks  or  mountains  in  Epirus,  the  tops  of  which 
are  frequently  struck  with  lightning,  from  which  circumstance  they 
derive  their  name.    They  arc  ucurthe  promontory  that  hangs  ovw 
the  Ionian  Sea. 
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Argco,  on  some  secret  purpose  bent, 
is  need  requir'd  him,  from  the  castle  went:  130 

Ills  consort  then  the  welcome  time  emhracM, 
To  tempt  my  brother  with  her  suit  unchaste : 
l)ut  lie,  a  loyal  friend  as  virtuous  youth, 
Impatient  to  behold  his  spotless  truth 
So  hard  beset;  whom  evils  thus  enclose;  135 

At  length  of -many  ills  the  lightest  chose ; 
Of  many  ills  this  choice  the  youth  pursues, 
To  fly  Argeo,  and  his  friendship  lose; 
And  dwell  an  outcast,  where  the  shameless  dame 
Might  never  hear  again  his  luckless  name,  140 

Hard  was  the  choice,  but  harder  to  fulfil, 
Against  his  duty,  her  ungovern'd  will ; 
Or  to  her  lord  accuse  a  faithless  wife, 
Her  lord  who  priz'd  her  dearer  than  his  life. 

Still  pale  and  feeble  with  his  wounds  he  took         145 
His  arms  and  courser,  and  the  place  forsook ; 
In  willing  exile  from  his  friend  he  went, 
But  envious  Fortune  cross'd  his  good  intent. 
Lo  !  to  his  hume  the  husband  came,  and  found 
His  wife  in  floods  of  seeming  sorrow  drown'd ;  130 

Vvith  bagged  features  and  dishevell'd  hair: 
Surpris'd,  he  question'd  whence  her  deep  despair  : 
Again,  and  yet  again,  her  speech  he  woo'd 
To  learn  the  cause,  while  she,  in  sullen  mood. 
Within  her  bosom  schemes  o(  malice  bred,  155 

To  avenge  her  slighted  flame  on  him  who  fled. 
Nor  deem  it  strange  that  she,  refus'd  so  late, 
Should  sudden  change  her  former  love  to  hate. 
At  length — Ah  !  wherefore  should  I  seek  (she  cry'd) 
The  guilt,  iucurr'd  wbea  thou  wert  gone,  to  hide .'     IGO 
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Though  from  t!ie  worM  the  liorror  I  disguise, 

It  ever  naked  to  reliectiou  lies  ! 

The  soul  that  groans  beneath  a  secret  sin, 

Feels  its  own  weight  of  punishment  within. 

That  far  exceeds  all  outward  pain  of  sense  165 

Another  might  inflict  for  such  offence: 

If  that,  which  force  constrains,  offence  we  name  : 

But  he  it  as  it  may — attend  my  shame  ! 

Then  from  its  seat  polluted  let  thy  sword 

To  this  imspotlcd  soul  release  afford  :  170 

So  shall  these  lids  be  clos'd  in  welcome  sleep, 

No  longer  after  such  disgrace  to  weep 

With  eyes  .cast  downwards,  fearing  still  to  read 

In  every  face  abliorrence  of  tiie  deed. 

Know  then — thy  friend — thy  bosom  friend  assail'd     175 

My  matron  honour — and  by  force  prevail'd: 

Then  dreading  lest  I  should  his  crime  recite, 

The  villain  parted  hence  with  speedy  flight. 

Thus  she;  and  with  these  impious  words  addrest 
Against  his  friend,  inflam'd  her  husband's  breast:       189 
Too  easy  of  belief,  Argeo  flew 
With  arms  and  steed,  his  victim  to  pursue ; 
The  seeds  of  vengeance  rankling  in  his  mind, 
Veis'd'in  the  ways,  my  brother  soon  he  joiu'd. 
Who,  faint  with  scarce  heal'd  wounds,  in  journey  slow, 
Pass'd  pensive  on,  and  little  fear'd  a  foe.  186 

Now,  in  a  lonely  shade,  with  eager  rage, 
The  baron  rush'd  tli'  unequal  fight  to  wage. 
My  ha[)lcss  brother  vain  excuses  frarn'd  ; 
Incens'd  Argeo  loud  the  combat  claim'd.  190 

The  one  was  strong,  with  deep  resentment  mov'd, 
The  other  weak,  and  much  his  friend  he  lov'd. 
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Philander  then  (so  call  th'  unhappy  youth, 

The  guihless  victim  of  unspotted  truth) 

Who  such  a  foe  with  strength  unequal  found,  19» 

Was  vanquish'd  in  the  fight,  and  captive  bound. 

Forbid  it  Heaven  !  tho'  now  to  justice  led 

For  guilt  so  deep  as  thine  (Argeo  said) 

I  e'er  should  kill  the  man  I  held  so  dear, 

The  man  I  deem'd  to  mc  with  faith  sincere  200 

Ally'd  so  late — my  friendship  thus  betray'd, 

Our  cause  before  the  impartial  world  be  weigh'd. 

As  I  in  love  exccll'd,  when  once  Ave  lov'd. 

So  v.ould  I  stand  in  hatred  unreprov'd. 

Let  other  punishment  thy  deeds  attend,  20J 

Than  death  from  him  who  call'd  thee  once  his  friend. 

Thus  he ;  and  on  a  'courser  bade  be  plac'd 
A  rustic  bier  of  branches  interlac'd. 
Half  dead  thereon  the  wretched  youth  was  laid, 
And  to  the  castle's  neighbouring  walls  convey'd,        210 
Where,  in  the  lone  retreat,  he  lay  confin'd, 
The  penance  for  his  forfeit  life  design'd. 
Impribon'd  there,  he  found  each  lenient  grace, 
Save  or.ly,  in  excursion  from  the  place. 
To  roam  abroad  ;  in  ail  beside,  he  still  21.> 

Found  everj'  menial  ready  at  his  will. 

But  that  abandon'd  dame,  whose  impious  mind 
Renew'd  the  purpose  she  at  first  design'd. 
Each  day  Philander  view'd,  and  as  she  those. 
With  ready  key  bade  every  gate  unclose  :  220 

■My  brother  with  insatiate  will  she  press'd, 
And  bolder  nov.-  preferr'd  her  foul  request. 
What  more  avails  thy  boasted  truth  (she  cry'd),) 
Since  my  report  has  set  that  boast  aside  ? 
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In  vain  thy  virtue  due  regard  may  claim,  236 

When  each  insults  thee  with  a  traitor's  name. 

IIow  had  thy  honour  and  thy  peace  been  spar'd, 

Wouldst  thou  have  given  my  love  its  dear  reward  ? 

Behold  the  guerdon  of  thy  mighty  pains, 

or  all  thy  rigour,  lo  !  what  fruit  remains  !  230 

Thou  dwell'st  in  durance,  never  hence  to  part. 

Till  pity  soften  thy  obdurate  heart: 

But  if  thou  yield's! — I  some  device  will  frame 

To  set  thee  free,  and  heal  thy  wounded  fame. 

Philander  answer'd — Hope  not  to  prevail,  285 

Nor  think  Philandcr's  faith  shall  ever  fail ; 
Though  now  it  meets  such  unexpected  lot : 
Howe'er  the  world  my  merits  has  forgot, 
One  Power  above  my  innocence  can  see, 
And,  at  his  will,  my  soul  from  trouble  free.  240 

If  all  suffice  not — let  Argeo  take 
This  wretched  being,  his  revenge  to  slake. 
Perchance  in  Heaven  hereafter  may  I  find 
That  recompense,  withheld  nie  by  mankind  : 
When  he,  who  now  detests  my  hated  name,  245 

As  life  shall  cease  to  warm  this  mortal  frame, 
May  to  my  mem'ry  wrong'd  at  last  be  just, 
And  weep  his  dear  companion  laid  in  dust. 

Thus  oft  the  shameless  woman  strives  to  gain 
Philander's  love,  as  oft  she  strives  in  vain  :  250 

Blind  with  her  lust,  she  feeds  her  flame  within, 
And  hopes,  at  length,  her  lawless  will  to  win  ; 
Each  rack'd  invention  in  her  thought  applies, 
And  ponders  all  her  magazine  of  lies; 
A  thousand  schemes,  now  here,  now  there,  revolves,  255 
Nor  yet  on  one  her  wavering  mind  resolves. 
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Six  montlis  elaps'd  since  last  the  impious  dame,  -x 

As  was  her  custom,  to  his  presence  came,  / 

And  hence  he  hop'd  tliat  time  had  cur'd  her  lustful    t 
flame.  J 

But  Fortune,  friendly  to  the  wicked,  brought  260 

The  wish'd  occasion  which  she  long  had  sought, 
And  gave  her,  by  unheard-of  guilt  t'  attain 
The  purpose  which  she  oft  had  try'd  in  vain. 
Between  her  husband  and  a  baron  reign'd 
A  hatred,  in  their  houses  long  maintain'd  :  205 

Morando  was  he  call'd,  surnam'd  the  Fair,  "^ 

Who  oft,  Argeo  absent,  w^ould  repair  > 

Within  his  castle  gates,  and  every  outrage  dare.  * 

But,  while  the  lord  was  there,  aloof  he  stay'd. 
Nor  durst  for  many  a  mile  the  seat  invade.  2 TO 

Argco,  to  entice  him  thither,  feign'd 
A  solemn  vow  to  visit  Sion's  land. 
He  seeni'd  to  go,  and  all  who  view'd  him,  thought 
That,  parting  thence,  Jerusalem  he  sought. 
Thus  went  the  fame,  while  to  his  wife  was  known     275 
The  truth  entrusted  to  her  faith  alone. 
At  close  of  eve  the  castle  he  regain'd. 
And  every  night  within  the  walls  remain'd. 
With  arms  and  ensigns  chang'd,  at  dawn  of  day, 
Each  morning  to  the  woods  he  took  his  way.  280 

Now  here,  now  there,  with  heedful  watch  lie  stray 'd 
Around  his  castle,  lurking  in  the  shade, 
To  mark,  if  trusting  to  the  well-form 'd  tale, 
Morando  durst,  as  wont,  his  walls  assail. 
All  day  abroad  he  roam'd,  but  when  he  view'd  ZHo 

The  light  extinguish'd  in  tlie  briny  Hood, 
1 
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lie  came,  where  station'd  his  return  to  wait, 

His  wit'e  receiv'd  him  at  a  secret  gate. 

All,  save  herself,  believ'd  that  many  a  mile 

Argeo  travell'd ;  she  with  murderous  guile  290 

The  curst  occasion  took,  my  brother  found, 

And  with  dire  fraud  her  impious  wishes  crown'd ; 

While  from  her  ej'es,  for  ever  brevv'd  at  will, 

She  pour'd  a  shower  of  tears  her  breast  to  fill. 

Where  shall  I  fly?  (she  cry'd)  what  succour  claim  295 
To  guard  my  own,  to  guard  my  husband's  fame  ? 
But  were  thy  noble  friend  Argeo  here. 
Nor  this,  nor  that,  would  give  me  cause  for  fear. 
Thou  know'st  Morando  well — Argeo  hence, 
Scarce  Gods  or  men  can  yield  me  now  defence  300 

Against  the  traitor,  who  with  many  a  bribe 
And  menace,  would  seduce  my  menial  tribe 
To  win  me  to  his  will — who,  since  he  heard 
]\Iy  lord  no  longer  in  these  gates  appear'd, 
On  distant  travel  bent,  has  dar'd  presume,  305 

Unask'd,  and  hateful  in  my  sight  to  corne; 
But,  were  my  consort  now  within  my  call, 
Had  kept  aloof  from  this  well-guarded  wall. 
The  suit  he  once  b}-  distant  message  press'd, 
He  boldly  now  has  face  to  face  address'd;  310 

So  close  address'd,  I  dread  that  future  shame, 
And  dire  misfortune  will  attend  my  name : 
And  but  I  late,  with  more  attentive  ear. 
Gently  appear'd  his  amorous  tale  to  hear. 
His  passion  would  have  seiz'd,  by  open  force,  315 

What  now  he  hopes  to  win  by  milder  course. 
I  promis'd  soon  to  yield — yet  ne'er  design'd 
To  keep  what,  made  through  fear,  can  never  bind. 

VOL.  irr.  H 
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For  this,  in  tlice  alone  I  trust  for  aid ; 

Unhclp'd  by  thee  my  honour  is  hetray'd,  320 

With  my  Argeo's — which,  if  truth  may  he 

In  friendship's  words,  you  once  estcem'd  so  high,  ;■' 

If  thou  refuse — I  to  the  world  attest,  ' 

Thy  bosom  wants  that  faith  it  once  profess'd. 

Nor  was  it  virtue,  but  thy  cruel  scorn,  325 

Urg'd  thee  to  slight  my  tears,  and  see  me  mourn  : 

Argeo's  fame  pretended  was  the  shield 

That,  held  before,  thy  ruthless  soul  conceal'd.  ^ 

With  thee  Love's  theft  had  lurk'd  secure  from  blame,  f 

But  with  Morando  all  must  know  thy  shame.  330 

There  needs  not  this  (Philander  cries)  to  move 
A  spirit  ever  prompt  the  most  to  prove  J 

For  my  Argeo's  sake — thy  wish  explain —  "^ 

The  faith  I  once  possess'd,  I  still  retain. 
Whate'er  the  woes  which  undeserv'd  I  feel,  335         • 

No  deed  of  his  abates  my  constant  zeal :  ' 

Peril  and  death  for  him  I  dare  oppose,  • 

Be  Fate  itself,  and  all  the  world,  my  foes.  t 

Then  impious  she — Thy  weapon  must  destroy  1 

The  wretch  who  seeks  to  poison  all  my  joj\  340 

Fear  not  that  evil  shall  thyself  betide,  '^J 

Do  thou  but  firmly  act  as  I  shall  guide.  il 

Morando  will  return,  when  rising  night  ' 

With  murky  shade  obscures  the  setting  light. 

While,  at  a  signal  fix'd,  prepar'd  I  wait  S45 

Unseen,  to  give  him  entrance  at  the  gate. 

Thee  will  I  safe  in  secret  ambush  place. 

Without  a  ray  the  friendly  gloom  to  chase ; 

Till,  urg'd  by  me,  his  arms  aside  to  lay. 

He  to  thy  justice  falls  an  easy  \)rey.  350 
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With  cruelty  unheard,  the  ruthless  wife 
Thus  form'd  the  snare  t'  entrap  her  husband's  life  : 
If  wife  she  may  be  call'd,  or  rather  nam'd 
A  fiend,  with  more  than  fiend-like  rage  inflam'd. 

When  now  the  fatal  night  her  shadows  spread,      365 
She  to  her  room  my  wretched  brother  led ; 
There  plac'd  him  with  his  arms  and  trusty  sword, 
Till  home  rcturn'd  the  castle's  absent  lord. 
All  to  her  impious  hopes  in  course  befel ; 
Tis  rare  but  evil  deeds  succeed  too  well.  260 

Philander  deem'd  in  him  Argeo's  foe. 
And  at  his  own  Argeo  aim'd  the  blow : 
The  cruel  weapon  cleft  his  head  in  twain, 
No  helm  was  there  the  fury  to  sustain  : 
Speechless  he  fell ;  and  bleeding  as  he  lay,  3G5 

Without  a  struggle  groan'd  his  life  away. 
Unheard  of  chance !  when  thinknig  to  bestow 
A  friend's  kind  aid,  he,  with  a  fatal  blow. 
Such  greeting  gave  as  fits  the  deadliest  foe. 
The  husband  thus  dispatch 'd ;  his  murdering  sword  370 
l\Iy  brother  to  Gabrina's  hand  restor'd. 
Gabrina  was  her  name,  who  every  day 
Is  born  to  curse,  and  lives  but  to  betray  ! 
She  who,  till  then,  conceal'd  the  horrid  truth. 
With  lighted  torch  approach'd  th'  unhappy  youth,     375 
And  bade  him  view  how  well  his  arm  had  sped, 
And  show'd  where  lay  his  friend  Argeo  dead. 
She  menac'd  then,  unless  his  pliant  will 
The  dictates  of  her  hateful  love  fulfil. 
In  every  part  to  make  his  trespass  known,  38d 

Which  all  should  tell,  and  he  in  vain  disown, 
u  2 


} 
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So  must  he  (lif,  with  guilt  of  murder  stahrd, 

A  public  victim  to  the  hangman's  hand. 

She  bade  him  ponder,  tho'  to  die  he  dar'd, 

If  for  a  shameful  death  he  stood  prepar'd.  385 

Philander,  when  his  dire  mistake  he  view'd, 
Congeal'd  with  horror  and  amazement  stood; 
Remorse  and  rage  to  vengeance  first  impell'd 
His  raving  thought,  and  had  not  reason  quell'd 
The  rash  design,  suggesting,  that  expos'd  390 

In  hostile  walls  he  stood  with  foes  enclos'd; 
Though  now  disarm'd,  his  hand  the  means  had  found 
To  rend  her  mangled  corse  with  many  a  wound, 
And  with  her  bleeding  members  strew  the  ground. 
As  when  a  ship,  that  in  mid  ocean  sails,  395 

Drives  to  and  fro  by  two  opposing  gales  : 
Between  two  evils  thus  Philander  prest, 
Debates,  at  length  he  fixes  on  the  least: 
Beside  the  certain  view  of  speedy  death, 
He  fears  with  infamy  to  yield  his  breath ;  400 

If  in  the  castle  should  his  deed  be  try'd, 
And  Uttle  time  is  left  him  to  decide. 
Fate  urges  now  the  dreadful  draught  to  take, 
Though  all  her  arts  before  could  never  shake 
His  constant  faith  :  the  dread  of  death  with  shame,  40.5 
Compels  him,  while  he  loaths  her  impious  flame. 
To  plight  his  vow,  to  join  with  hers  his  hand, 
When  both  had  safely  left  the  Grecian  land. 

Thus  the  foul  sorc'ress  won  his  forc'd  consent, 
And  with  him  closely  from  the  castle  went.  410 

Again  his  home  and  friends  Philander  view'd, 
Bat  infamy  in  Greece  his  name  pursu'd. 
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Still  in  his  mind  he  bears,  with  thrilling  pain, 

His  lov'd  companion  by  his  weapon  slain; 

Whence,  for  a  murder'd  friend,  (Ah,  dire  to  tell !)      415 

lie  gain'd  a  Progne,  or  ?Jedea  fell; 

And,  but  his  honour  plighted  could  controul. 

With  powerful  ties,  th'  emotions  of  his  soul, 

Her  death  had  follow'd  :  yet  his  hatred  more 

Pursu'd  that  life,  his  sword,  compell'd,  forbore.  4-30 

Ne'er  was  he  seen,  from  that  curst  hour,  to  wear 

A  cheerful  smile :  his  looks  were  all  despair. 

Sighs  burst  unceasing  from  his  mournful  breast : 

Like  young  Orestes  by  the  furies  prest, 

I  dread  avengemeat  for  the  fatal  deed,  42.5 

That  made,  his  mother  and  Egyslus  bleed. 

Deep,  and  more  deep,  grief  work'd  its  canker'd  way, 

Till  on  his  bed  of  sickness  sad  Philander  lay. 

The  foul  adultress,  who  his  heart  beheld 
Still  to  her  flame  averse,  indignant  swell'd  430 

To  fierce  resentment,  till  her  thoughts,  estrang'd 
From  all  her  love,  again  to  hatred  chang'd : 
And  soon,  as  once  against  the  barfdi's  life. 
Against  my  brother's  wrought  this  impious  wife. 
From  this  bad  world  to  send,  with  arts  accurst,  425 

The  second  husband  as  she  sent  the  first. 

A  leech  she  found,  far  better  taught  to  kill 
With  poisonous,  than  with  wholesome  draughts  to  heal; 
And  him  she  drew,  by  hopes  of  vast  reward, 
With  her  infernal  purpose  to  accord,  440 

The  strength  of  some  envenom'd  juice  to  prove, 
And  from  her  loathing  sight  her  lord  remove. 

Join'd  with  myself,  a  mourning  friendly  band 
F-nclos'd  his  bed,  when  with  the  cup.  in  hand 
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The  leech  approach'd,  and  said  the  drink  he  bore      445 

Would  soon  my  brother's  wasted  health  restore. 

But  ere  the  patient  could  the  niixture  taste, 

Gabrina,  with  inhuman  craft,  in  haste 

Advanc'd,  perchance  a  witness  to  remove 

Who  knew  th'  effects  of  her  detested  love :  450 

Perchance  in  av'ricc  to  withhold  his  gains. 

The  price  agreed  to  recompense  his  pains. 

She  seiz'd  his  hand,  while  to  the  sick  he  held 

The  fatal  goblet  that  the  drink  conccal'd. 

Be  not  dibpleas'd  (she  cry'd),  if  thus  I  fear  436 

For  one  whose  life  I  ever  held  so  dear. 

Give  me,  by  proof,  to  know  thou  hast  not  brought 

Some  potion  here  with  fatal  venom  fraught : 

Think  not  my  lord  the  profier'd  cup  shall  take, 

Till  first  thy  lips  the  med'cme's  trial  make.  4G0 

Reflect,  Sir  knight !  how  stood  depriv'd  of  speech, 

In  his  own  treason  caught,  the  wretched  leech : 

The  time,  that  press'd,  allow'd  not  to  revolve, 

And  fix  his  mind  on  what  he  should  resolve: 

Fearfi<|l  t'  expose  his  guilt,  he  deem'd  it  best,  465 

Without  delay,  to  give  th'  exacted  test. 

The  sick  man  then,  with  unsuspecting  thought, 

Quaff'd  all  the  remnant  of  the  deadly  draught. 

As  when  a  hawk,  whose  crooked  talons  feel 

The  partridge  that  he  dooms  his  future  meal,  470 

Beholds  the  dog,  late  partner  of  his  toil, 

Assail,  and  from  his  grasp  convey  the  spoil : 

So  this  vile  leech,  by  thirst.of  gain  belray'd, 

Remains  deserted  where  he  look'd  for  aid, 

O  unexampled  guilt !  henceforth  on  all,  475 

Who  thirst,  like  him,  for  gold,  may  equal  justice  fall ! 
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The  deed  complete,  the  wretch  prepar'd  to  take 
His  journey  home,  some  antidote  to  make, 
Ere  yet  too  far  the  poison  through  his  blood 
Had  s,  read  ;  but  lell  Gahrina  this  withstood.  480 

She  vow'd  he  must  not  yet  his  patient  leave, 
Till  all  the  virtue  of  his  drags  perceive. 
In  vain  with  prayers,  in  vain  with  bribes  he  try'd 
To  be  dismiss'd ;  the  traitress  hag  deny'd. 
All  desperate  now,  he  sees  before  his  eye  485 

Immediate  death,  nor  from  that  death  can  fly. 
Then  to  th'  assistants  he  the  truth  expos'd, 
Nor  could  the  hag  disprove  the  truth  disclos'd. 
Thus  on  himself  that  good  physician  brought 
Such  evil,  as  he  oft  for  others  wrought.  490 

And  now  his  spirit  follow'd,  to  pursue 
My  brother's  spirit  that  before  him  flew ; 
While  we,  who  late  with  freezing  hoiror  heard 
The  truth  that  by  the  leech's  tale  appear'd, 
Seiz'd  on  that  hag,  with  fiercer  rage  indu'd,  495 

Thau  every  howling  savage  of  the  wood ! 
And  in  a  dungeon  shut,  condemn'd  by  fire 
For  all  her  crimes  in  torture  to  expire. 

Thus  said  Hermonides,  and  more  had  spoke, 
To  tell  how  from  her  prison  walls  she  broke,  500 

But,  fainting  with  the  anguish  of  his  wound, 
He  backward  fell,  half  sfenseless,  on  the  ground; 
While  two  attending  squires,  with  ready  care. 
Of  branches  lopt  a  rustic  bier  prepare : 


Ver.  499.  Thus  said  Hermonides,—']  This  stoi-y  of  Gabiiiia  OHcl  tlte 
physician,  is  to  be  found  in  the  Golden  Ass  of  Ajjaleius. 

a  4 
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Here,  as  he  wili'd,  Ilermonides  they  laid,  505 

And  thus,  disabled,  from  the  field  convey'd. 

Zerbino  seeks  t'  excuse  his  luckless  deed, 

Much  griev'd  by  him  to  see  the  champion  bleed; 

Yet,  as  requir'd  from  those  who  knighthood  claim, 

He  but  defended  her  with  whom  he  came:  510 

Else  had  his  plighted  failh  been  empty  wind; 

For  when  the  crone  was  to  his  charge  consign'd, 

He  vow'd  his  prowess  should  with  arms  oppose. 

In  her  behalf  whoe'er  appear'd  her  foes. 

In  all  beside,  he  stood  by  deed  or  word  51 

Prcpar'd  to  aid,  with  counsel  or  with  sword, 

A  knight  whose  chance  his  generous  heart  deplor'd. 

The  knight  return'd — He  wish'd  him  to  beware. 
And  rid  his  hands  of  fell  Gubrina's  care, 
Ere  her  black  arts  had  fram'd  some  guileful  train       520 
To  make  his  grief  and  late  repentance  vain. 
Gabrina  silent  stood,  with  downcast  eye ; 
For  truth  confirm'd  admits  not  a  reply. 

Departing  thence,  Zerbino  took  his  way 
Where  with  the  hag  his  destin'd  journey  lay,  525 

And  curs'd  her  oft,  to  think  his  arms  had  brought 
Such  ill  on  him,  whom  for  her  sake  he  fought. 
And  since  her  impious  life  was  brought  to  view. 
By  one  who  w  ell  her  hidden  actions  knew. 
His  hatred  kindled  to  so  fierce  a  height,  530 

He  turn'd  with  horror  from  her  loathsome  sight. 
She,  who  beholds  Zerbino's  secret  mind, 
Nor  will  in  enmity  remain  behind. 


Ver.  554.  Departing  thaice,--]    The  poet  speaks  no  more-  of  Iler- 
monides. 
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Bates  not  an  inch  of  malice,  but  repays 

His  hatred  with  her  own  a  hundred  ways :  535 

Black  poison  rankles  in  her  impious  breast, 

In  every  feature  rancour  stands  confest. 

Thus  in  firm  concord,  as  the  Muse  has  told, 

Through  the  thick  wood  their  friendly  course  they  hold  : 

When  from  the  west  the  setting  rays  appear,  510 

The  noise  of  clashing  arms  and  blows  they  hear ; 

The  sign  of  battle  nigh — With  eager  speed 

To  learn  the  cause  Zcrbino  spurs  his  steed, 

Nor  seems  more  slow  Gabrina  to  pursue — 

What  chanc'd  th'  ensuing  book  reveals  to  view.         545 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


ASTOLTIIO  arrives  at  the  enchante^jialace  of  Allantes,  where, 
by  the  help  of  his  horn,  he  dissolves  the  enchantment,  and  sets 
all  the  prisoners  at  liberty.  Rogero  and  Bradamant  meet  and 
know  each  other :  They  depart  together,  and  are  addressed  by  a 
damsel,  who  engages  them  to  undertake  the  deliverance  of  a 
youth  condemned  to  be  put  to  death.  In  their  way  they  are 
stopped  at  the  castle  of  Pinabello,  where  Rogero  jousts  with  four 
knights,  who  were  sworn  to  defend  a  law  which  Piuabello  had 
made,  to  spoil  all  strangers  who  travelled  that  way.  Rogero 
casts  his  enchanted  shield  into  a  well. 


THE 
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OF 
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Y  E  courteous  damsels  !  to  your  lovers  dear; 
Content  in  love  one  favonr'd  youth  to  hear! 
Though  rarely,  midst  the  female  race,  we  find 
A  chosen  few  that  boast  a  constant  mind ; 
Be  not  displeas'd,  if  following  thus  my  tale, 
Against  Gabrina  late  I  dar'd  to  rail 
In  terms  so  harsh,  and  still,  some  future  page. 
Prepare  to  scourge  her  more  than  impious  rage 


Ver.  1.  Ye  courteous  damsels  f~]  Spenser  seems  to  have  imitated 
this,  and  the  beginning  of  the  xxviiith  Book  in  the  following 
passage,  where  he  is  about  to  treat  of  the  wanton  Hellenore: 

Redoubted  knights  and  honourable  dames. 

To  whom  I  level  all  my  labours  end, 

Kight  sore  I  fear,  lest  with  unworthy  blames 

This  odious  argument  my  rhymes  should  shend. 

Or  aught  your  goodly  patience  offend ; 

Whiles  of  a  lovely  lady  I  do  write, 

Which  with  her  loose  incontinence  doth  blend 

The  shining  glory  of  your  sovereign  light. 

And  knighthood  foul  defaced  by  a  faithless  knight. 

Book  iii.  C.  ix.  St.  1. 
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Such  as  she  was,  even  such  must  I  reveal, 

Nor  (so  my  patron  bids;  the  trutli  conceal:  10 

Yet  think  noi  hence  their  honours  shall  be  lost, 

Wiiose  purer  hearts  untainted  faith  can  boast. 

Who  to  the  Jews  his  Lord  betray'd  for  gain, 

Nor  leaves  on  Peter,  nor  on  John  a  stain  : 

Not  Hypermnestra  less  in  fame  survives,  15 

Though  her  dire  sisters  sought  their  husbands'  lives. 

For  one  on  whose  demerits  here  I  dwell, 

(As  wills  the  order  of  the  tale  I  tell) 

A  hundred  shall  adorn  my  better  lays, 

And,  like  the  radiant  sun,  diffuse  their  praise.  20 

Attend  the  vary'd  story,  which  to  hear 

I  trust  that  many  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

We  left  the  Scottish  knight,  with  loud  alarms 
Of  sudden  tumult  rous'd,  and  clashing  arms. 
Between  two  hills  a  narrow  vale  he  found,  25 

Whence  late  before  he  heard  the  falchion's  sound ; 
But  now  the  noise  was  hush'd : — There  pale  he  view'd 
A  knight  just  slain,  and  weltering  in  his  blood. 
His  name  I  shall  reveal — though  now  to  seek 
The  eastern  clime,  no  more  of  France  I  speak :  30 

The  Paladin  Astolpho  let  us  find. 
Who  to  the  west  his  speedy  course  design'd : 


Ver.  15.  Not  Hypermnestra — ]  Hypermnestra  was  one  of  the  fifty 
daughters  of  Danaiis,  who  being  coiistiained  to  marry  their  kinsmen, 
the  fifty  sons  of  JEgystus,  all,  bin  Hypermnestra,  at  the  command 
of  their  father,  slew  their  husbands  on  the  weddiug  nig'it;  the 
oi"acle  having  foretold  to  Danaiis,  that  he  shpuM  die  by  the  hand 
of  a  son-in-law:  but  Ilypernine^itra  saved  her  husband  Liuus,  and 
contrived  means  for  his  escape. 

See  Ovid's  Epistles, 

Hypermnestra  to  Linus. 

Ver.  29.    His  name  I  shall  reveal—]    See  Book  x.xiii.  ver.  £81. 
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We  saw  him  last,  amid'st  th'  inhuman  band 

Of  warlike  females,  clear  the  hostile  land  ; 

While  his  pale  friends  their  ready  canvas  spread,         35 

And  from  the  shore  disgrac'd  and  trembling  fled. 

Now  hear  his  tale — the  knight  those  realms  forsook, 

And  to  Armenia  next  his  journey  took. 

Some  days  elaps'd,  he  hasten'd  to  survey 

Natolia,  then  to  Brusia  held  his  way;  40 

Till  coursing  on  beyond  the  midland  tide, 

He  enter'd  Thrace ;  by  Danube's  flowery  side 

His  rapid  progress  through  Hungaria  held: 

Then,  as  if  wings  his  courser's  speed  impell'd, 

He  pass'd  Moravia  and  Bohemia's  land,  45 

And  where  the  Rhine  o'erflows  Franconia's  strand. 

To  Aquisgrana,  and  to  Arden's  wood, 

He  came ;  to  Brabant  next  his  way  pursu'd ; 

At  Flanders  then  embark'd,  where  friendly  gales 

So  fiU'd  the  freighted  vessel's  flying  sails,  50 

Ere  long  Astolpho  reach'd  fair  England's  shore, 

And  gain'd  the  welcome  port  at  noontide  hour. 

He  press'd  his  steed,  and,  urging  all  his  haste, 
To  London  came  ere  eve  her  shadows  cast ; 
There  heard  that  many  a  month  its  course  had  run,     55 
Since  aged  Otho  lay  in  Paris'  town : 
That  many  a  baron,  by  example  led, 
Had  left  the  land  his  glorious  steps  to  tread. 
He  strait  resolv'd  to  Gallia  to  resort, 
And  turn'd  again  to  Thames's  crowded  port.  60 

With  hoisted  sail  he  issues  on  the  tide. 
And  bids  the  crew  their  prow  to  Calais  guide. 
A  gale,  that  gently  seems  at  first  to  sweep 
The  vessel's  deck,  and  scarcely  curl  the  deep, 
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At  length,  by  slow  degrees,  increasing  blows,  G5 

And  now,  ])eyond  the  pilot's  wishes,  grows 

So  near  a  storm,  as  daini'd  his  skilful  care, 

The  conflict  of  the  dashing  waves  to  bear. 

High  o'er  the  furrow'd  sea,  before  the  wind. 

The  bark  is  driven,  and  quits  her  course  design'd :       70 

Now  on  the  right,  and  now  the  left  she  rides ; 

As  here,  or  there,  malicious  Fortune  guides. 

Near  Roan,  at  length,  she  anchor'd  on  the  strand : 

Astolpho,  when  he  touch'd  the  welcome  land. 

On  Rabicano's  back  the  saddle  plac'd ;  75 

His  limbs  the  mail,  his  side  the  falchion  grac'd ; 

He  grasp'd  his  fearful  horn,  a  surer  aid 

Than  marshall'd  bands  in  glittering  arms  array'd. 

Now  passing  through  a  wood,  he  reach'd  a  hill 
Whose  foot  was  moisten'd  by  a  crystal  rill;  80 

What  time  the  flocks  to  crop  the  mead  forbear. 
And  to  the  fold  or  mountain  cave  repair. 

With  burning  heat,  with  parching  thirst  distress'd, 
The  helm  unlac'd,  whose  weight  his  brows  oppress'd. 
Amid  the  brakes  his  fiery  steed  hety'd  ;  05 

Then  to  the  stream,  for  cooling  draughts,  apply'd 
His  eager  lips ;  but  e'er  his  lips  essay'd 
The  moistening  liquid,  from  the  neighbouring  shade 
A  rustic  starting  swift,  his  courser  took. 
Leapt  on  his  back,  and  turn'd  him  from  the  brook.      90 

Astolpho,  rousing  at  the  noise,  perceives 
Th'  insulting  outrage,  and  the  fountain  leaves. 
Resentment  now  the  place  of  thirst  supplies, 
And  swilt  he  follows  as  the  caitiff  flies. 
The  caitiff  led  him  on  in  doubtful  chace,  95 

Now  check'd,  and  now  impell'd  his  courser's  pace. 
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At  length  (pursuing  one,  and  one  pursu'd) 
They  left  the  forest,  and  the  palace  view'd, 
Where  magic  spells,  without  a  prison,  hold 
In  lasting  durance  manj'  a  baron  bold.  100 

The  rustic  to  the  palace  drives  the  steed. 
Light  as  tho  wind,  and  like  the  wind  in  speed. 
Astolpho,  in  his  plated  arms  confin'd, 
With  heavy  shield  encumber'd,  lags  behind  : 
'Till  now  arriving,  he  beholds  no  more  105 

The  hind  and  courser  he  pursu'd  before. 
He  plies  his  feet  within  the  palace  wall, 
Explores  in  vain  each  gallery,  room,  and  hall : 
lie  knows  not  where  the  traitor  has  conceal'd 
His  Rabicano,  that  in  course  excell'd  110 

The  fleetest  beast :  at  length  his  better  thought 
Suggests,  that  all  by  magic  art  was  wrought. 
He  calls  to  mind  the  book  that  to  his  hand 
Sage  Logistilla  gave  in  India's  land, 
Which  ever  near  he  kept  with  heedful  care,  115 

A  certain  guide  in  every  magic  snare. 
There  full  describ'd  was  all  the  costly  pile, 
Each  strange  enchantment,  and  each  secret  guile; 
What  means  the  foul  magician's  arts  would  quell, 
And  free  his  prisoners  from  the  potent  spell.  120 

Beneath  the  threshold  plac'd,  a  demon  rais'd 
The  various  wonders  that  the  sense  amaz'd. 
The  stone  remov'd,  where  close  the  spirit  lay, 
The  palace  walls  would  melt  in  smoke  away. 
Thus  said  the  book  ;  and  eager  to  pursue  1'25 

The  great  adventure  open'd  to  his  view, 


Ver.  100.— la-iling  durance—]  The  slory  of  tliis  palace  is  continued 
from  Book  xii.  where  it  is  fully  described,  ver.  54.  and  seq. 
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The  Paladin  advanc'd,  with  fearless  pace, 

To  lift  the  ponderous  marble  from  its  base. 

Soon  as  Atlantes  saw  his  hands  prepar'd 

To  set  at  large  the  castle's  fatal  guard,  130 

Fearful  of  what  might  chance,  his  restless  mind 

Against  the  champion  other  wiles  design'd  : 

By  magic  art,  he  gives  the  gentle  knight 

A  different  shape  to  each  beholder's  sight : 

By  this,  a  hind ;  by  this,  a  giaut  seen :  135 

By  that,  a  warrior  of  ill-favour'd  mien  ; 

While  each  in  him  tli'  illusive  image  view'd, 

For  which  he  late  Atlantes'  steps  pursu'd. 

Impatient  to  retrieve  their  honous  stain'd, 
All  turn'd  on  him — a  fierce  determin'd  baud  !  140 

Rogero,  Bradamant,  Gradasso  there, 
Iroldo,  Brandimart  in  arms,  prepare, 
With  brave  Prasildo,  by  the  spell  misled, 
To  wreak  their  vengeance  on  Astolpho's  head : 
But,  mindful  of  his  horn,  he  soon  depress'd,  115 

With  chilling  terror,  every  haughty  crest. 
In  happy  time  the  fear-dispensing  breath 
Preserv'd  the  Paladin  from  instant  death. 
Soon  as  his  lips  have  touch'd  the  narrow  vent. 
And  wide  around  the  deafening  clangor  sent,  150 

Like  trembling  doves,  when  through  the  breaking  skies 
Resounds  the  guu,  each  knight  affrighted  flies: 
Not  less  th'  enchanter  old  *  the  noise  receives; 
Not  less  amaz'd  the  wondrous  dome  he  leaves, 

•  Atlantes. 


Vcr.  153.    Th'  enchanter  old—]   Notbins  more  is  heard  of  him  ull 
the  xxxvith  Book,  ver.  4(Jl. 
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To  distance  flies,  heart-struck  with  deep  dismay,        lo5 

Till,  dying  off,  the  dreadful  sounds  decay  ! 

The  keeper  *  and  his  prisoners  quit  the  walls ; 

And  numerous  steeds  with  these  forsake  their  stalls, 

That,  not  by  halters,  nor  by  reins  confin'd, 

Through  various  paths  their  absent  masters  join'd.     IGO 

While  thus  the  knight  his  fearful  music  play'd. 

Nor  cat,  nor  mouse,  within  the  dwelling  stay'd; 

Ev'n  Rabican  had  fled,  but  with  his  hand, 

Astolpho,  as  he  pass'd,  the  steed  detain'd. 

And  now  th'  intrepid  duke  (the  sorc'rer  gone)         165 
From  oft'  the  threshold  heav'd  a  weighty  stone. 
An  image  there  he  found,  with  many  a  spell 
Of  hidden  force,  that  boots  not  here  to  tell. 
Eager  to  quell  the  charm,  with  frequent  stroke, 
Whate'er  he  found,  the  knight  in  pieces  broke ;  170 

For  so  the  book  (his  sure  instructor)  show'd ; 
And  all  the  palace  vanish'd  in  a  cloud  ! 
Held  by  a  chain  of  beaten  gold,  he  view'd 
Where  good  Rogero's  winged  courser  stood; 
That  winged  courser  which  the  wizard  *  Moor  175 

Had  sent  to  bear  him  to  Alcina's  shore. 
For  which  had  Logistilla  deign'd  to  frame 
The  reins  and  bit,  with  which  to  France  he  came; 


Ver.  I6l. his  fcnrful  music  play'd. 

Nor  cat,  nor  mouse,  &c ]  Such  passages  as  these,  that 

are  certainly  ludicrous  and  familiar,  and  very  dilVeient  I'rom  the 
genius  of  Epic  wiiliiig,  will  not  admit  of  iiny  elevation  of  language, 
and  yet  onght  surely  to  be  preserved,  if  a  tiansUvliou  means  to 
exhibit  to  an  English  reader  the  features  of  his  author. 
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And,  borne  from  distant  Ind,  to  England's  strand, 
Had  hover'd  o'er  vast  tracts  of  seas  and  land.  180 

I  know  not  if  your  mem'ry  still  retains, 
IIovv  to  the  tree  that  day  the  ariffin's  reins 
Rogero  left,  when,  bright  iu  naked  charms, 
Albracca's  princess*  vanish'd  from  his  arms. 
And  left  him  whelm'd  in  shame — with  rapid  speed     185 
Back  to  his  lord  return'd  the  faithful  steed, 
Wonderoiis  to  see  !  and  stabled  there  remain'd. 
Till  the  strong  spell  no  more  its  power  retain'd. 
No  chance  than  thisjcould  yield  sincerer  joy 
To  good  Astolpho,  who  resolv'd  t'  employ  190 

Th'  occasion  given  new  regions  to  explore, 
Oceans  and  realms  by  him  unseen  before. 
He  prov'd  how  well  the  matchless  steed  could  bear 
The  flying  rider,  when  through  fields  of  air 
He  late  escap'd  from  India's  fatal  lands,  19-3 

Freed  by  MeHssa  from  her  cruel  hands. 
Who,  with  infernal  arts,  his  limbs  estrang'd 
From  human  form,  and  to  a  myrtle  chang'd. 
He  saw,  how  Logistilla,  to  restrain 
The  docile  beast,  had  fix'd  the  curbing  rein ;  ^'00 

And  mark'd  the  counsel  which  the  prudent  dame 
llogero  gave,  his  furious  course  to  tame. 
The  ready  saddle  on  the  steed  he  brac'd, 
Then  in  his  mouth  the  bit  and  reins  he  plac'd, 
As  suited  best;  for  choice  of  bridles  there  206 

He  found,  which  many  a  steed  was  wont  to  wear. 
The  thought  of  Rabicano  yet  detain'd 
The  knight,  and  yet  awhile  his  flight  restrain'd. 


»  Angelica. 
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Well  had  he  cause  to  hold  the  courser  dear; 

None  better  in  the  list  with  rested  spear  210 

Could  run  at  tilt:  with  him  at  Gallia's  land 

He  travell'd  safe  from  Egypt's  burning  sand. 

Debating  long,  Astolpho  now  decreed, 
With  some  well-chosen  friead  l'  entrust  the  steed, 
Rather  than  leave  him  an  invalu'd  prey,  215 

For  him  whom  Fortune  led  to  pass  the  way. 
His  purpose  fix'd,  with  looks  intent  he  stood. 
To  mark  if  hind  or  huntsman  cross'd  the  wood, 
Who  to  some  neighbouring  town  might  lead  behind 
Good  Rabicano,  to  his  charge  consign'd.  2?0 

All  day  he  stay'd,  he  stay'd  till  roseate  morn 
Had  made,  in  eastern  skies,  her  wish'd  return. 
When,  scarce  the  shadows  chas'd  by  misty  light, 
He  saw,  or  seem'd  to  see,  a  wand'ring  knight. 
But,  ere  I  speak  the  rest,  I  first  shall  tell,  225 

What  to  the  noble  Bradamant  befel, 
With  brave  Rogero,  when  (dispell'd  their  fear) 
No  more  the  clangor  of  the  horn  they  hear. 

The  lovers  saw,  what,  ne'er  till  then  reveal'd, 
Atlantes  long  from  either  had  conceal'd  :  230 

Such  mists  of  darkness  o'er  their  sight  he  drew, 
That  neither,  till  that  hour,  the  other  knew. 
On  Bradamant  Rogero  fix'd  his  eyes ; 
She  on  Rogero  gaz'd  with  like  surprise. 
Now  round  her  waist  his  eager  arms  he  throws,         235 
Her  blushes  kindling  like  the  maiden  rose, 


Ver.  225.  But,  ere  I  speak  the  rest,—]  TJie  poet  returns  to  Astolpho, 
Book  sxiii.  ver.  66. 
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While  from  her  lips  each  balmy  sweet  he  proves, 

The  blossoms  of  his  first  auspicious  loves ! 

A  thousand  times  th'  enraptur'd  lovers  meet 

In  fond  embrace ;  a  thousand  times  repeat  '2iO 

Their  mutual  vows,  while  scarce  their  breasts  contain 

The  joy  that  throbs  in  every  glowing  vein. 

Yet  mucli  they  sorrow'd,  that  by  magic  slight,  "^ 

They  liv'd  so  long  estrang'd  from  either's  sight,  > 

And  lost  so  many  days  of  dear  delight.  215   j 

While  Bradamant  such  favour'd  grace  bestows. 
As  the  chaste  maid  to  chaste  affection  owes. 
She  tells  Rogero,  would  he  hope  to  prove 
The  last  dear  blessings  of  connubial  love. 
He  from  her  father  Amon  (ere  the  bands  250 

Of  sacred  Hymen  join  their  plighted  hands) 
Must  gain  consent,  and  in  the  hallow'd  wave 
With  Christian  rites  his  Pagan  errors  lave. 

Rogero,  for  his  dearest  mistress'  sake. 
Not  only  yields  a  Christian's  name  to  take  255 

Which  once  his  father  and  his  uncle  bore. 
Which  all  his  ancestors  profess'd  before : 
But  vows,  for  her,  in  ever}-  chance  to  give 
The  remnant  years  Heaven  doom'd  him  yet  to  live. 
Behold  me  sworn  (he  cries)  at  thy  desire,  260 

To  plunge  in  water,  or  to  plunge  in  fire. 

Then  first  to  be  baptiz'd,  and  next  to  wed, 
Rogero  follow'd  as  the  virgin  led  : 
Tow'rds  Vallombrosa  led  the  martial  dame, 
That  to  an  ancient  abbey  gave  the  name,  265 

Ver.  C6i.  Tow'rds  Vallombrosa — ]  The  religious  order  of  Vallombrosa 
had  lis  beginning  from  one  Giovanni  Gualbcrlo,  a  Florentine,  who, 
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Wealthy  and  fair,  in  hallow'd  rituals  blest, 
And  co\irteous  to  receive  the  stranger  guest. 

Now  issuing  from  the  wood  a  gentle  maid 
They  chanc'd  to  meet,  whose  looks  her  grief  betray'd. 
Rogero  prompt  to  feel  for  each  distress,  270 

But  chief  those  sorrows  which  the  fair  oppress; 
With  pity  touch'd  the  tender  mourner  view'd, 
(Whose  trickUng  tears  her  bloomy  cheeks  bedew'd) 
And,  greeting  mild,  besought  the  cause  to  know, 
That  o'er  her  features  drew  the  clouds  of  woe.  27-5 

He  spoke ;  when,  lifting  up  her  liumid  eyes, 
To  speak  her  grief,  she  sweetly  thus  replies.    . 

Ah  !  noble  knight !  thou  soon  shalt  learn  (she  said) 
Why  o'er  my  face  these  drops  of  anguish  spread  ; 
I  mourn  a  youth,  who,  ere  the  day  is  past,  280 

Must  in  a  neighbouring  castle  breathe  his  last. 
He  lov'd  the  fairest  of  the  female  train. 
Whose  sire,  Marsilius,  holds  the  rule  of  Spain. 
Cloth'd  in  a  female  garb,  with  soft  disguise. 
His  well-feign'd  voice  and  downcast  bashful  eyes       285 

Bely'd  his  sex their  loves  awhile  conceal'd, 

At  length  ill  chance  to  strangers'  ears  reveal'd: 

Each  tells  his  fellow,  till  at  length  they  bring 

(Tale  following  tale)  the  tidings  to  the  king. 

Last  night  a  guard  from  stern  Marsilius  came,  290 

To  seize  in  bed  the  lover  and  the  dame  : 

Thence  were  they  hurried  by  the  king's  command, 

And  in  the  castle  walls  apart  detain'd  : 


forsaking  tlie  world,  led  a  solitary  life  in  a  part  of  the  Appenines 
called  VuU'onilirosa  (shady  vale),  and  built  a  cliuich  there. 

Fornari, 
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And,  ah  !  I  fear  ere  this  day's  sad  dechne, 

The  youth  in  torment  must  his  life  resign.  S;9j 

And  now,  to  shun  the  dreadful  sight  I  fly  : 

Alive  they  sentence  him  by  fire  to  die. 

Can  e'er  my  soul  again  such  sorrows  know, 

That  every  future  bliss  will  change  to  woe. 

Oft  as  I  call  to  mind  the  cruel  flame  300 

That  prey'd  relentless  on  his  beauteous  frame  ? 

While  Bradamant  attends  the  mournful  tale, 
She  feels  the  sympathy  of  grief  assail 
Her  tender  breast;  nor  less  she  seem'd  to  feel, 
Than  if  she  trembled  for  a  brother's  weal.  305 

Then,  turning  to  Rogero,  thus  she  cry'd : 
For  this  unhappy  let  our  force  be  try'd. 
The  damsel  next  she  sooth'd — Compose  thy  grief, 
Trust  in  our  arms  to  bring  unhop'd  relief. 
Lead  to  yon'  wall — and  should  he  yet  survive,  310 

No  earthly  power  shall  him  of  life  deprive. 

No  less  Rogero,  than  the  warlike  maid, 
With  ardour  burns  to  give  the  wretched  aid. 
Then  to  the  dame,  from  whose  grief-swelling  eyes 
A  torrent  streams — Why  this  delay?  (he  cries)  315 

Not  tears  avail  in  this  disastrous  state. 
Conduct  us  instant  to  the  scene  of  fate; 
And  here  I  vow  to  free  him  from  his  foes, 
Though  swords  and  spears,  by  thousands  rang'd,  oppose; 
But  hence — nor  thus  in  fruitless  converse  stay,  320 

Till  yonder  flames  shall  mock  our  long  delay. 

Thus  he:  The  presence  of  the  warlike  pair. 
Whose  mien  and  words  their  dauntless  souls  declare, 
Fair  hope  rekindles  in  the  virgin's  breast. 
So  late  with  sorrow  and  with  fear  opprest ;  325 
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Yet,  pondering  now  she  stood  which  path  to  tread, 

Of  two  that  tow'rds  the  destin'd  castle  led. 

Should  we  (she  cry'd)  the  readiest  track  pursue, 

That  open  lies  extended  to  the  view, 

I  trust  in  time  our  succour  might  we  give,  SSO 

Ere  yet  the  pile  the  deadly  flame  receive; 

But  since  compeli'd  to  take  the  winding  way 

Heavy  and  rough,  I  fear  the  closing  day 

To  end  our  travel  scarcely  will  suffice ; 

And,  ere  we  reach  the  place,  the  victim  dies.  385 

But  wherefore  must  we  shun  (Rogero  cry'd) 
The  nearest  path  ?— And  thus  the  maid  reply'd. 

Athwart  our  way  a  stately  castle  stands. 
Which  Pinabello,  Pontier's  earl,  commands; 
Who,  scarce  three  days  elaps'd,  has  frani'd  a  law        340 
That  knights  and  damsels  holds  in  cruel  awe  : 
He,  worst  of  men,  with  every  vice  is  stor'd, 
Son  of  Anselmo,  Altariva's  lord; 
From  whose  ill-omen'd  gate  no  knight  nor  dame 
Departs  unstay'd,  and  'scapes  untouch'd  with  shame. 
Each  thence  must  fare  on  foot:  the  warrior  leaves     SlG 
His  shining  arms ;  the  dame  her  vesture  gives. 
No  braver  knights,  through  all  the  realms  of  France, 
Now  hold,  or  many  a  year  have  held,  the  lance. 
Than  four,  that  rank'd  in  Pinabello's  train,  "3.50 

Have  sworn  his  lawless  custom  to  maintain. 
Hear  whence  it  rose — and  mark  the  law  unjust 
On  noble  minds  t'  impose  such  impious  trust ! 
In  marriage  band  is  Pincibcllo  join'd 
To  one,  the  scandal  of  the  female  kind,  Sj5 

Whom  late,  as  v/ith  her  lord  she  chanc'd  to  ride, 
A  champion  met  that  brought  to  shame  her  pride. 

▼OL.    III.  I 
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Behind  the  champion,  on  his  steed,  was  borne 

An  aged  crone,  whom  with  insulting  scorn 

Th'  injurious  earl  address'd  :  the  slranger-knight       3G0 

With  Pinabello  wag'd  th'  unequal  fight. 

Him,  strong  in  pride,  but  weak  in  arms,  he  struck 

Headlong  to  earth ;  then  from  her  palfrey  took 

The  haughty  fair  one,  left  on  foot,  and  dress'd 

The  ancient  beldame  in  her  youthful  vest.  361 

The  dame  dismounted  (whom  with  rancorous  mind 

In  every  evil  Pinabello  join'd) 

Declar'd  no  night  nor  day  could  rest  afford, 

No  future  hour  behold  her  peace  restor'd, 

Unless  a  thousand  dames  and  warriors  foil'd,  370 

She  view'd  unhors'd,  of  vest  and  arms  despoil'd. 

It  chanc'd  that  day  to  Pinabello  came 
Four  noble  knights,  the  first  in  martial  fame ; 
These  knights,  with  whom  but  few  in  arms  could  vie, 
Return 'd  from  realms  beneath  a  distant  sky:  375 

Young  Sansonetto;  Guido,  Savage  nam'd^ 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  the  brethren  fam'd. 
These  Pinabello  at  his  gate  receives 
With  semiilancc  fair,  and  courteous  welcome  gives. 
At  night,  when  sleep  has  lull'd  each  sense  to  peace,  380 
He  binds  the  four,  nor  will  their  bonds  release, 
Till  all  consenting,  as  his  laws  prescribe, 
A  year  and  day  to  dwell  amidst  his  tribe. 
Shall  swear  from  knights  their  steeds  and  arms  to  wrest, 
And  from  the  damsels  take  their  steeds  and  vest.       38.i 


Ver.  3G0 the  stranger-lcniglU—]    See  Book  xx.  ver.  8O7. 

Ver.  37G.     Young  Sansonctto—]    See  Book  x\.  ver.  769. 
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To  tliis  compell'd,  with  heavy  hearts  they  swore ; 

And  not  a  champion,  to  this  fatal  hour, 

Has  yet  been  found  tiieir  vigour  to  sustain, 

Who  press'd  not,  at  iiis  length,  the  fearful  plain. 

Full  many  a  champion  there  his  fall  receives,  300 

And,  stript  of  arms,  on  foot  the  castle  leaves. 

'Tis  fix'd,  that  he  who  first  with  single  force, 

Shall  pass  the  bridge,  alone  must  mn  the  course: 

But  should  such  lance  against  the  stranger  fail, 

The  rest  united  must  his  strength  assail.  39;> 

Reflect,  if  each  can  boast  such  nerve  in  fight, 

What  three  must  prove,  when  three  their  spears  unite. 

Ill  suits  it  us,  whose  haste  forbids  our  stay, 

In  such  a  strife  to  hazard  new  delay. 

For  grant,  that  here  your  arms  attain  success,  -lOy 

As  sure  your  warlike  looks  proclaim  no  less, 

Yet  much  I  fear,  ere  evening  shades  arise, 

The  youth,  for  whom  I  weep,  unaided  dies. 

Rogero  then— — 'Tis  ours  with  ready  zeal, 
What  honour  bids,  undaunted  to  fulfil ;  405 

The  rest  let  Heaven  direct,  or  Fortune  guide, 
What  pow'rs  soe'er  in  these  events  preside. 
To  thee  the  sequel  of  the  jousts  may  show 
How  far  our  aid  protection  can  bestow 
On  him,  who,  (as  thou  say'st)  in  youthful  prime,       410 
Is  doom'd  to  death  for  such  a  venial  crime. 

Thus  he.     No  more  reply'd  the  gentle  maid, 
But  through  the  nearest  way  the  pair  convey'd : 
Not  past  three  miles  their  journey  they  pursu'd, 
W"hen  now  the  castle's  bridge  and  gates  they  view'd,  415 
Where  arms  and  vests  are  left,  where  valu'd  life 
Is  put  to  hazard  in  the  dangerous  strife. 
I  2 
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The  ready  warder,  on  the  ramparts  plac'd, 

Twice  mng  the  warning — when,  behold  !  in  haste, 

On  a  low  steed  an  ancient  sire  appear'd,  426 

And,  as  he  came,  his  voice  before  was  heard. 

Hold,  strangers,  hold  !  (he  thus  began  to  say) 
Here  stop,  and  here  the  fine  exacted  pay  ! 
If"  yet  you  know  not — let  me  now  reveal 
Our  law — and  then  he  sought  their  law  to  tell,  425 

And  next  t'  enforce,  with  accents  sage  and  grave, 
That  counsel,  which  to  every  knight  he  gave. 
Yon  lady  of  her  vest,  my  sons,  bereave ; 
And  you  (fie  cry'd)  your  arms  and  coursers  leave : 
Nor  think,  by  dreadful  perils  here  enclos'd,  430 

With  four  such  warriors  safe  to  stand  oppos'd. 
Arms,  vests,  and  coursers  we  with  ease  obtain, 
But  life,  once  lost,  v/hat  prowess  can  regain  ? 

Rogero  cut  him  short — Forbear  to  show. 
In  fruitless  prelude,  what  prepar'd  we  know.  435 

No  more — I  come  to  prove,  if  what  my  will 
Aspires  to  act,  my  actions  can  fulfil. 


Ver.  4C8.     To?}  Inriy  of  her  vest,  my  sons,  bereave  : 

And  yuii  (he  cry'd)  your  nrnis  and  coursers  leave,'] 
These  kiiKi  of  laws  occur  perpetually  in  the   old  romances,  and 
several  such  arc  to  be  found  in  Spenser,  particularly  one,  whereby 
kniijhts  and  ladies  pay  loll  of  their  beards  and  hair. 

Ver.  4.')2.     Arms,  vats,  and  coitrsers,  &c.—]    Not  unlike  these  lines 
in  the  speech  of  Achilles  to  the  ambassadors  in  the  IXlh  Iliad. 

Lost  herds  and  treasures  we  by  arms  regain, 
And  steeds  unrivall'd  on  the  dusty  plain, 
I'ut  from  our  lips  the  vital  spirit  fled, 
Heturns  no  more  to  wake  the  silent  dead. 

Pope,  ver.  328. 
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Arms,  steed,  and  vest,  I  ne'tr  to  others  yield 

For  empty  threalenings  in  an  untry'd  field ; 

And  well  I  trust,  for  sounding  words  alone,  440 

My  partner  never  will  resign  his  own. 

But  give  me  to  behold  them  face  to  face. 

Whose  strength  must  purchase,  to  my  foul  disgrace, 

Jly  arms  and  steed — o'er  yonder  hill  we  haste. 

Nor  longer  here  the  precious  hours  can  waste.  445 

To  whom  the  sire — Lo  !  issuing  to  the  plain 
One  v/arrior  comes — nor  were  his  words  in  vain. 
High  on  the  bridge  appear'd  the  noble  knight. 
In  crimson  surcoat  deck'd  with  flowers  of  white. 
Now  Bradamant  Rogero  su'd  to  trust  450 

With  her  the  first  fair  honours  of  the  joust. 
From  his  high  seat  to  hurl  the  knight,  who  wore 
The  mantled  red,  with  flowers  embroider'd  o'er. 
In  vain  she  su'd,  Rogero  this  deny'd  : 
Constrain'd  to  yield,  she  sUent  stood  beside  455 

To  view  the  course,  while  on  himself  her  knight 
Took  all  the  hazards  of  the  dubious  fight. 
Rogero  then  enquir'd  the  warrior's  name, 
Who  foremost  from  the  castle's  portal  came. 
'Tis  Sansonetto  (thus  the  sire  reply'dj  460 

1  know  th'  embroider'd  scarf  with  crimson  dy'd. 

Now  Pinabello  issu'd  from  the  gate. 
And  round  their  lord  his  thronging  menials  wait. 
All  well  prepar'd  of  arms  and  steeds  to  spoil 
The  hapless  knights  that  fell  within  the  toil.  463 

Swift  to  the  course  each  hardy  champion  press'd, 
And  firmly  held  his  ponderous  spear  in  rest. 
Huge,  knotty,  long,  in  native  forests  bred. 
The  lough  ash  ending  in  a  steely  head, 
I  3 


174  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XXIL 

Of  these  full  ten  had  Sansonetto  brought,  470 

From  neighbouring  woods — of  these  in  lances  wrought 
He  fix'd  on  two ;  in  brave  Rogcro's  hand 
The  one  he  plac'd,  and  one  himself  retain'd. 

Now  here,  now  there,  impatient  of  delay, 
Each  silent  wheels  his  steed  a  different  way :  475 

Then  turning  swift,  with  levell'd  spears,  they  meet, 
The  field  wide-shaking  to  their  coursers'  feet, 
Against  their  shields  unerring  aim  they  took : 
Rogero's  shield  receiv'd,  unhurt,  the  stroke  : 
Atlantes*  buckler,  whose  enchanted  light  480 

With  powerful  splendor  clos'd  the  gazei-'s  sight, 
Which  still,  unless  by  dangers  great  assail'd. 
The  knight  beneath  a  silken  covering  veil'd. 
Not  so  the  adverse  shield,  whose  mortal  mold 
Could  not  against  the  furious  tourney  hold.  485 

As  with  a  thunder-bolt  the  spear  impell'd, 
Reach'd  the  stunn'd  arm  that  scarce  the  buckler  held. 
And  Sansonetto,  with  a  grievous  wound 
Forc'd  from  his  seat,  fell  prostrate  on  the  ground. 
The  first  was  he,  of  all  the  social  train  490 

Compell'd  this  ruffian  usage  to  maintain, 
That  yet  had  fail'd  a  stranger  to  despoil. 
Or  from  his  seat' dismounted,  prest  the  soil : 
Who  laughs  to-day,  some  future  day  may  mourn, 
And  find  to  frowns  the  smiles  of  Fortune  turn.  495 

Again  the  warder  rings  th'  alarm,  and  calls 
The  remnant  three  to  quit  the  castle-walls. 
Meantime  it  chanc'd,  that  Pinabello  came 
To  noble  Bradamant,  and  sought  the  name 
Of  him  whose  valour  thus  in  arms  excell'd,  500 

Who  thus  the  champion  of  his  castle  quell'd. 
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Eternal  Heaven  to  give  his  crimes  the  meed 
They  well  deserv'd,  conducts  him  on  the  steed 
Which,  scarce  eight  months  elaps'd,  the  wretch  before 
From  Bradamant,  by  murderous  treason,  bore  :  505 

When,  if  your  mem'ry  still  the  tale  recall, 
In  ^lerlin's  tomb  he  let  the  virgin  fall ; 
What  time  the  shatter'd  pole  receiv'd  her  weight, 
And  Heaven  reserv'd  her  for  a  happier  fate. 

The  generous  heroine  with  a  nearer  view  510 

Her  courser  saw,  and  soon  the  traitor  knew ; 
His  well-known  voice  recall'd,  his  every  look 
Intent  she  mark'd,  and  to  herself  she  spoke. 
Lo  !  this  is  he,  who  once  my  death  design'd, 
Now  hither  brought  his  due  reward  to  find.  515 

At  once  she  threatens — to  the  sword  applies 
Her  eager  hand,  and  on  the  caitiff'  flies. 
Between  his  castle  and  the  recreant  knight 
She  cuts  off  all  retreat,  nor  can  his  flight 
Avail  to  reach  the  gate ;  as  to  his  den  520 

The  fox  retires  beset  by  dogs  and  men. 
Defencelesss,  pale,  before  the  martial  maid, 
He  seeks,  with  coward  cries,  the  woodland  shade: 
With  trembling  heart  he  spurs  his  rapid  steed. 
And  hopes  alone  for  safety  from  his  speed.  52.> 

The  Dordon  dame  pursues,  with  all  the  zeal 
Of  just  revenge,  and  whirls  her  fatal  steel, 
Now  at  his  side  or  bosom  aims  the  wound : 
The  tumult  echoes,  and  the  woods  resound. 

But  at  the  castle  Pinabello's  crew,  530 

Nor  heard  his  clamours,  nor  his  danger  knewi 
There  every  eye  was  fix'd,  there  every  sense 
Rogero's  conflict  held  in  deep  suspense. 
I  4 


J76  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XXFI. 

And  now  the  three  remaining  champions  came 
From  forth  the  fort;  with  these  the  vengeful  dame    535 
Who  fram'd  the  base  device,  wiiile  every  knight 
Blubh'd  with  a  single  foe  to  wage  the  fight; 
And  rather  wish'd  to  die,  in  fame  unstain'd, 
Than  meet  a  conquest  so  ignobly  gain'd. 
But  she,  who  first  th'  unequal  joust  design'd,  540 

T'  enforce  th'  observance,  bade  them  call  to  mind 
How  each  had  sworn,  by  every  solemn  tie. 
For  her  revenge  their  strength  combin'd  to  try. 
But  if  my  single  weapon  can  suffice, 
T'  unhorse  yon'  warrior  (Savage  Guido  cries)  515 

Thus  shall  I  joust ! — be  mine  the  single  strife. 
And  if  I  fail — exact  my  forfeit  life. 

Gryphon  and  Aquilant  alike  demand 
To  meet  the  siranger  singly,  hand  to  hand. 
To  these  th'  imperious  dame — V/hy  thus  delay  550 

In  vain  debate  the  bus'ness  of  the  day  ? 
I  brought  you  here  yon  champion's  arms  to  take, 
Nut  other  compacts,  other  laws  to  make. 
Why  urge  not  pleas  like  this,  ere  yet  ye  swore 
T'  observe  my  will,  when  first  within  my  power;       555 
Not  when  th'  occasion  calls  you  to  maintain 
Your  promise  given,  nor  make  that  promise  vain  ? 

Thus  they — Behold  (Rogero  eager  cries) 
Ye  knights  and  dame  !-— if  still  you  seek  the  prize 
Of  armour,  steed,  or  vest,  why  this  delay  560 

To  seize  with  valour's  arms  the  offer'd  prey? 

The  matron  there  impels  each  tardy  knight, 
Here  storms  Rogero,  and  demands  the  fight. 
Till  fcrc'd  at  length,  though  fir'd  with  generous  rage, 
All  rush  at  onca  ihe  stranger  to  engage.  565 
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First  rode  the  brother-chiefs,  whose  lineal  name 

From  the  high  Marquis  of  Burgundia  came; 

Then  mounted  on  a  steed  of  heavier  pace. 

Behind  them  Guido  Savage  held  his  place. 

Rogero,  with  the  spear  to  combat  drew,  570 

The  spear  that  Sansonetto  late  o'erthrew  : 

Ilis  valiant  arm  the  fated  buckler  bore, 

Which  in  Pyrene's  hills  Atlantes  wore ; 

Th'  enchanted  buckler,  whose  resistless  light 

At  greatest  need  preserv'd  the  noble  knight :  575 

Yet  only  thrice  the  wondrous  aid  he  try'd  : 

And  only  thrice  the  shield  its  aid  supply'd : 

Twice,  when  the  joys  of  shameful  life  he  fled 

For  scats,  where  virtue  every  blessing  shed ; 

The  last,  when  in  the  billowy  main  he  left  530 

The  raging  ore,  of  precious  food  bereft. 

Save  these  alone,  in  every  chance  beside, 

A  veil  was  wont  the  dazzling  orb  to  hide; 

At  ease  remov'd,  whene'er  the  dangerous  hour 

Requir'd  the  help  of  more  than  mortal  power.  585 

Well-fenc'd  by  this,  he  rush'd  with  warlike  heat 

Against  the  three  that  came  his  force  to  meet : 

Not  more  he  fear'd  each  warrior's  threat'ning  spear, 

Than  boldest  hearts  the  weakest  infants  fear. 

At  Gryphon  now  Rogero  aim'd  the  thrust  590 

Above  the  buckler's  verge,  the  furious  joust 
His  helm  confess'd ;  on  either  hand  he  reel'd. 
Till,  falling  from  his  steed,  he  press'd  the  field. 


Ver.  yj^.—tkejoys  of  shameful  life  he  fled 

For  seats,  u-hcre  virtue,  &c.]    See  Book  vii.  and  x. 
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Against  Rogero's  buckler  Gryphon  sent 

The  spear,  that  erring  from  the  knight's  intent,  595 

Struck  on  th'  impassive  orb  with  fruitless  sound, 

And,  hissing,  glanc'd  across  the  polish'd  round ; 

The  veil  it  rent,  and  freed  the  magic  rays : 

Advancing  Aquilant  receiv'd  the  blaze; 

On  Guido  Savage  next,  who  came  the  last,  GOO 

The  wondrous  targe  its  beamy  splendor  cast. 

All  fell — but  little  yet  Rogero  knew 

The  finish'd  joust,  and  swift  his  falchion  drew; 

Then  wheel'd  his  steed,  when  on  the  ground  he  view'il 

llis  prostrate  foes  with  little  force  subdu'd ;  605 

Knights,  squires,  and  each  that  issu'd  to  the  plain, 

The  numerous  foot,  and  all  the  female  train. 

Alike  he  saw,  as  if  in  battle  dead, 

Prone  on  the  field  each  warrior  courser  spread  : 

Till,  casting  down  a  casual  glance,  he  spy'd  61o 

From  his  left  arm,  dependent  at  his  side. 

The  veil  that  still  was  wont  the  light  to  hide. 

Sudden  he  turn'd,  and  sought  with  anxious  care 

His  bosom's  best  belov'd,  the  martial  fair. 

Her  whom  he  left,  where,  plac'd  apart,  she  stood        615 

To  mark  the  tilt  begun ;  but  when  he  view'd 

The  fair  no  more,  he  deem'd  her  course  was  bent 

To  free  the  lover,  and  his  fate  prevent. 

Who,  while  she  stay'd  to'  attend  the  castle's  strife,"^ 

She  fear'd  in  flames  would  lose  his  hapless  life.  620^ 

Among  the  rest  he  sees  the  gentle  maid, 

Their  fair  conductress,  deep  in  slumber  laid : 

Her  in  his  arms  he  rais'd,  and  plac'd  before 

High  on  his  steed,  the  pensive  warrior  bore :  6'i5 
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Her  scarf  he  took,  and  wrapt  with  this,  conceal'd  "^ 

The  buckler's  blaze ;  the  blaze  no  more  reveal'd, 


The  virgin  soon  her  heavy  eyes  unseal'd :  j 

Rogero's  features  flush'd  with  rosy  shame. 

His  down-cast  looks  his  secret  thoughts  proclaim ; 

He  fears  that  all  his  former  deeds  are  stain'd  630 

By  such  a  conquest  so  ignobly  gain'd. 

Where  shall  I  turn  ?  (he  cries)  How  cleanse  away 

The  infamy  of  this  ill-omen'd  day  ? 

The  triumph  here  achiev'd  each  tongue  shall  tell. 

Not  due  to  valour,  but  to  magic  spell.  635 

Thus  he  :  with  generous  wrath  his  bosom  glow'd; 

When,  what  he  sought,  spontaneous  chance  bestow'd. 

Far  in  a  wood's  surrounding  gloom  he  found 

A  crystal  well,  that  sunk  beneath  the  ground  : 

Hither,  when  sated  herds  their  food  forsake,  640 

Oppress'd    with    heat    they  came    their    thirst    to 

slake. 
Rogero  then — No  more  shall  scorn  or  blame. 
From  thee,  O  shield  !  arise  to  taint  m;)f;  name : 
No  longer  mine — I  here  such  arms  forego. 
Nor  more  to  thee  will  shameful  succour  owe.  6 15 

Thus  he;  and  swift  alighting  as  he  spoke. 
With  generous  wrath  a  craggy  stone  he  took ; 
To  this  the  buckler,  well  secur'd,  he  ly'd. 
And  to  the  well  consign'd — Lie  there  (he  cry'd) 
And  with  thee  there  my  foul  dishonour  hide.  ( 

Deep  was  the  well,  and  high  the  waters  swell'd : 
Ponderous  the  stone,  and  ponderous  was  the  shield 
At  once  it  sunk,  a  bed  the  bottom  gave. 
And  sudden  o'er  it  clos'd  the  limpid  wave. 
I  6 


150  3 


180  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XXII. 

con  Fame  divulg'd  the  (lee:l,  with  trumpet's  sound,  655 
Through  France,  through  Spain,  through  every  region 

round ; 
Prom  tongue  to  tnngue  it  spread,  and  many  a  train 
Of  noble  knights  aspir'd  the  prize  to  gain. 
In  vain  they  sought  the  forest,  where,  conceal'd 
From  lumian  sight,  reniain'd  the  precious  shield;      660 
The  dame  who  blaz'd  tlie  tale,  rcfus'd  to  tell 
What  secret  \vood  contain'd  the  fatal  well. 

When  brave  Rogero  from  the  castle  passVl, 
Where,  with  such  little  strife,  to  earth  he  cast 
The  knights  of  Pinabello's  guard,  and  left  665 

The  valiant  four  of  strength  and  sense  bereft; 
The  light  reniov'd,  each  eye  unclos'd  appear'd  : 
Each  from  the  ground  his  limbs  astonish'd  rear'd : 
All  day  they  commun'd  of  the  wondrous  shield, 
That  every  sight  in  magic  slumber  seal'd.  670 

While  such  discourse  they  held,  the  news  arriv'd 
Of  Pinabello,  late  of  life  depriv'd  : 
Of  Pinabello  slain  were  tidings  brought; 
But  yet  unknown  what  hand  the  deed  had  wrought. 

Deep  in  a  vale,  with  gloomy  woods  confin'd,  675 

The  martial  dame  the  recreant  warrior  join'd ; 
Where,  in  his  panting  breast  and  bleeding  side, 
A  hundred  times  the  vengeful  blade  she  dy'd. 
And  from  her  seat  the  hateful  spirit  chas'd, 
Whose  impious  deeds  had  all  the  land  disgrac'd.        680 
Then  with  that  steed,  which  late  with  guileful  art 
The  traitor  took,  she  hasten'd  to  depart 


Ver.  603.    When  brave  Rogero,  &c.]    He  resumes  the  story  of 
Rogero,  Book  xxv.  ver.  i'8. 
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And  join  her  knight,  but  now  explor'd  in  varn 

Her  former  way,  and  rov'd  o'er  hill  and  plain 

With  travel  long,  while  Fortune  yet  deny'd  C8.> 

To  lov'd  Rogero's  sight  her  course  to  guide. 

But  he  that  hears  my  tale  with  grateful  ear, 
Must  to  th'  ensuino;  book  the  rest  defer. 


END  OF  THE  TWENTY-SECOND  BOOK. 
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ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


BKADAMANT,  after  tiie  death  of  Pinabello,  loses  Iierfcif  in  a 
wood :  she  is  met  by  Astolpho,  -who,  preparing  to  take  his  flight 
on  the  griffin-horse,  entrusts  her  with  the  care  of  his  horse  Rabi. 
cano.  Bradamaiil  meets  her  hrotlier  Alardo,  and  goes  with  him 
to  Mount  Albano,  from  which  place  she  sends  Hippalca,  lier 
maid,  on  a  message  to  Rogero,  witli  his  horse  Frontino,  which  is 
afterwards  taken  from  her  by  Rodomont.  Zerbino,  travelling 
■with  Gabrina,  finds  the  dead  body  of  Pinabello  :  He  is  accused  of 
the  murder,  and  led  to  be  put  to  death.  The  arrival  of  Orlando 
and  Isabella.  Meeting  of  the  two  lovers.  Mandricardo  overtakes 
Orlando :  their  battle.  Orlando,  parting  from  Zerbino  and  Isa- 
bella, comes  to  the  grotto  where  Angelica  and  Medoro  used  to 
meet.  The  manner  in  which  he  discovers  the  whole  story  of  their 
love ;  which  discovery  ends  in  the  total  deprivation  of  his  senses. 
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If  man  to  man  his  friendly  succour  lends. 

It  rarely  proves  but  fair  reward  attends 

Each  generous  deed ;  at  least  we  thus  ensure 

Our  future  peace,  and  Heaven's  regard  secure. 

Who  wrongs  another,  soon  or  late  shall  find  5 

The  punishment  for  evil  deeds  assign'd. 

The  proverb  holds,  that  oft  man's  wandering  train 

Each  other  meet ;  but  mountains  fix'd  remain. 

Behold  the  fate  on  Pinabello  brought 

In  due  return  for  all  the  ill  he  wrought,  10 

While  gracious  God  (who  ne'er  beholds  immov'd. 

With  sufferings  undeserv'd  the  guiltless  prov'd) 


Ver.  7.  The  proverb  holds,  that  oft  man's  wandering  train 
Each  other  meet  ;  but  mountains  fix' d  remaiy).] 

From  the  ancient  proverb,  Mons  cum  monte  nan  miscetur.  The 
lueaniug  of  this  rather  uncouth  passage  is,  that  though  mountains 
never  meet,  yet  men,  who  are  ever  wandering  from  place  to  place, 
uriy  unexpectedly  meet  with  those  to  whom  they  have  done  a  good 
or  ill  turn,  and  flud  their  vmuishment  or  their  reward. 
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The  virgin  sav'd;  and  ever  saves  the  just, 

Who,  press'd  with  sorrows,  place  in  him  their  trust. 

When  Pinabello  deem'd  the  noble  maid  15 

His  wretched  victim,  in  the  cavern'd  shade 
Alive  entomb'd,  he  little  fear'd  to  view 
Her  vengeful  arms  his  ruffian  guile  pursue ; 
Where  nought  avail'd  his  near  paternal  seat, 
T'  avert  the  vengeance  he  was  doom'd  to  meet.  20 

Midst  savage  mountains  Altaripa  stands, 
Fast  by  the  confines  of  Pontieri's  lands; 
The  hoar}'  earl  Anselmo's  fair  domain  : 
Of  him  was  born,  of  unpropitious  strain. 
The   wretch,  whom  now  to  'scape   from  Clarmont's 

sword,  26 

No  friends  assist,  no  powers  relief  afford. 
Beneath  a  hill  the  generous  dame  assails 
His  worthless  life,  and  soon  her  arm  prevails 
Against  a  foe,  that  no  defence  prepares, 
But  heartless  cries  and  unavailing  prayers.  SO 

The  traitor  slain,  who  once  her  death  design'd, 
She  turn'd  again  her  dearest  knight  to  find. 
Whom  late  she  left  in  strife  unequal  join'd. 
But  envious  Fortune  through  the  drear}'  shade. 
By  winding  paths  her  wandering  steed  convey'd,         35 
And  to  the  woodland's  deep  recesses  led. 
What  time,  at  sun-set,  eve  her  shadows  spread. 
Unknowing  where  th'  approaching  night  to  pass, 
She  checks  her  reins,  and  on  the  verdant  grass, 
Beneath  tlie  covering  trees,  her  limbs  she  throws,        40 
To  cheat  the  tedious  hours  with  short  repose; 
Now  watches  Venus,  Saturn,  Mars,  or  Jove, 
With  every  wandering  star  that  shines  above  ; 


\ 
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But  from  her  sleeping  sense,  or  waking  mind, 

Her  dear  Rogero  never  is  disjoin'd.  -45 

She  sighs  to  think  revenge  her  soid  could  move 

Beyond  the  softer  claims  of  faithful  love. 

Insensate  rage  has  sever'd  me  (she  cries) 

From  all  I  hold  most  dear — Unheeding  eyes  ! 

That  when  I  first  my  treacherous  foe  pursu'd,  50 

Mark'd  not  the  tracks  of  this  perplexing  wood : 

Then  had  I  known  in  safety  to  return, 

Kor  here  been  lost,  dejected  and  forlorn. 

In  words  like  these  slie  mourns  without  reUef ; 
And  now  she  broods  in  silence  o'er  her  grief;  55 

While  winds  of  sighs,  and  floods  of  tears,  that  shake 
Her  gentle  breast,  a  cruel  tempest  make. 
At  length  the  long-expected  morn  appears. 
When  streaky  light  the  grey  horizon  cheers. 
She  takes  her  steed,  that  graz'd  beside  the  way,  60 

And,  mounting,  turns  to  meet  the  rising  day. 
Nor  far  she  pass'd,  when  issuing  from  the  wood, 
She  came  to  where  the  wizard's  palace  stood. 
Where  once,  with  many  a  fraud,  Atlantes'  power 
Had  long  detain'd  her  in  his  magic  bower.  65 

Astolpho  here  she  met,  who  lately  gain'd 
The  griffin-steed,  and  but  his  flight  restrain'd 
For  Rabicano's  sake,  till  chance  should  give 
Some  trusty  friend,  his  courser  to  receive. 
The  thoughtful  Paladin  his  face  display'd  70 

Without  his  casque,  when  through  the  misty  shade 


Ver.  66.  Astolpho—]  The  Griffin-horse  came  into  the  possession  of 
Astolplio  in  the  xxiid  Book,ver.  173,where  he  destroys  the  enchanted 
dwelling  of  Atlautes. 
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The  valiant  Bradamant  her  kinsman  knew, 
And,  greeting  fair,  impatient  nearer  drew ; 
Declar'd  her  name,  her  to%ering  hehn  unlac'd, 
Reveal'd  her  features,  and  the  knight  embpac'd,  75 

To  Otho's  son*,  who  sought  some  trusty  friend 
To  whom  he  might  his  Rabican  commend. 
No  friend  could  Fortune,  at  his  present  need, 
Like  Bradamant  supply,  to  keep  the  steed 
Till  his  return :  and,  when  his  flight  was  o'er,  80 

Again  in  safety  to  his  hand  restore. 

Their  greeting  done — Too  long  I  here  delay 
My  purpos'd  voyage  through  a  trackless  way : 
(Astolpho  cry'd; — then  to  the  maid  he  told 
His  flight  design'd,  and  bade  his  steed  behold.  Qa 

She  saw,  but  saw  incurious  what  before 
Her  eyes  had  seen,  when  from  th'  enchanted  tower 
Atlantes'  hand  the  flying  courser  rein'd, 
And  with  the  maid  a  combat  strange  maintain'd. 
She  calls  to  mjnd  the  day,  on  which  she  view'd  90 

The  parting  pinions,  and  his  course  pursu'd 
With  sharpen'd  sight,  when,  soaring  to  the  skies. 
He  bore  Rogero  from  her  longing  eyes. 

Astolpho  tells,  that  to  her  friendly  care. 
He  Rabicano  gives,  beyond  compare  95 

First  in  the  course,  whose  swiftness  leaves  behind 
The  arrow  parting  on  the  wings  of  wind; 
To  her  his  ponderous  arms  he  means  to  give, 
And  wills  her  at  Albano  these  to  leave 
Till  his  return  :  since  armour  might  be  spar'd,  100 

Or  aught  of  weight  that  could  his  flight  retard. 

•  Astolpho. 
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His  sword  and  horn  he  still  retiiin'd,  though  well 

Ills  horn  alone  could  every  danger  quell. 

To  Bradamant  he  gave  the  golden  lance, 

Which  once  tlie  son  of  Galaphron  to  France  105 

From  India  brought,  whose  hidden  power  was  such 

T*  unhorse  each  champion  with  its  magic  touch. 

Astolpho  nosv  bestrode  the  winged  horse. 
And  slowly  through  the  air  impell'd  his  course, 
Till  Bradamant,  who  watch'd  his  upward  flight,         110 
All  in  a  moment  lost  him  from  her  sight. 
So  from  the  port  the  guiding  pilot  steers 
Who  dangerous  sands  and  rocky  shallows  fears; 
But  when  he  leaves  the  rocks  and  sands  behind, 
He  shifts  each  sail,  and  scuds  before  the  wind.  115 

The  duke  departing  thus :  the  martial  maid, 
In  deep  suspense,  awhile  in  silence  weigh'd 
The  means  to  Mount  Albano  thence  to  bear 
Her  kinsman's  steed  and  implements  of  war. 
For  nov/,  with  fond  desire,  her  bosom  burn'd  120 

To  see  Rogero,  in  his  absence  mouni'd, 
Whom  (yet  deny'd  to  meet)  her  anxious  mind 
At  least  in  Vailombrosa  hop'd  to  find. 

While  silent  thus  she  stood  in  pensive  mood, 
It  rhanc'd  a  peasant  on  the  way  she  view'd,  I'i^ 

And  him  she  bade  Astolpho's  armour  take, 
And  place  the  weight  on  Rabicano's  back. 
Then  lead  the  courser  which  the  burden  bore, 
With  that  which  Pinabello  rode  before. 


Ver.  116.  The  duk«  departiKg—]    He  retarr.!  to   Astolplw,  Book 
»xxiii.  ver.  701. 
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To  Vallombrosa  now  she  sought  the  wa}',  130 

But  doubtful  of  the  track,  she  fear'd  to  stray 

From  where  she  wish'd  ;  nor  knew  the  peasant  well 

The  country  round,  and  thus,  as  chance  befel, 

A  path  she  took,  and  through  the  forest  wide 

At  random  stray'd,  without  a  friend  to  guide.  13.> 

At  noontide  hour  they  left  the  covert  shade. 
And  on  a  hill  a  castle  near  survey'd 
Of  stately  scite ;  the  virgin  at  the  view 
Believ'd  in  this  she  Mount  Albano  knew : 
And  Mount  Albano  there  the  dame  beheld,  14§ 

In  which  her  mother  and  her  brethren  dwell'd. 
This  when  she  found,  a  sudden  dread  oppress'd 
Her  heart,  that  flutter'd  in  her  tender  breast. 
Her  coming  known,  she  fear'd  the  pressing  train 
Of  friends  and  kindred  would  her  steps  detain,  145 

Where  she,  a  prey  to  love's  consuming  fire. 
Might  view  no  more  the  lord  of  her  desire; 
No  more  at  A'allombrosa  hope  to  meet 
Her  dear  Rogero,  and  their  vows  coaiplete. 

Awhile  in  doubt  the  maid  her  thoughts  revolv'd ;  150 
At  length  from  Mount  Albano  she  resolv'd 
T'  avert  her  steps,  and  thence  her  journey  bend 
To  where  the  Abbey's  hallow'd  spires  ascend. 
But  Fortune  soon,  in  this  pursuit,  bereft 
Her  breast  of  hope;  for,  ere  the  vale  she  left,  155 

She  on  Alardo  sudden  chanc'd  to  light, 
And  soucht  in  vain  to'  elude  her  brother's  si"ht. 


Ver.  156.— Alardo— ]     One   of   Bradarnant's   brothers.     Romance 

writers  give  different  accounts  of  the  genealogy  of  the  house  of 

Clarmont.    Take  the  following  as  most  consonant  to  Ariosto.     Of 

Guide  of  Antona,  son  of  Buovo  and  Orlandina,  daughter  of  the 

2 
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This  youth  had  station'd  many  a  warlike  band 
Of  horse  and  toot,  which,  at  the  king's  command, 
He  lately  rais'd  from  all  the  neighbouring  land.       160 
Return'd,  he  chanc'd  his  sister  here  to  meet ; 
With  seeming  joy  the  pair  each  other  greet  j 
And  now,  in  friendly  converse,  side  by  side 
Together  join'd,  to  Mount  Albano  ride. 

Thus  to  her  native  seats  the  fair  return'd,  1(>5 

Where  Beatrice  had  long  her  absence  mourn'd 
With  fruitless  tears,  and  sent,  with  anxious  pain. 
To  seek  her  through  the  realms  of  France  in  vain. 
But  what  are  all  the  joys  she  here  may  prove, 
Her  mother's  fondness  or  her  brethren's  love,  170 

Compar'd  to  happiness  so  late  possest. 
When  lov'd  Rogero  clasp'd  her  to  his  breast  ? 

Herself  restrain'd,  she  purpos'd  one  should  bear 
To  Vallombrosa,  with  a  faithful  care, 


King  of  Langnes,  were  born  Bernardo  and  Chiaramonte  (Clar' 
mont).  The  last  died  young  without  issue  ;  and  his  parents,  out  of 
regard  to  his  memory,  gave  the  name  of  Clarniout  to  their  castle, 
and  called  their  family  by  the  same  name.  Bernardo  had  eight  sous, 
.«ix  legitimate,  and  two  natural.  The  legitimate  were  duke  Amon  of 
Dordona ;  Euovo  of  Agramont,  or  Agrismont ;  Gerardo  of  Ros- 
signiol  ;  Leone  (Leo),  afterwards  pope  ;  Otho  king  of  England, 
and  Milo  of  Anglantes.  The  natural  sons  were  Anserigi,  and  Elfroi, 
by  some  called  Sanguino  and  Dado.  Amon  had,  by  his  wife  Bea- 
trice, five  sons,  Guichardo,  Richardo,  Rinaldo,.  Alardo,  and  Richar- 
detto,  and  one  daughter  named  Bradamant;  and,  according  to 
Ariosto,  he  had  by  Constantia  one  natural  son,  afterwards  called 
Guido  Savage.  Buovo  of  Agrismont  had  two  legitimate  sons,  Vi- 
vian and  Malagigi ;  and  one  natural  son  called  Aldiger,  who  enter- 
tains Rogero  at  the  castle  of  Agrismont  in  th^  xxvth  Book.  Milo 
of  Anglantes  was  father  to  the  celebrated  Orlando.  Of  Otho,  king 
\>{  England,  was  born  Astolpho,  the  English  duke. 

See  Ctuadrio  della  Storia  d'  ogtii  Poeiia, 
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Her  greeting  kind,  and  tell  him,  how,  detain'd,  175 

She  with  reluctance  from  his  sight  rcmain'd ; 
And  urge  (if  need  to  urge  him)  for  her  sake 
The  name  of  Christian  knight  baptiz'd  to  take ; 
Then  woo  her  friends  his  amorous  suit  t'  approve^ 
And  tye  the  knot  of  hymeneal  love.  180 

By  this  her  messenger,  his  generous  steed 
She  meant  to  send,  which,  fam'd  for  strength  and 

speed, 
Rogero  priz'd ;  for  though  the  Pagan  lands. 
And  all  the  realms  the  Gallic  lord  commands, 
With  him  no  steed  the  courser's  glory  claim'd,  135 

Save  Brigliadoro  and  Bayardo  fam'd. 

When  good  Rogero  on  the  winged  horse, 
Was  borne  aloft,  a  strange  and  fearful  course. 
He  left  Frontino,  which  the  martial  dame 
Receiv'd  in  trust  (Frontino  was  his  name),  190 

And  sent  to  Mount  Albano,  where,  at  large, 
Wanton  he  rov'd,  or  fed  beneath  her  charge 
In  plenteous  stalls ;  or  when  he  felt  the  rein. 
Was  gently  pac'd  along  the  level  plain  : 
Thus,  pamper'd  high  in  ease,  and  nurs'd  with  care,    105 
His  shining  skin  more  sleek,  more  noble  scem'd  his 
air. 

And  now  she  urg'd  her  virgins  to  divide 
The  pleasing  task  :   each  virgin  soon  apply'd 

Ver.  136.  Save  Brigliadoro  and  B.xyirdo—'] 

ne  sotto  il  signer  Gallo, 

Pill  bel  destrier  di  questo,  o  piu  gag'.iaroo, 

Eccelto  Brigliadoro  solo  e  Baiardo. 
The  poet  seems  here  to  have  forgotten  Rabican,  Astolpho's  hor?*. 
Ver.  187.  n'heneood  Jloeero,  &c.]    See  Book  iv,  ver.  321. 
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Her  ready  skill,  and  wrought,  of  golden  thread, 

A  costly  net,  which  o'er  a  pail  they  spread  200 

Of  finest  silk,  and  on  the  courser  plac'd. 

With  trappings  gay,  and  rich  enihroidery  grac'd. 

A  maid  she  chose,  of  long-experienc'd  truth, 

Whose  mother,  Calhtrephia,  nurs'd  her  youth 

From  infant  years :  to  her  slie  oft  confess'd  205 

How  far  Rogero  all  her  soul  possess'd; 

Full  oft  his  beauty  and  his  valour  prais'd, 

And  every  grace  above  a  mortal's  rais'd. 

To  her  she  spoke — Whom  sooner  shall  I  trust 
Than  thee,  Hippalca  dear,  discreet  and  just?  210 

In  whom,  like  thee,  of  all  my  train  (she  cr3''d,) 
Can  I  the  message  of  my  heart  confide  ? 
Hippalca  (such  the  faithful  damsel's  name) 
W^as  now  dismiss'd ;  and,  by  the  love-sick  dame 
Instructed  in  her  way,  receiv'd,  at  large,  215 

To  him  (her  bosom's  lord)  this  tender  charge: 
To  say,  that  while  in  promise  late  she  fail'd 
To  reach  the  abby's  walls,  no  change  prevail'd 
In  what  she  v/ish'd  ;  but  Fortune,  that  has  still 
The  sovereign  rule  of  all,  oppos'd  her  will.  2^ 

Thus  she ;  then  bade  the  damsel  mount  her  steed, 
And  by  the  golden  reins  Frontino  lead : 
But  should  she,  in  her  travel,  chance  to  find 
A  wretch  so  senseless,  or  so  base  of  mind. 
To  seize  the  steed,  she  will'd  her  but  to  tell  225 

The  courser's  lord,  his  folly  to  repel : 
For  every  knight  she  deem'd  (whate'er  his  fame) 
In  arms  must  tremble  at  Rogero's  name. 
Much  more  she  said,  and  by  her  trusty  maid 
To  lov'd  Rogero  greetings  kind  convey'd ;  230 
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Wiiich  treasure!  in  licr  mind,  without  delay 
liippalca  bade  farewel,  and  issu'd  on  her  way. 

For  ten  long  miles  the  maid  her  journey  held, 
Through  beaten  path,  thick  wood,  or  open  field  : 
One  noon  of  day  descending  from  a-  height,  a3C> 

As  on  a  narrow  pass  she  clianc'd  to  light 
Stony  and  rough,  fierce  Rodomont  she  view'd. 
Who  arm'd,  on  foot  a  guiding  dwarf  pursu'd: 
On  her  the  cruel  Pagan  cast  his  eye, 
And  loud  blasphem'd  th'  etejnal  Hierarchy,  240 

To  find  a  steed  so  stately  and  so  fair 
Without  his  lord,  beneath  a  damsel's  care. 
Late  had  he  sworn,  his  arm  the  goodly  horse, 
He  first  should  meet,  would  seize  by  lawless  force. 
Lo  !  this  the  first,  and  never  could  his  need  245 

Attain  the  conquest  of  a  nobler  steed. 
But  since  to  take  him  from  a  helpless  maid 
Honour  forbade,  awhile  in  doubt  he  stay'd  ; 
With  eager  looks  he  stood,  and,  gazing,  cry'd, 
Why  art  thou  here  without  thy  warlike  guide  ?  250 

O  !  were  he  here  (Hippalca  said;,  thy  mind 
Would  soon  forego  the  purpose  it  design'd  : 
Who  this  bestrides,  excels  thy  arms  in  fight, 
And  through  the  world  scarce  breathes  so  brave  a  knight. 
Whatchief  (return'dthe  Moor)  thus  treads  the  fame  255 
Of  others  down? — Rogero — said  the  dame. 
Then  he-— The  steed  I  mine  can  nobly  make, 
Which  from  Rogero  fam'd  in  arms  I  take ; 


Ver.  232.  Hippalca  bade  farcu-cU—']  He  returns  lo  Bradamant, 
Book  xxxi.  ver.  41. 

Ver.  233.— ten  long  miles—']  In  the  xxvilh  Book  on  the  same  occa- 
sion, Arioslo  says  thirty  miles— a  little  slip  of  the  memory. 
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And  should  he  seek  his  courser  to  regain 

I  here  defy  him  to  the  listed  plain.  260 

The  weapon's  choice  be  his — this  prize  I  claim — 

War  is  my  sport,  and  Rodomont  my  name  ! 

Where'er  I  go,  my  steps  he  may  pursue, 

My  deeds  shall  eve*  point  me  forth  to  view : 

I  shine  by  my  own  light,  and  mark  my  course  265 

With  tracks  more  fatal  than  the  thunder's  force. 

Thus  he ;  and  turning,  as  these  words  he  said, 
The  golden  bridle  o'er  Frontino's  head, 
Leapt  in  the  seat,  and  sudden  left  behind 
Hippalca,  weeping  with  distressful  mind.  270 

On  Rodomont  her  threats  and  plaint  she  bends : 
He  hears,  regardless,  and  the  hill  ascends; 
Led  by  the  dwarf,  rage  flushing  on  his  cheeks, 
He  Doralis  and  Mandricardo  seeks  ; 
While  the  sad  maid  his  flight  indignant  views,  275 

And  from  afar  with  railings  vain  pursues. 
Some  other  time  shall  speak  what  these  befel : — 
Here  Turpin,  from  whose  page  the  tale  I  tell. 
Turns  to  the  land,  where  bleeding  on  the  plain 
Lies  the  foul  traitor  of  Maganza  slain.  280 

When  Amon's  daughter  from  the  place  in  haste 
Had  turn'd  her  steed,  and  through  the  forest  pass'd; 
Thither,  by  difterent  ways  arriving,  came 
The  good  Zerbino,  and  her  sex's  shame*. 

*  Gabiiua. 


Ver.  277.  Some  other  time  shall  speak—]  He  returns  to  Rodomont, 
Book  xxiv.  ver.  695.  and  to  Hippalca,  Book  xxvi.  ver.  401. 

Ver.  2al.  IVhen  Amon's  daughter—]  See  llie  beginning  of  the  pre- 
sent Book,  ver.  .'-l. 

Ver.  284.  The  good  Zerbino,  and  her  sex's  shame.]  See  Book  xxii. 
ver.  23. 
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He  sees  the  body  lifeless  in  the  vale,  285 

And  tender  tlioughts  his  noble  breast  assail. 

There  Pinabello  lay ;  and,  drench'd  in  blood, 

Pour'd  from  such  numerous  wound  i  the  crimson  flood, 

It  seein'd  a  hundred  foes,  in  cruel  strife. 

Had  join'd  their  swords  to  end  his  wretched  life.        290 

The  knight  of  Scotland  was  not  slow  to  trace 

The  track  of  horses'  feet  that  mark'd  ttie  place, 

In  hope  to  fhid  where  from  pursuit  had  fled 

Th'  unknown  assassin  of  the  warrior  dead  : 

Meantime  he  bade  Gabrina  to  remain,  295 

And  there  expect  his  quick  return  again. 

Now  near  the  scene  of  death  Gabrina  drew, 
Exploring  all  the  corse  with  greedy  view; 
For  still  to  every  other  vice  she  join'd 
The  deepest  av'rice  of  a  female  mind :  SOO 

And,  but  she  knew  not  to  conceal  her  theft, 
Her  hands  rapacious  had  the  knight  bereft 
Of  every  spoil ;  the  scarf  embroider'd  o'er 
With  gold,  and  all  the  glittering  arms  he  wore. 
A  belt  of  costly  work  she  safely  plac'd  305 

Beneath  her  vest,  conceal'd  around  her  waist : 
'Twas  all  she  covdd  ;  and,  while  of  this  possest, 
The  beldame  griev'd  in  heart  to  leave  the  rest. 

Zerbino  now  return'd,  who,  through  the  wood, 
With  fruitless  search  had  Bradamant  pursu'd;  310 

The  day  declining,  swift  his  course  address'd, 
With  that  dire  hag,  to  find  a  place  of  rest. 

Two  miles  remote  they  to  a  castle  came 
(Fam'd  Altariva  was  the  castle's  name). 
And  here  they  stay'd  to  pass  th'  approaching  night    3l;5 
That  quench'd  tlie  splendor  of  departing  light. 
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Here  scarce  airiv'd,  on  every  side  they  hear 

The  voice  of  loud  laments  invade  their  ear, 

And  tears  they  sec  froin  every  eye-lid  fall, 

As  if  one-common  woe  had  seiz'd  on  all,  320 

Zerbino  ask'd  what  cause  their  anguish  wrought; 

And  heard  of  tidings  to  Anselmo  brought, 

How,  'twixt  two  mountains,  in  a  shady  dell. 

His  son,  his  Pinabello,  murdcr'd  fell. 

Zerbino,  doubtful  of  some  evil  nigh,  325 

Withdjavvs  apart  from  every  prying  eye  : 

He  deem'd  their  sorrows  must  his  death  bewail, 

Whom  late  he  saw  lie  bleeding  in  the  vale. 

Soon  came  the  bier  with  Pinabello  dead, 
While  torches  round  their  solemn  splendor  shed,        330 
To  where  the  thickest  ranks  lamenting  stand. 
Raise  the  shrill  cry,  and  wring  the  mournful  hand; 
Where  every  eye  is  fill'd  with  gushing  woe. 
And  down  the  beard  the  trickling  currents  How. 
Above  the  rest,  see,  impotent  in  grief,  S35 

The  wretched  father  mocks  each  vain  relief; 
While  all,  as  sacred  custom  each  invites. 
Prepare,  with  pomp,  the  last  funereal  rites ; 
Sarh  as  of  old  were  wont  the  dead  to  grace, 
But  now  forgot  by  this  degenerate  race.  310 

The  herald  from  the  prince  declares  aloud 
The  sovereign  will,  and  to  the  murmuring  crowd 
ProclaiiT'  ,  li-  ir  vast  rewards  the  man  shall  gain 
Who  tells  the  wretch  by  whoih  his  son  was  slain. 
From  tongue  to  tongue  the  spreading  tidings  flew,     34S 
From  ear  to  ear,  till  all  the  city  knew : 
At  last  they  reach'd  the  hag,  whose  fury  fell, 
Not  bears  or  tigers  of  the  woods  excel ; 
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Who  now  Zerbino  to  destroy  prepares; 

Whether  through  hatred  that  the  knight  she  bears ;  350 

Or  that  her  impious  soul  aspir'd  to  show 

A  human  breast  that  mock'd  at  human  woe ; 

Or  whether  greedy  gain  her  purpose  wrought; 

The  presence  of  th'  afflicted  earl  she  sought; 

There  first  with  plausive  speech  his  ears  amus'd,        365 

And  good  Zerbino  of  the  deed  accus'd; 

Then  from  ti^r  lap,  to  prove  the  story  true, 

The  costly  belt  produc'd  in  open  view, 

Which,  seen,  too  well  the  wretched  parent  knew. 

With  tears,  his  hands  uplifting  to  the  skies,  360 

Thou  shall  not  perish  unreveng'd — he  cries; 

Then  bids  surround  the  house. With  furious  zeal 

The  people,  rouz'd,  obey  their  ruler's  will ; 

And  while  no  danger  near  Zerbino  knows, 

He  finds  himself  a  prisoner  to  his  foes,  365 

Giv'n  to  Anselmo's  rage,  when  sunk  to  rest 

Refreshing  sleep  his  heavy  eyes  depress'd. 

Him  in  a  darksome  cell  that  night  detain'd, 

They  kept  in  shackles  and  with  bolts  restrain'd, 

Condemn'd  to  suffer  for  imputed  guilt,  370 

In  that  sad  valley  where  the  blood  was  spilt. 

No  further  proof  there  needs  the  fact  to  try ; 

Their  lord  has  sentenc'd,  and  th'  accus'd  must  die. 

When  from  her  couch  Aurora  made  return, 
With  niany-colour'd  beams  to  paint  the  morn,  375 

The  populace,  as  with  one  voice,  demand 
The  prisoner's  life,  and  press  on  every  hand 
W^ith  horse  and  foot;  Zerbino  thence  they  led 
To  atone  the  blood  another's  hand  had  shed. 
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On  a  low  steed  the  knight  of  Scotland  rides,  380 

His  noble  arms  close  pinion'd  to  his  sides, 

And  head  cast  down ;  but  God,  who  still  defends 

The  guiltless  that  for  help  on  him  depends, 

Already  watchful  o'er  the  warrior's  state, 

Prepares  to  snatch  him  from  the  hand  of  fate.  285 

Orlando  thither  comes,  and  comes  to  save 

The  prince  from  shame  and  an  untimely  grave : 

Along  the  plain  he  vievv'd  the  swarming  crew. 

That  to  his  death  the  wretched  champion  drew, 

Galego's  daughter,  Isabella  fair,  390 

With  him  he  brought,  who  from  the  watery  war 

And  bulging  vessel  sav'd,  was  doom'd,  at  land, 

Th'  unhappy  captive  of  a  lawless  band; 

She,  whose  lov'd  form  Zerbinc's  heart  possess'd, 

More  dear  than  life  that  warm'd  his  failhful  breast.  395 

Orlando  since  he  freed  the  gentle  maid. 
Had  watch'd  beside  her  with  a  guardian's  aid. 
When  on  the  subject  plain  her  eyes  she  bent, 
She  ask'd  Orlando  what  the  concourse  meant  .- 
'Tis  mine  to  learn  the  cause, — the  warrior  said,  400 

Then  left  his  charge,  and  down  the  mountain  sped. 
The  throng  he  join'd  ;  when,  from  th'  ignoble  train, 
Zerbino  soon  he  singled  on  the  plain ; 
And  by  his  outward  looks,  at  first,  divin'd 
The  chief  a  baron  of  no  vulgar  kind.  405 

Approaching  near,  he  ask'd  his  cause  of  shame, 
And  whither  led  in  bands,  and  whence  he  came. 

At  this,  his  head  the  mourning  champion  rear'd, 
And,  when  the  Paladin's  demand  he  heard, 

Ver.  386.     Orlando  thither  comes—']    See  Book  xiii. 
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With  brief  reply  his  piteous  tale  disclos'd,  410 

In  truth  sincere,  that  soon  the  earl  dispos'd. 

For  his  defence,  to  combat  on  his  side, 

Who,  guiltless  of  the  charge,  unjustly  dy'd. 

But  when  he  found  that  Altariva's  lord 

The  sentence  pass'd,  the  noble  sufferer's  word  41 S 

Stood  more  confirm'd ;  for  in  Ansehno's  breast 

He  deem'd  that  justice  ne'er  her  seat  possess'd. 

Between  Maganza's  house,  and  Clarmont,  reign'd 

A  lineal  hate,  froiA  sire  to  son  maintain'd. 

Then  to  the  herd  he  turn'd  with  threat'ning  cry :       4:20 

Ye  caitiff  bands  !  release  the  knight,  or  die  ! 

And  who  is  he  (said  one  to  prove  his  zeal, 

In  luckless  hour)  that  thus  with  words  would  kill? 

Well  was  his  menace,  were  our  feeble  frame 

Of  wax  or  straw,  and  his  consuming  flame.  423 

He  said ;  and  ran  against  the  knight  of  France ; 

And  him  Orlando  met  with  rested  lance. 

That  glittering  armour,  which  the  knight  before, 
The  fierce  Maganza  from  Zerbino  tore. 
Now  proudly  worn,  could  not  the  death  prevent,        430 
Which  from  his  spear  Anglantes'  warrior  sent. 
On  his  right  cheek  was  driv'n  the  pointed  wood, 
And  though  the  temper'd  helm  the  point  withstood. 
The  neck  refus'd  the  furious  stroke  to  bear ; 
The  bone  snapt  short,  and  life  dissolv'd  in  air,  435 

At  once,  while  yet  the  spear  remain'd  in  rest. 
He  pierc'd  another  through  the  panting  breast; 
There  left  the  lance,  and  Durindana  drew, 
And  midst  the  thickest  press  resistless  flew. 
Of  this,  the  skull  in  equal  parts  he  cleaves ;  440 

That,  of  his  head  at  one  fierce  stroke  bereaves : 
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Some  in  the  neck  he  thrust — a  inoment's  space 

Beholds  a  hundred  dead,  or  held  in  chace. 

A  third  are  slain,  or  fly  with  fear  oppress'd; 

His  thundering  falchion  knows  nor  pause  nor  rest.     -145 

This  quits  his  helmet ;  that  his  cumbrous  shield ; 

And  cast  their  useless  weapons  on  the  field. 

Some  leap  the  fosse,  some  scour  the  broad-way  side ; 

In  forests  some,  and  some  in  caverns  hide : 

That  day  Orlando  gave  his  wrath  the  rein,  450 

And  will'd  that  none  should  there  alive  remain : 

As  Turpin  writes,  from  whom  the  truth  I  tell, 

Full  fourscore  breathless  by  his  weapon  fell. 

The  throng  dispers'd,  he  to  Zerbino  press'd, 
Whose  anxious  heart  yet  trembled  in  his  breast :       453 
What  words  can  speak  Zerbino's  alter'd  cheer. 
Soon  as  he  saw  his  brave  deliverer  near  ? 
Low  had  he  fall'n,  and  prostrate  on  the  ground  "^ 

Ador'd  the  knight,  from  whom  such  aid  he  found ;        > 
But  to  the  steed  his  feet  with  cords  were  bound.  460  J 
Orlando  now  his  limbs  from  shackles  freed. 
And  help'd  him  to  resume  his  warlike  weed, 
Which  late  the  captain  of  Maganza's  train 
Had  worn  in  battle,  but  had  worn  in  vain. 

Meanwhile,  Zerbino  Isabella  view'd,  465 

Who  on  the  neighbouring  height  attentive  stood, 
Till  peace  succeeding  now  to  war's  alarms, 
She  left  the  hill,  and,  bright  in  blooming  charms, 
Approach'd  the  field,  where,  when  she  nearer  drew, 
In  her  his  best-belov'd  Zerbino  knew:  470 

Her,  whom  from  lying  fame  he  mourn'd  as  loat 
In  roaring  billows  on  the  rocky  coast, 
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As  with  a  bolt  of  ice,  his  heart  became 

All  freezing  cold ;  a  trembling  seiz'd  his  frame : 

But  soon  a  feverish  heat,  succeeding,  spread  475 

Through  every  part,  and  dy'd  his  cheeks  with  red. 

Love  bade  him  rush,  and  clasp  her  to  his  breast : 

But  reverence  for  Anglantes'  lord  repress'd 

His  eager  wish and,  ah  !  too  sure  he  thought 

Her  virgin  grace  the  stranger's  soul  had  caught.         480 
From  sorrows  thus  to  deeper  sorrows  cast, 
He  finds  how  soon  his  mighty  joys  are  past : 
And  better  could  he  bear  to  lose  her  charms 
By  death,  than  sec  her  in  another's  arms : 
But  most  to  find  her  in  his  power  he  griev'd,  485 

Whose  sword  so  late  his  threaten'd  life  repriev'd : 
No  other  knight  (hovve'er  in  battle  prcv'd) 
Had  pass'd  imquestion'd  with  the  maid  he  lov'd. 
But  what  the  earl  had  wrought  that  glorious  day, 
Impell'd  him  every  grateful  meed  to  pay,  490 

And  at  the  champion's  feet  his  head  subjected  lay. 

Thus  journeying  on,  the  knights  and  princely  maid, 
At  length  dismounting,  near  a  fountain  stay'd :     - 
The  wearied  earl  releas'd  his  laden  brows, 
And  bade  Zerbino  there  his  helm  unclose.  49.5 

Soon  as  the  fair  her  lover's  face  espies, 
From  her  soft  cheek  the  rosy  colour  flics, 

Then  swift  returns so  looks  the  humid  flower 

When  Sol's  bright  beams  succeed  the  drizzling  shower : 
Careless  of  aught,  she  runs  with  eager  pace,  300 

And  clasps  Zerbino  with  a  dear  embrace ; 


} 


"Ver.  500.  — she  runs  with  eager  pace,  4c.]    It  may  at  first  appear 
extraordinary,  that  this  discovery  siiould  uot  have  happened  before. 


B.  XXIII.  ORLANDO  FURTOSO.  203 

There,  while  in  silence  to  his  neck  she  grows, 

Tear  following  tear,  his  face  and  breast  o'erflows. 

Orlando,  by  their  side,  attentive  stands, 

Their  meeting  marks,  nor  other  proof  demands  505 

That  this  unknown,  who  late  his  succour  prov'd, 

Was  prince  Zerbino  by  the  dame  belov'd. 

Soon  as  the  fair-one  rais'd  her  voice  to  speak, 
(The  drops  yet  hanging  on  her  tender  cheek) 
Her  grateful  lips  no  other  could  proclaim  510 

Than  the  full  praises  of  Orlando's  name, 
His  valorous  succour  for  her  sake  bestow'd, 
And  every  courtesy  the  warrior  show'd. 
Zerbino,  who  so  lov'd  the  princely  maid, 
Her  good  with  his  in  equal  scales  he  weigh'd :  515 

Low  at  his  knee  the  generous  earl  ador'd, 
Who  in  one  day  had  twice  his  life  restor'd. 

Thus  they:  when  sudden  from  the  neighbouring 
brake 
They  heard,  with  rustling  sound,  the  branches  shake; 
Each  to  his  naked  head  his  helm  apply'd :  520 

Each  seiz'd  the  reins;  but,  ere  he  could  bestride 
His  foaming  courser,  from  the  woodland  came, 
Before  their  sight,  a  champion  and  a  dame. 
The  knight  was  Mandricardo,  who  pursu'd 
Orlando's  track,  till  Doralis  he  view'd :  525 


as,  by  the  poet's  words,  Zerbino  may  be  supposed  to  have  declared 
his  name  to  Orlando  when  tJ»e  Paladin  (irst  accosted  him;  but,  it 
must  be  observed,  in  defence  of  Ariosto,  that  Isabella  was  not  then 
present,  being  left  by  Orlando  on  the  hill  during  the  battle. 

Ver.  523.~.-«  champion  and  a  dame ]  See  Book  xiv.  ver.  490. 
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But  when  the  warrior  from  her  numerous  band 
Had  won  the  damsel  with  his  conquering  hand, 
The  zeal  grew  slack  that  urg'd  him  to  obtain 
Revenge  on  him,  who  on  the  bloody  plain 
Had  Manilardo  quell'd,  and  young  Alzirdo  slain. 
He  knew  not  yet  the  sable  chief,  whose  might  531 

Had  rais'd  his  envy,  was  Anglantes'  knight; 
Though  him  his  deeds  and  fair  report  proclaim 
A  wandering-champion  of  no  common  fame. 
Him,  (while  beside  unmark'd  Zerbino  stood)  535 

From  head  to  foot  fierce  Mandricardo  view'd, 
And,  finding  every  sign  describ'd  agree, 
Lo  !  thou  the  man  (he  cry'd)  I  wish  to  see. 
Ten  days  my  anxious  search,  from  plain  to  plain. 
Has  trac'd  thy  course,  but  trac'd  till  now  in  vain :      510 
So  have  thy  deeds,  in  all  our  camp  confest, 
With  rival  envy  fir'd  my  swelling  breast. 
For  hundreds  sent  by  thee  to  Pluto's  strand. 
Where  scarcely  one  escap'd  thy  dreadful  hand. 
To  tell  the  numbers  which  thy  weapon  slew  545 

Of  Tremizen  and  Norway's  valiant  crew. 
I  was  not  slow  to  follow,  with  thy  sight 
To  feast  my  eyes,  and  prove  thy  force  in  fight- 
Full  well-inform'd  I  know  thy  table  dress; 
Thy  vest  and  armour  him  I  seek  confess.  550 

But  were  not  such  external  marks  reveal'd. 
And  didst  thou  with  a  thousand  lurk  conceal'd, 
Thy  bold  demeanour  must  too  surely  tell 
Tliat  thou  art  he  in  battle  prov'd  so  well. 

Thee  too,  no  less,  (Orlando  thus  rcply'd)  5.^5 

All  must  pronounce  a  knight  of  valour  try'd ; 
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For  thoughts  so  noble  never  shall  we  find 

The  tenants  of  a  base  degenerate  mind. 

If  me  thou  com'st  to  view — indulge  thj'  will — 

Unloose  my  helmet,  and  behold  thy  fill  !  560 

But  having  view'd  me  well,  proceed  to  prove, 

(What  most  thy  generous  envy  seem'd  to  move) 

How  much  in  arms  my  prowess  may  compare 

With  that  demeanour  thou  hast  held  so  fair, 

'Tis  there  I  fix  my  wish  (the  Pagan  cry'd),  565 

My  first  demand  is  fully  satisfy'd. 

Meanwhile  the  earl  from  head  to  foot  explor'd 
The  Tartar  round,  but  view'd  nor  axe  nor  sword  ; 
Then  ask'd  what  weapon  must  the  fight  maintain, 
Should  his  first  onset  with  the  lance  be  vain.  670 

Heed  not  my  want — (he  said)  this  single  spear 
Has  often  taught  my  bravest  foes  to  fear: 
A  solemn  oath  I  took  no  sword  to  wear, 
'Till  Durindana  from  the  earl  I  bear ; 
Him  through  the  world  I  seek — for  such  my  vow,      575 
When  first  I  plac'd  this  helmet  o'er  my  brow : 
Which,  with  these  arms,  I  conquer'd — all  of  yore, 
By  Hector  worn  a  thousand  years  before. 
This  sword  alone  was  wanting  to  the  rest. 
How  stol'n,  I  know  not;  but  of  this  possest  580 

'Tis  said  the  Paladin  subdues  his  foes, 
And  hence  his  courage  more  undaunted  grows: 
But  let  me  once  his  arm  in  combat  join, 
His  ill-got  spoils  he  quickly  shall  resign : 
Yet  more — my  bosom  glows  with  fierce  desire  585 

To  avenge  the  death  of  Agrican,  my  sire, 
Whom  base  Orlando  slew  in  treacherous  strife, 
Nor  could  he  else  have  reach'd  his  noble  life. 


206  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XXIII. 

The  ear],  no  longer  silent,  stern  replies : 
Thou  ly'st,  and  each  that  dares  affirm  it,  lies.  590 

Chance  gives  thee  what  thou  seek'st — Orlando  view 
In  rae,  who  Agrican  with  honour  slew. 
Behold  the  sword  thou  long  hast  wish'd  to  gain, 
And,  if  thou  seck'st,  with  glory  niay'st  obtain. 
Though  justly  mine,  yet  will  I  now  contend  595 

With  thee  my  claim,  and  to  a  tree  suspend 
The  valu'd  prize,  which  rightly  thou  shall  take, 
If  me  thy  force  can  slay,  or  prisoner  make. 

He  said ;  and  instant  from  his  side  unbrac'd, 
And  Durindana  on  a  sapling  plac'd.  600 

Already  now  they  part  to  half  the  space. 
Sent  from  the  bow  a  whizzing  shaft  can  trace : 
Already  each  on  each  impels  his  steed. 
And  gives  the  reins  at  freedom  to  his  speed: 
Already  each  directs  his  spear  aright,  605 

Where  the  clos'd  helmet  but  admits  the  light. 
The  ash  seems  brittle  ice,  and  to  the  sky 
With  sudden  crash  a  thousand  splinters  fly. 
The  staves  break  short — yet  neither  knight  would  yield 
One  foot,  one  inch — then  wheeling  round  the  field     610 
Again  they  meet,  and  with  the  vant-plate  rear, 
Firm  in  each  grasp,  the  truncheon  of  the  spear 

That  yet  reraain'd these  chiefs  that  once  engag'd 

With  sword  or  lance,  like  rustics  now  engag'd, 

(Whose  blows  dispute  the  stream  or  meadow's  right)  615 

With  shatter'd  staves  pursu'd  a  cruel  fight. 

Four  times  they  struck,  the  fourth  the  truncheon  broke 

Close  to  the  wrist,  nor  bore  another  stroke : 


Ver.  6ll.  — the  vant-plate ]   The  part  by  which  the  spear  was 

held. 
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While  either  knight,  as  mutual  fury  reign'd, 

Alone  with  gauntlet  arm'd  the  strife  maintain'd :       620 

Where'er  they  grapple,  plate  and  steely  scale 

They  rend  asunder,  and  disjoint  the  mail : 

Not  ponderous  hammers  fall  with  weightier  blows, 

Nor  clasps  of  iron  stronger  can  enclose 

With  griping  hold. — What  now  remains  to  save        625 

The  Pagan's  honour  who  the  challenge  gave  ? 

Or  what  in  such  a  fruitless  fight  avail'd, 

Where  more  th'  assailant  suffer'd  than  th'  assail'd  ? 

Each  nerve  exerting,  with  Orlando  clos'd 

The  Pagan  warrior,  breast  to  breast  oppos'd,  630 

In  hope  with  him  the  like  success  to  prove, 

As  with  Antaeus  once,  the  son  of  Jove. 

With  both  his  arms  he  grasps  the  mighty  foe, 

Tugs  with  full  force,  and  draws  him  to  and  fro : 

He  foams,  he  raves — he  scarcely  can  contain  635 

His  rising  rage,  nor  heeds  his  courser's  rein. 

Collected  in  himself,  Orlando  tries 

Whate'er  advantage  Strength  or  skill  supplies. 

His  hand  he  to  the  Pagan's  steed  extends, 

And  from  his  head  by  chance  the  bridle  rends.  640 

The  Saracen  with  every  art  essays. 

In  vain,  his  rival  from  the  seat  to  raise  : 

But,  firm,  with  pressing  knees,  the  earl  preserves 

His  saddle  still,  nor  here  nor  there  he  swerves; 

Till,  yieldmg  to  the  Pagan's  furious  force,  645 

The  girth  breaks  short,  and  sudden  firom  his  horse 

Orlando  falls  to  earth  ;  but  still  his  feet 

Th'e  stirrups  keep,  and  still,  as  in  the  seat, 

His  thighs  are  strain'd,  while  with  a  clanking  sound. 

His  armour  rattled  as  he  touch'd  the  ground.  650 
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The  adverse  courser,  from  the  bridle  freed, 

Across  the  champain  bends  with  rapid  speed 

H.  j  devious  way :  when  thus  the  fair  espy'd 

Her  lover  home  from  her  unguarded  side; 

Without  his  presence  fearful  to  remain,  655 

His  flight  to  trace  she  turns  her  palfrey's  rein. 

The  haughty  Pagan,  as  his  courser  flies. 
Now  soothes,  now  strikes,  and  now  with  angry  cries 
He  threats  tlie  beast,  as  if  with  sense  indu'd, 
Who,  fiiinditss  of  his  lord,  his  way  pursu'd.  660 

Three  miles  he  bore,  and  still  had  borne  the  knight, 
But  that  a  crossing  ditch  oppos'd  their  flight : 
There  fell  both  man  and  horse  :  the  Pagan  struck 
Against  the  ground,  but  from  the  dangerous  sLock 
Escap'd  unhurt;  and  here  concludes  his  speed:  G6S 

But  how  unbridled  shall  Jie  Luide  the  steed? 
Him  by  the  ruffled  mane,  in  furious  mood. 
The  Tartar  seiz'd,  and  now  debating  stood 
What  course  to  take. — To  whom  the  damsel  cry'd, 
Lo  !  from  my  palfrey  be  your  need  supply'd ;  670 

Bridled  or  loose,  mine,  patient  of  command, 
Obevs  the  voice,  and  answers  to  the  hand. 

The  Pagan  deem'd  it  ill  a  knight  became 
T'  accept  the  proffer  of  a  courteous  dame, 
But  Fortune,  wont  her  kindly  aid  to  give,  675 

Found  better  means  that  might  his  wants  relieve, 
And  foul  Gabrina  to  the  place  convey'd. 
Who,  since  her  guile  Zerbino  had  betray'd, 
Shunn'd  every  stranger,  like  the  wolf  that  flies 
The  hunters'  voice,  and  dogs'  pursuing  cries.  680 

This  beldame  now  the  youthful  vestments  wore, 
Which  Pinabello's  dame  had  worn  before ; 
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She  press'd  the  saddle  (late  her  gorgeous  seat) 

And  unawares  the  Tartar  chanc'd  to  meet. 

King  Stordilano's  daughter*,  and  her  knight,  685 

Beheld  with  laughter  such  an  uncouth  sight; 

The  dtess  ill-suiting  her  unseemly  shape, 

And  wither'd  features  like  a  grandam  ape  ! 

From  her,  his  courser's  bridle  to  supply. 

He  takes  the  reins,  then,  with  a  shouting  cry,  690 

Her  palfrey  drives,  that  to  the  forest  bears 

The  trembling  crone  expiring  with  her  fears. 

Through  rough  or  even  paths,  o'er  hills  and  dales, 

By  hanging  clitis,  deep  streams,  or  gloomy  vales. 

But  let  us  to  pursue  her  tale  forbear,  695 

When  brave  Orlando  better  claims  our  care : 
His  saddle  now  repair'd,  and  every  need 
Supply'd,  he  mounted  on  his  warlike  steed : 
Awhile  he  staj'd,  in  hopes,  ere  long,  to  view  "\ 

His  foe  return,  the  combat  to  renew;  700     > 

At  length  resolv'd  the  Tartar  to  pursue.  j 

Yet,  ere  he  went,  as  one  whose  deeds  express'd 
The  soft  effusions  of  a  courteous  breast. 
With  gentle  speech,  fair  smiles,  and  open  look. 
He  friendly  leave  of  both  the  lovers  took.  705 

Zerbino  mourn'd  to  quit  the  generous  chief; 
And  Isabella  wept  with  tender  grief: 
The  noble  earl  their  earnest  suit  refus'd 
To  .share  his  fortune,  and  to  each  excus'd 

•  Doralw. 


Ver.  695.    But  let  us  to  pursue,  4<-'.]  Gabrina  is  again  iutroduced. 
Book  xxiv,  ver.  2i4. 
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What  honour  must  deny;  for  greater  shame,  7 10 

He  urg'd,  could  never  stain  a  warrior's  name, 

Than,  in  the  day  of  glorious  strife,  to  make 

A  friend  his  danger,  and  liis  toils  partake. 

He  then  besought  them,  if  the  Pagan  knight 

(Ere  him  he  met)  should  chance  on  them  to  light,    71  j 

To  tell  him  that  Orlando  meant  to  wait 

Three  days  at  hand  to  end  the  stern  debate, 

So  late  begun ;  and  thence  direct  his  course 

To  where  Imperial  Charles  encamp'd  his  force, 

Beneath  the  numerous  banners  rang'd,  and  where      720 

The  Tartar  prince  to  seek  him  might  repair. 

This  done :  as  each  his  separate  fortune  guides, 
Zerbino  here,  and  there  Orlando  rides : 
But  ere  the  valiant  earl  the  place  forsook. 
His  trusty  falchion  from  the  tree  he  took.  7*25 

The  winding  course  the  Pagan's  steed  pursu'd 
Through  the  thick  covert  of  th'  entangled  wood, 
Perplex'd  Orlando,  who,  with  fruitless  pain. 
Two  days  had  follow'd,  nor  his  sight  could  gain; 
Then  reach'd  a  stream  that  through  a  meadow  led,    730 
Whose  vivid  turf  an  emerald  carpet  spread. 
Spangled  with  flowers  of  many  a  dazzling  hue, 
Where  numerous  trees  in  beauteous  order  grew, 
Whose  shadowy  branches  gave  a  kind  retreat 
To  flocks,  and  naked  swains  from  mid-day  heat.         735 
W^ith  ponderous  cuirass,  shield,  and  helm,  opprest, 
Orlando  soon  the  welcome  gales  confess'd ; 
And  entering  here  to  seek  a  short  repose. 
In  evil  chance  a  dreadful  scat  he  chose ; 


Ver.  723.    Zerbino  here,  and  there  Orlando  rides.]    Zerbino  and 
Isabella  appear  again,  Book  xxiv.  ver.  105. 
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A  seat,  where  every  hope  must  fade  away  7-10 

On  that  unhappy,  that  detested  day. 

There,  casting  round  a  casual  glance,  he  view'd 
Full  many  a  tree,  that  trembling  o'er  the  flood, 
Inscrib'd  with  words,  in  which,  as  near  he  drew. 
The  hand  of  his  Angelica  he  knew.  745 

This  place  was  one,  of  many  a  meed  and  bower, 
For  which  Medoro,  at  the  sultry  hour, 
Oft  left  the  shepherd's  cot,  by  love  inspir'd, 
And  with  Cathay's  unrivall'd  queen  retir'd. 
Angelica  and  her  Medoro  twin'd,  750 

In  amorous  posies  on  the  sylvan  rind. 
He  sees,  while  every  letter  proves  a  dart, 
Which  love  infixes  in  his  bleeding  heart. 
Fain  would  he,  by  a  thousand  ways  deceive 
His  cruel  thoughts,  fain  would  he  not  believe  755 

What  yet  he  must — then  hopes  some  other  fair 
The  name  of  his  Angelica  may  bear. 
But,  ah  !  (he  cry'd)  too  surely  can  I  tell 
These  characters  oft  seen  and  known  so  well — 
Yet  should  this  fiction  but  conceal  her  love,  760 

Medoro  then  may  blest  Orlando  prove. 

Thus,  self-deceiv'd,  forlorn  Orlando  strays 
Still  far  from  truth,  still  wanders  in  the  maze 
Of  doubts  and  fears,  while  in  his  breast  he  tries 
To  feed  that  hope  his  better  sense  denies.  765 

So  the  poor  bird,  that  from  the  fields  of  air 
Lights  in  the  fraudful  gin  or  viscous  snare, 
The  more  he  flutters,  and  the  subtle  wiles 
Attempts  to  'scape,  the  faster  makes  the  toils. 

Ver.  7i~. Medoro,  at  the  sttltry  hour—]  See  Book  xix.  ver.  £51. 
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Now  came  OrJaiulo  where  the  pendent  hill,  770 

Curv'd  in  an  arch,  o'er-hiing  the  limpid  rill: 
Around  the  cavern's  mouth  were  seen  to  twine 
The  creeping  ivy  and  the  curling  vine. 
Oft  here  the  happy  pair  were  wont  to  waste 
The  noontide  heals,  embracing  and  embrac'd;  775 

And  chiefly  here,  inscrib'd  or  carv'd,  their  names 
Innumerous,  witness'd  to  their  growing  flames. 
Alighting  here,  the  warrior  pensive  stood, 
And  at  the  grotto's  rustic  entrance  view'd 
Words,  by  the  hand  ot'young  Medoro  wrought;         780 
And  fresh  they  seem'd,  as  when  his  amorous  thought 
For  bliss  enjoy'd,  his  grateful  thanks  express'd, 
And  first  in  tuneful  verse  his  passion  dress'd. 
Such  in  his  native  tongue  might  siire  excel. 
And  thus,  in  ours  transfus'd,  the  sense  I  tell.  785 

Hail !  lovely  plants,  clenr  streams,  and  meadows  green; 
And  thou,  dear  cave,  whose  cool  sequeSter'd  scene 
No  sun  molests !  where  she,  of  royal  strain, 
Angelica,  by  numbers  woo'd  in  vain. 
Daughter  of  Galarihron,  witli  heavenly  charms  790 

Was  oft  enfolded  in  these  happy  arms  ! 
O  !  let  me,  poor  Medoro,  thus  repay 
Such  boundless  rapture ;  thus  v.'ith  every  lay 
Of  grateful  praise  the  tender  bosom  move, 
Lords,  knights,  and  dames,  that  know  the  sweets  of  love: 
Each  traveller,  or  hind  of  low  degree,  790 

Whom  choice  or  fortune  leads  the  place  to  see  ; 
Till  all  shall  cry — Thou  sun  !  thou  moon  attend  ! 
This  fountain,  groUo,  mead,  and  shade  defend  ! 
Guard  them,  yc  choir  of  nymphs  !  nor  let  the  swain  8(X' 
With  Hocks  or  herds  the  sacred  haunts  profane  ! 
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These  verses,  in  Arabian  written,  drew 
Tiie  knight's  attention,  who  their  idiom  knew. 
To  him  full  well  was  many  a  language  known, 
But  chiefly  this,  familiar  to  his  own  :  805 

Such  knowledge  sav'd  him  oft,  in  distant  lands, 
Trom  wrong  and  shame  amid  the  Pagan  bands. 
But,  ah  !  no  more  th'  advantage  shall  he  boast, 
That  in  one  fatal  hour  so  dearly  cost ! 
Three  times  he  reads,  as  oft  he  reads  again  810 

The  cruel  lines;  as  oft  he  strives,  in  vain. 
To  give  each  sense  the  lie,  and  fondly  tries 
To  disbelieve  the  witness  of  his  eyes; 
While  at  each  word  he  feels  the  jealous  smart. 
And  sudden  coldness  freezing  at  his  heart.  81,') 

Fix'd  on  the  stone,  in  stiffening  gaze,  that  prov'd 
His  secret  pangs,  he  stood  with  looks  unmov'd, 
A  seeming  statue  !  while  the  godlike  light 
Of  reason  nearly  seem'd  eclips'd  in  night. 
Confide  in  him,  who  by  experience  knows,  820 

This  is  the  woe  surpassing  other  woes  ! 
From  his  sad  brow  the  wonted  cheer  is  fled, 
Low  on  his  breast  declines  his  drooping  head ; 
Nor  can  he  find  (while  grief  each  sense  o'erbears) 
Voice  for  his  plaints,  or  moisture  for  his  tears.  823 

Impatient  sorrow  seeks  its  way  to  force, 
But  with  too  eager  haste  retards  the  course. 
As  when  a  fuU-brimm'd  vase  with  ample  waist 
And  slender  entrance  form'd,  is  downward  plac'd, 
And  stands  revers'd,  the  rushing  waters  pent,  830 

All  crowd  at  once  to  issue  at  the  vent : 
The  narrow  vent  the  struggling  tide  restrains, 
Aiid  scarcely  drop  by  drop  the  bubbling  liquor  drains. 
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He  wishes — hopes— believes  some  foe  might  frame 
A  falsehood  to  defile  his  fair-one's  name;  835 

Or  with  dire  malice,  by  the  tainting  breath 
Of  jealous  rage,  to  work  his  certain  death. 
Yet  he,  whoe'er  the  foe,  his  skill  had  pro  v'd 
In  feigning  well  the  characters  belov'd. 

When  now  the  sun  had  to  his  sister's  reign  840 

Resign'd  the  skies,  Orlando  mounts  again 
His  Brigliadoro's  back,  and  soon  espies 
The  curling  smoke  from  neighbouring  hamlets  rise. 
The  herds  are  heard  to  low,  the  dogs  to  hay ; 
And  to  the  village  now  his  lonely  way  815 

Orlando  takes,  there  pale  and  languid  leaves 
His  Brigliadoro,  where  a  youlh  receives 
The  generous  courser;  while,  with  ready  haste. 
One  from  the  champion  has  his  mail  unbrac'd : 
One  takes  his  spurs  of  gold  ;  and  one  from  rust  850 

His  armour  scours  and  cleanses  from  the  dust. 

Lo  !  this  the  cot,  where  feeble  with  his  wound, 
Medoro  lay,  where  wondrous  chance  he  found. 

No  nourishment  the  warrior  here  desir'd. 
On  grief  he  fed,  nor  other  food  requir'd.  855 

He  sought  to  rest,  but  ah  !  the  more  he  sought, 
New  pangs  were  added  to  his  troubled  thought: 
Where'er  he  turn'd  his  sight,  he  still  descry'd 
The  hated  words  inscrib'd  on  every  side. 
He  would  have  spoke,  but  held  his  peace  in  fear       800 
To  know  the  truth  he  dreaded  most  to  hear. 

The  gentle  swain,  who  mark'd  his  secret  grief^ 
With  cheerful  speech  to  give  his  pains  relief. 
Told  all  th'  adventure  that  the  pair  befel, 
Which  oft  before  his  tonoue  was  wont  to  tell  865 


} 
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To  every  guest  that  gave  a  willing  ear, 

For  many  a  guest  was  pleas'd  the  tale  to  hear. 

He  told,  how  to  his  cot  the  virgin  brought 

Medoro  wounded  :  how  his  cure  she  wrought, 

While  in  her  bosom,  Love's  impoison'd  dart  870 

With  deeper  wound  trausfix'd  her  bleeding  heart : 

Hence,  mindless  of  her  birth,  a  princess  bred 

Rich  India's  heir,  she  deign'd,  by  passion  led, 

A  friendless  youth  of  low  estate  to  wed. 

In  witness  of  his  tale,  the  peasant  show'd  875 

The  bracelet  by  Angelica  beslow'd. 

Departing  thence,  her  token  of  regard, 

His  hospitable  welcome  to  reward. 

This  fatal  proof,  his  well-known  present,  left 
Of  every  gleam  of  hope  his  soul  bereft :  880 

Love,  that  had  tortur'd  long  his  wretched  thrall, 
With  this  concluding  stroke  determin'd  all. 
At  length  from  every  view  retir'd  apart. 
He  gives  full  vent  to  his  o'erlabour'd  heart: 
Now  from  his  eyes  the  streaming  shower  releas'd,     885 
Stains  his  pale  cheek,  and  wanders  down  his  breast ; 
Deeply  he  groans,  and,  staggering  with  his  woes, 
On  the  lone  bed  his  listless  body  throws. 
But  rests  no  more  than  if  in  wilds  forlorn, 
Stretch'd  on  the  naked  rock  or  pointed  thorn.  890 

While  thus  he  lay,  he  sudden  call'd  to  mind. 
That  on  the  couch,  where  then  his  limbs  reclin'd, 
His  faithless  mistress,  and  her  paramour. 
Had  oft  with  love  begiiil'd  the  amorous  hour: 
Stung  with  the  thought,  the  hated  down  he  flies :       895 
Not  swifter  from  the  turf  is  seen  to  rise 
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The  swain,  who,  courting  grateful  sleep,  perceives 

A  serpent  darting  tiirough  the  rustling  leaves. 

Each  object  now  is  loathsome  to  his  sight; 

The  bed— the  cot — the  swain — he  heeds  no  light       900 

To  guide  his  steps,  not  Dian's  silver  ray, 

Nor  cheerful  dawn,  the  harbinger  of  day. 

He  takes  his  armour,  and  his  steed  he  takes, 

And  through  surrounding  gloom  impatient  makes 

His  darkling  way,  there  vents  his  woes  alone,  90r» 

In  many  a  dreadful  plaint  and  dreary  groan. 

Unceasing  still  he  weeps,  unceasing  mourns ; 

Alike  to  him  the  night,  the  day  returns; 

Cities  and  towns  he  slmns ;  in  woods  he  lies, 

His  bed  the  earth,  his  canopy  the  skies.  910 

He  wonders  oft  what  fountain  can  supply 

His  flood  of  grief;  how  sigh  succeeds  to  sigh. 

These  are  not  tears  (he  cr^d)  that  ceaseless  flow; 

Far  other  signs  are  these  that  speak  my  woe. 

Before  the  fire  my  vital  moisture  flies,  915 

And  now,  exhaling,  issues  at  my  eyes : 

Lo  !  thus  it  streams,  and  thus  shall  ever  spend. 

Till  with  its  course  my  life  and  sorrows  end. 

These  are  not  sighs  that  thus  my  torments  show; 

Sights  have  a  pause,  but  these  no  respite  know.         926 

Love  burns  my  heart!  these  are  the  gales  he  makes. 

As  round  the  flame  his  fanning  wings  he  shakes. 

How  canst  thou,  wondrous  Love !  surrovmd  with  fire. 

Yet,  unconsum'd,  preserve  my  heart  entire? 


Ver.  923.     JI<nv  canst  thou,  wondroiii  Level  4;c.]    It  is  much  to  be 
regretted,  that  the  poet  has  disgraced  this  passage  with  sueli  poor 

CUllCbitS. 
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I  am  not  he,  the  mJ.n  my  louks  proclaim,  9,J5 

The  man  that  lately  bore  Orlando's  nanie ; 

lie,  by  his  fair  one's  cruel  falsehood,  (lies; 

And  now,  interr'd,  her  hapless  victim  lies. 

1  am  his  spirit  freed  from  mortal  chains, 

Doom'd  in  this  hell  to  rove  with  endless  pains ;  SCO 

A  wretched  warning  here  on  earth  to  prove 

Tor  all  henceforth  who  put  their  trust  in  love. 

Through  the  still  night,  the  earl  from  shade  to  shade 
Thus  lonely  rov'd,  and  when  the  day  display'd 
Its  twilight  gleam,  chance  to  the  fountain  led  935 

His  wandering  course,  where  first  his  fate  he  read 
In  fond  Medoro's  strains — the  sight  awakes 
His  torpid  sense,  each  patient  thought  forsakes 
His  maddening  breast,  that  rage  and  hatred  breathes. 
And  from  his  side  he  swift  the  sword  unsheaths.        910 
He  hews  the  rock,  he  makes  the  letters  fly ; 
The  shatter'd  fragments  mount  into  the  sky : 
Hapless  the  cave,  w'nose  stones,  the  trees,  whose  rind 
Bear  with  Angelica  Medoro  join'd ; 
From  that  curs'd  day  no  longer  to  receive,  91.5 

And  flocks  or  swains  with  cooling  shade  relieve; 
While  that  fair  fouiitain,  late  so  silvery  pure, 
Remain'd  as  little  from  his  arm  secure  -. 
Together  boughs  and  earthen  tlods  he  drew, 
Crags,  stones,  and  trunks,  and  in  the  waters  threw;  9o0 
Deep  to  its  bed,  with  ooze  and  mud  he  spoil'd 
The  murmuring  current,  and  its  spring  defil'd. 
His  limbs  now  moisten'd  with  a  briny  tide, 
AVhen  strength  no  more  his  senseless  wrath  supply'd, 

Ver.  925.    I  am  riot  he,— ]    Imitated  iVoin  OaluUun. 
Non  ego  seel  ttauis  vapulut  umbru  lucd- 
VOL.  III.  1. 
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Prone  on  the  turf  he  sunk,  unnerv'd  and  spent,         9r)5 

AH  motionless,  his  looks  on  heav'n  intent, 

Strctch'd  without  food  or  sleep ;  while  thrice  the  sun 

Had  stay'd,  and  thrice  his  daily  course  had  run. 

The  fourth  dire  morn,  with  frantic  rage  possest. 

He  rends  the  armour  from  his  back  and  breast :         960 

Here  lies  the  helmet,  there  the  bossy  shield, 

Cuishes  and  cuirass  further  spread  the  field; 

And  all  his  other  arms  at  random  strow'd, 

In  divers  parts  he  scatters  through  the  wood ; 

Then  from  his  body  strips  the  covering  vest,  965 

And  bares  his  sinev.y  limbs  and  hairy  chest; 

And  now  begins  such  feats  of  boundless  rage, 

As  far  and  near  th'  astonish'd  world  engage. 

His  sword  he  left,  else  had  his  dreadful  hand 
With  blood  and  horror  fill'd  each  wasted  land:  970 

But  little,  pole-ax,  sword,  or  mace  he  needs 
T'  assist  his  strength,  that  every  strength  exceeds. 
First  his  huge  grasp  a  lofty  pine  iip-tears 
Sheer  by  the  roots,  a' ike  another  fares 
Of  equal  growth;  as  easy  round  ?iim  strow'd,  975 

As  lowly  weeds,  or  shiaibs,  or  dwarfish  wood. 
Vast  oaks  and  elms  before  his  fury  fall ; 
The  stately  fir,  tough  ash,  and  cedar  tall. 
As  when  a  fowler  for  the  field  prepares 
His  sylvan  warfare;  ere  he  spreads  his  snares,  930 

From  stubble,  reeds,  and  furze,  th'  obstructed  land 
Around  he  clears:  no  less  Orlando's  hand 
Levels  the  trees  that  long  had  tower'd  above, 
For  rolling  years  the  glory  of  the  grove  ! 
The  rustic  sw'ams  that  mid  the  woodland  shade         98.) 
Heard  the  loud  crash,  forsook  their  flocks  that  stray'd 
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Without  a  shepherd,  while  their  masters  flew 
To  learn  the  tumult  and  the  wonder  view. 

Thus  far  I've  reach'd,  but  further  to  extend 
The  present  story  might,  perchance,  offend ;  930 

And  rather  would  I  here  defer  the  rest. 
Than  with  a  tedious  tale  your  ear  molest. 


Ver.  988.  —the  wonder  tiea).--]  This  Book  concludes  vitli  one  of 
the  finest  incidents  in  tiie  poem,  which  gives  name  to  the  whole 
■work,  the  madness  of  Orlando.  The  narrative  begins  at  ver.  "26. 
Few  passages,  in  any  author,  excel  the  remaining  part  of  the  book ; 
and  it  is  surely  needless  to  point  out  to  the  reader  of  taste  and  dis- 
cernment the  pathos  and  fire  of  the  poet,  whether  we  contemplate 
his  hero  in  the  fii-st  dawn  of  his  jealousy,  or  through  the  s'radual 
progress  of  this  passion,  in  which,  while  he  seems  to  fly  from 
conviction,  he  flnds,  by  a  train  of  concurrent  circumstances,  most 
artfully  brought  together,  the  truth  forced  upon  him,  till  at  length 
he  breaks  out  into  a  frenzy,  tliat  closes  the  book  with  wonderful 
sublimity! 


END  OF  THE  TWENTY-THl  RD  BOOK. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


THE  extravagant  feats  of  Orlando  in  his  madness.  Zerbino  and 
Isabella  are  met  by  Aliuonio  and  Corebo,  who  bring  Odorico 
hound,  to  receive  from  Zerbino  the  punishment  for  his  infidelity. 
Arri'-id  of  Gabrina,  and  the  sentence  passed  on  these  two  by 
Zerbino.  Zerbino  fights  with  Mandricardo  i:i  defence  o(  Orlando's 
sword  :  issue  of  the  combat.  Meeting  of  Mandricardo  and  Rodo- 
mont :  A  dreadful  battle  between  them  for  Doralis,  till,  on  the 
appearance  of  a  messenger  from  the  Pagan  camp,  and  at  the 
request  of  Doralis,  they  agree  to  break  off  the  combat,  and  go  to 
the  assistance  of  Agramant. 
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^VlIOE'ER  his  feet  on  Cupid's  snares  shall  set, 

Must  seek  t*  escape,  ere  in  th'  entangling  net 

His  wings  are  caught ;  for  sage  experience  tells, 

In  love's  extreme,  extreme  of  madness  dwells. 

Though  each  may  rage  not  with  the  wild  excess  5 

Orlando  vag'd,  their  frenzy  all  express 

By  different  ways—what  tnore  our  folly  shows. 

Than  while  we  others  seek,  ourselves  to  lose  ? 

Various  th'  effects  of  this  destructive  liatne, 

The  first  dire  cause  of  frenzy  is  the  same  :  10 

Love  is  a  forest,  where  the  lover  strays 

From  path  to  path,  bewilder'd  in  the  maze; 

And  he  who  leads  his  life  in  amorous  pain, 

Deserves  to  feel  the  gyves  and  shackling  chain. 

Here  some  may  cry — Brother,  thy  words  have  shown  \:y 

Another's  faults,  forgetful  of  thy  own. 

Yes — in  rny  intervals  of  sense. I  see 

My  bosom's  conflict  with  the  charge  agree:. 

Yet  have  I  striv'n,  and  hope  in  time  to  cure 

The  wounds  I  now  from  beauty's  shafts  endure.  20 
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1  told,  how  from  his  limbs  Orlando  drew 
Furious  his  arms,  and  o'er  the  forest  threw 
The  srattei'd  harness;  how  his  yest  he  rent. 
And  to  the  ground  his  fatal  falchion  sent: 
How  trees  ho  rooted,  while  the  woods  around  U3 

And  cavcrn'd  rocks  rc-echo'd  to  the  sound  : 
Till  rustic  swains,  to  where  the  tumult  spread, 
Their  grievous  sins,  or  cruel  planets  led. 
As  nearer  now  the  madman  they  beheld. 
Whose  feats  of  strength  all  human  strength  excell'd  ;  50 
They  turn'd  to  fly;  but  knew  not  where,  nor  whence, 
Such  sudden  fears  distracted  every  sense. 
Swift  he  pursu'd,  and  one  who  vainly  fled 
He  seiz'd,  and  from  the  shoulders  rent  the  head. 


Ver.  3i.  lie  sci:'d,  and  from  the  shoulders  rent  the  head.]  Here 
the  description  ol'  itic  extravagant  and  ludicrous  feat-  performed  by 
Orlando  ia  liis  m,<duess,  which  passages  of  our  author,  Cer\'anles 
seems  t'j  ridicule,  when  he  represents  Don  Quixote  in  the  sable 
mountain,  debating  whether  he  shall  imitate  the  melancholy  frenzy 
of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  or  the  more  boi'Steniu'  fury  of  Orlando. 
■"  Have  I  not  told  you,"  said  Don  (Jiiixole,  "  that  I  design  to 
imitate  Aniadi?,  acting  here  the  de'^perado,  the  senseless,  and  the 
madman:  at  the  same  time  copying  the  valiant  Don  Orlando,  when 
he  found,  by  the  side  of  a  fouulHiu,  some  indications  that  Angelica 
the  Fair  had  dishomnired  herself  with  Medoro  :  at  grief  whereof  he 
van  mad,  tore  up  trees  by  the  roots,  disturbed  the  waters  of  the 
crystal  springs,  slew  the  shepherds,  destroyed  flocks,  fired  cottages, 
demolished  houses,  dragged  uiares  on  ttie  ground,  and  did  an  hun- 
dred thousand  other  extravagancies,  worthy  to  be  recorded,  and 
had  in  eternal  remembrance.  And  supposing  that  I  do  not  intend 
to, imitate  Roldan,  or  Orlando,  or  Rotehmdo,  (for  l.e  had  all  these 
three  names)  in  evei-j'  point,  and  in  all  the  mad  things  he  acted, 
said,  and  tliought,  1  will  make  a  sketch  of  tlitm  the  best  I  can,  in 
what  I  judge  the  most  essential.  And,  perhaps,  1  may  satisfy  my- 
gClf  with  only  copying  Amadis,  who,  without  playing  any  mis- 
chievous pranks,  by  weepings  and  tendernesses,  arrived  to  as  great 
a  fume  as  the  Lest  of  them  all." 

Jariii's  Don  Quixote,  Vol.  1.  B.  ii.  C.  H. 
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Easy,  as  from  the  stulk,  or  tender  shoot,  3.5 

A  peasant  crops  the  flower,  or  plucks  the  fruit : 

The  hfelcss  body  by  the  legs  he  took, 

And,  as  a  club,  against  his  fellows  shook. 

Two  stretch'd  on  earth  in  lasting  slumber  lay, 

Perchance  to  rise  not  till  the  judgment  day.  40 

The  rest  were  soon  dispers'd  on  every  side, 

So  well  advis'd  their  rapid  feet  they  ply'd; 

Nor  had  the  madman  loiier'd  to  pursue. 

But  on  their  herds  with  headlong  speed  he  flew. 

The  labouring  hinds  the  peril  near  survey 'd,  4.5 

And  left  their  ploughs,  with  all  the  rural  trade 

Of  scythes  and  spades,  while  seiz'd  with  pale  affright 

One  climbs  a  roof,  and  one  the  temple's  height, 

(Since  elms  and  oaks  avail  not)  trembling  tliere. 

They  view  the  dreadful  havock  from  afar.  .50 

Before  his  fury  steeds  and  oxen  yield, 

And  sv.'it't  the  courser  that  escapes  the  field. 

Now  might  ye  hear  in  every  village  rise 
Tumultuous  clamours,  blending  human  cries 
With  rustic  horns  and  pipes;  while  echo'd  round         55 
The  pealing  bells  from  neighbouring  steeples  sound. 

All  seize  such  weapons  as  the  time  provides. 
Bows,  slings, and  staves;  and  down  the  mountain's  sides 


Though  much  of  the  satire  in  the  above  citation  must  be  allowed 
to  be  just,  and  though  most  of  t!ie  actions  recorded  of  Orlando  in 
his  madness  may  be  given  up  to  all  the  severity  of  criticism,  yet  no 
part  of  the  description  in  the  foregoing  book,  notwithstanding  several 
of  the  circumsianoes  are  unfairly  iofluded  in  the  ridicule  of  Cer- 
vauies,  can  be  censured  by  any  discerning  reader ;  but  let  the  whole 
of  the  passage  be  tried  by  the  stauJard  of  truth  and  nature,  and 
compared  with  whatever  is  excellent  of  the  kind  in  ancient  or 
modem  poetry,  and  surely  Ariosto  will  not  lose  by  the  comparison. 
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A  thousand  rush ;  while  from  the  dells  below, 

As  many  swarm  against  a  single  foe.  60 

As  when  the  tide  appears  the  shore  to  lave, 

The  southern  wind  impelling  wave  on  wave, 

Scarce  curls  the  first,  the  second  deeper  swells, 

And  this,  the  third  with  rising  force  excels ; 

Till  more  and  more  the  victor-ilood  ascends,  65 

And  o'er  the  sands  his  liquid  scourge  extends. 

Th'  increasing  throngs  Orlando  thus  assail. 

Pour  down  the  hill,  and  issue  from  the  vale. 

Ten  wretches  first,  then  other  ten  he  slew. 
That  near  his  hand  in  wild  disorder  drew,  70 

None  from  his  fated  skin  could  draw  tiie  blood ; 
His  skin  unhurt  each  weapon's  stroke  withstood : 
To  him  such  wondrous  grace  the  King  of  Heaven 
To  guard  his  faith  and  holy  church  had  given. 
Could  aught  of  mortal  risk  Orlando's  life,  73 

Great  were  his  risk  in  this  unequal  strife : 
Then  had  he  miss'd  the  mail  he  late  unbrac'd, 
And  miss'd  the  falchion  which  aside  he  cast. 

The  crowds,  that  vievv'd  each  weapon  aim'd  in  vain, 
With  backward  steps  retreated  from  the  plain ;  80 

When  mad  Orlando,  who  no  further  thought. 
The  rustic  dwellings  of  a  hamlet  sought: 
Ail  thence  were  tied  ;  yet  there  in  plenteous  store 
He  found  such  food  as  suits  the  village  poor, 
Of  homely  kind ; — but  prest  with  pining  fast  85 

On  roots  or  bread  his  eager  hands  he  cast ; 
Greedy  alike  devour'd  whate'er  he  saw. 
Or  savoury  viands  bak'd,  or  morsels  raw  : 
Then  through  the  country  round,  with  rapid  pace, 
To  man  and  beast  alike  he  «rave  the  chace  -,  00 
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Through  the  deep  covert  of  the  tangled  wood 

The  nimble  goat  or  light-foot  deer  pursu'd. 

Oft  on  the  bear  and  tusky  boar  he  flew. 

And,  with  his  single  arm,  in  combat  slew ; 

Then,  with  their  ilesh,  his  savage  spoils  of  fight  9J 

Insatiate  gorg'd  his  ravenous  appetite. 

Thus  o'er  the  realm  of  France,  from  land  to  land,. 
He  ran,  till  on  a  day  a  bridge  he  gain'd. 
Where  swift  (enclos'd  in  craggy  banks  and  steep) 
A  river  pours  its  current  broad  and  deep,  100 

And  built  beside  a  stately  castle  stands. 
That  far  around  the  subject  fields  commands. 
What  there  ensu'd  some  future  time  shall  tell ; 
Now  turn  to  what  Zerbino  next  befel. 

Orlando  gone,  awhile  Zerbino  stood,  105 

Then  took  the  path  the  Paladin  pursu'd; 
Scarce  past  a  mile,  slow  riding,  when  he  spy'd 
A  recreant  kpight  with  hands  behind  him  ty'd, 
Plac'd  on  an  humble  steed,  and  for  his  guard, 
On  either  side  a  knight  in  arms  prepar'd.  110 

Full  soon  Zerbino,  as  he  nearer  drew, 
Full  soon  the  lovely  Isabella  knew 
False  Odoricc,  trusted  late  to  keep 
Her  virgin  charms,  like  wolves  to  watch  the  sheep. 
Him  had  the  prince  preferr'd  o'er  every  friend,  115 

From  ill  or  shame  his  mistress  to  defend  ; 


Ver.  10*.  Now  turn  to  what  Zerbino,  &c.]  Orlando  appears  agaia 
Book  xxix.  ver.  231.  the  last  we  heard  of  ZerbJuo  was  wiieu  he 
parted  from  Orlando,  Book  xxiii.  ver.  723. 
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Nor  could  he  think  that  faith,  to  him  so  prov'd, 
Would  fail  to  her,  whom  more  than  life  he  lov'd. 

Then  chanc'd  fair  Isahella  to  unfold 
Her  past  escape? ;  and  all  the  tale  she  told.  120 

How,  ere  her  vessel  bulg'd  beneath  the  wave, 
She  sought  the  bark  her  sinking  life  to  save : 
IIow  Odorico  had  his  faith  betray'd ; 
And  how  the  outlaws  to  their  cave  convey'd 
Her  helpless  youth, — and  scarce  these  words  she  said, 
When,  lo!  she  saw  the  traitor  prisoner  led.  J26 

TJie  two,  who  thither  brought  the  faithless  knight, 
On  Isabella  ca^t  their  wondering  sight. 
As  one  they  oft  had  seen ;  with  her  they  guess'd 
Their  dearest  lord,  the  partner  of  her  breast,  loO 

Companion  rode;  for  well  his  blazon'd  shield 
The  colours  of  his  noble  line  reveal'd. 
Approaching  near,  they  saw  with  raptur'd  eyes 
Ilis  well-known  face  confirm  their  first  surmise. 
Swift  from  their  steeds  they  leapt,  with  eager  pace,    135 
And  open  arms,  impatient  to  embrace 
Zerbino's  knees :  bareheaded  now  they  stood 
Before  his  sight,  and  lowly  reverent  bow'd. 

Zerbino  fix'd  on  each  his  earnest  view. 
And  soon  Corebo  and  Almonio  knew;  140 

Those  well-try'd  friends,  to  whom  he  gave  the  care 
With  Odorico  to  protect  the  fair. 

Almonio  then — Since  Heaven  has  pleasVi  once  more 
To  thee  thy  Isabella  to  restore. 

Why  should  I  now,  my  much-Iov'd  lord,  relate,  I'JJi 

What  well  thoii  kuow'st — why  in  this  captive  state 
Yon  caitiff  rides — for  she,  the  fair  betray'd, 
Has  long  ere  this  his  treacherous  guilt  display'd; 
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II;is  toUl,  liow,  by  his  base  and  guileful  art 
Decciv'd,  the  wretch  induc'd  me  to  depart:  150 

IIow  brave  Corebo,  to  defend  her,  stood, 
And  deeply  wounded,  shed  his  generous  blood. 
Attend  the  sequel — From  the  town  in  haste, 
With  steeds  and  menials  to  the  strand  I  pass'd ; 
Still  casting  round  my  eager  eyes,  to  find  155 

The  friends  and  virgin  whom  I  left  behind. 
Foremost  I  spurr'd,  and  travers'd  all  the  shore, 
Search'd  every  part  their  feet  had  trod  before: 
In  vain — no  sign  appear'd  on  either  hand, 
Ikit  some  new  marks  of  footsteps  on  the  sand.  160 

I  follow'd  these,  and  these  my  course  convey'd, 
Ikneath  the  covert  of  the  woodland  shade : 
Led  by  the  sound  of  arms,  at  length  I  found 
Unblcst  Corebo  bleeding  on  the  ground — 
Where  is  our  virgin-charge  I  left  so  late  f  1G5  ~) 

Where  Odorico.?  say,  what  adverse  fate  '> 

Has  here  reduc'd  thee  to  this  wretched  state  ?  j 

Thus  I — and  now  the  fatal  truth  reveal'd, 
I  sought  th'  apostate  wretch,  the  wretch  conceal'd 
Deceiv'd  my  search,  and,  all  the  day  beguil'd,  iro 

Through  wood  and  brake  I  wander'd  in  the  wild ; 
At  length  return'd  to  where  a  crimson  tide 
From  pale  Corebo's  wounds  the  herbage  dy'd  ; 
Where  (speedy  help  delay'd)  the  gloomy  grave, 
Alone  could  take  what  art  refus'd  to  save;  175 

Where  friars  and  monks  might  funeral  rites  prepare, 
When  vain  the  healing  couch  and  leech's  care. 


Ver.  151.   Hozo  brave  Corebo,  &c.]    See  Book  xiii.   ver.  i^}.  from 
.vhich  part  this  narrative  is  coutiiiued  by  Almouio. 
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Then  from  the  woodland  to  the  town  I  bore 
The  fainting  youth,  his  vigour  to  restore ; 
Where  soon  our  host  a  sage  physician  found,  180 

With  sovereign  plants  to  close  each  bleeding  wound. 
Corebo  cur'd,  he  took  his  arms  and  horse ; 
To  find  the  wretch  we  bent  our  eager  course; 
Him  in  Alphonso's  regal  court  I  met, 
And  dar'd  in  open  list,  against  him  set  185 

My  trusty  lance:  the  king  aliow'd  the  fight 
With  every  le^al  form  to  prove  the  right. 
My  cause  prevail'd;  for  Fortime,  who  at  will 
Oft  conquest  gives,  dispensing  good  or  ill, 
So  help'd  my  arms,  his  strength  avail'd  no  more,        190 
And  he  remain'd  a  captive  in  my  power. 
Th'  offender's  crime  reveal'd,  the  monarch  gave 
To  me  his  life,  to  punish  or  to  save. 
Nor  would  I  free,  nor  take  his  forfeit  head, 
But  thus  to  thee  in  captive  chains  have  led,  195 

That  thy  decree  might  doom  him  to  be  slain, 
Or  kept  alive,  reserv'd  for  further  pain. 
Fame  spoke  thee  join'd  with  Charles'  imperial  force. 
And  hopes  to  find  thee,  hither  urg'd  our  course. 
All   thanks,  to  Heaven  !    that   thus,  when   least  I 

thought  200 

To  see  my  prince,  my  happy  steps  has  brought : 
Nor  less  my  thanks,  that  thus  I  see  restor'd 
Thy  Isabella  lo  her  plighted  lord ; 
Whom  late  the  traitor,  with  insidious  art. 
Had  seem'd  for  ever  from  thy  arms  to  part.  205 

Zerbino  silent,  while  Almouio  spoke, 
Oa  Odorico  fix'd  his  earnest  look  • 
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Hatred  he  little  felt,  but  chief  he  mourn'd 

To  find  his  hope  from  friendship  thus  return'd ; 

To  think  that  one,  who  least  had  cause  to  leave         210 

His  prince  and  friend,  should  both  alike  deceive : 

Till,  with  a  deep-drawn  sigh,  he  rais'd  his  head. 

And  thus,  benignant,  to  the  prisoner  said : 

Declare,  unhappy,  nor  the  truth  suppress ; 

And  if  we  right  have  heard,  thy  guilt  confess,  215 

At  this  the  faithless  friend,  low-bending,  press'd 

His  knee  to  earth,  and  thus  his  lord  address'd. 

To  err  is  still  the  lot  of  man  below : 
But  hence  the  good,  from  wicked  minds,  we  know ; 
The  last,  by  nature  prone  to  every  fault,  2:;iO 

At  once  give  way  to  evil's  first  assault. 
The  good  for  brave  defence  their  weapons  wield. 
But,  if  the  foe  be  strongs  no  less  they  yield. 
Hadst  thou,  O  prince  !  consign'd  to  my  command 
Some  frontier-post,  and  had  my  dastard  hand  225 


Ver.  203.  Hatred  he  little  felt,  Sec]  Zerbino  is  one  of  the  most 
amiable  chamciers  iu  the  whole  work,  and  must  strongly  interest 
the  reader.  His  sentiments  of  mercy  and  generosity,  on  the  reflec- 
tion of  his  friend's  treachery  and  ingratitude,  may  remind  us  of  the 
behaviour  of  Titus  the  Roman  erapeior  to  his  friend  Sextus,  who 
had  conspired  against  his  life,  so  admirably  paintetl  by  Mttastasio, 
an  author  who  abounds  in  the  most  noble  and  elevated  sentiments* 
Titus,  in  his  interview  with  Sextus,  thus  endeavours  to  make  him 
confess  his  guilt. 

Observe  me,  Sextus,  we  are  now  alone. 

Thy  sovereign  is  not  present :  open  then 

Thy  heart  to  Titus  ;  trust  it  with  thy  friend ; 

I  ij remise  thee  Augustus  ne'er  shall  know 

The  serret  thou  <liiclosest :   tell  me  how 

Thy  faith  was  first  sednc'd  :  let  us  together 

Seek  some  pretence  I'  excuse  thee  :  T,  perchance, 

Shall  be  ev'n  happier  than  thyself  to  find  it. 

Act,  iii.  Scene  viii. 
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\Vithout  resistance  given  the  hostile  powers 

To  plant  the  standard  on  thy  conquer'd  towers; 

Then  might  the  foulest  curse  pursue  my  name, 

The  traitor's  danger  and  the  coward's  shame. 

But,  if  compell'd  to  yield,  not  blame  would  meet,       230 

But  praise  itself  might  follow  such  defeat. 

Twas  mine  to  guard  my  faith  from  mental  foes, 

Like  some  strone;  fort  which  numerous  troops  enclose. 

With  all  the  force  supply'd  me  from  above 

By  Heaven's  supreme  decree,  full  long  I  strove  23;> 

To  guard  the  fortress,  till  my  vigour  fail'd, 

And  the  strong  foe  with  stronger  arms  prevail'd. 

Thus  Odorico  spoke;  and  more  he  said 
To  prove  what  mighty  power  his  faith  betray'd ; 
With  every  art  of  soothing  speech  address'd,  240 

He  souglit  to  move  his  injur'd  prince's  breast : 
While  good  Zerbino  stood  in  deep  suspense, 
Or  to  forgive,  or  punish  such  offence. 
Thoughts  of  the  heavy  crime  now  seem'd  to  wake 
His  sleeping  wrath,  the  traitor's  life  to  take :  24 j 

Now  dear  remembrance  of  their  friendship  past, 
Which,  till  that  fatal  chance,  so  firm  could  last, 
With  pity's  stream  resentment's  flame  supprejss'd, 
And  nourish'd  mercy  in  his  generous  breast. 

While,  uurcsolv'd,  Zerbino  still  remains  2jO 

To  free  th'  offender,  or  to  hold  in  chains; 
By  death  to  sweep  him  from  his  sight,  or  give 
The  wretch  in  lengthen'd  sufferings  j'et  to  live, 
Behold,  loud  neighing,  comes  th'  affrighted  steed, 
Which  l\Iandricaido  from  his  bridle  freed,  2o5 

Ver.  254,  Jichold,  loud  neighing,  &c.]    See  Book  xxiii.   vcr.  673 
■where  Mandricardo  takes  away  Gabiinii's  bridle. 
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And  with  him  bears  the  beldame  pale  for  breath, 

Whose  guile  h"ad  nearly  wrought  Zerbino's  death. 

The  roving  palfrey,  from  a  distant  ground 

The  courser  hears,  and  seeks  the  kindred  sound. 

Soon  as  Zerbino  thither  turns  his  eyes ;  260 

He  lilts  his  hands  in  praises  to  the  skies, 

For  two  so  wicked  to  his  power  resign'd, 

Whose  deeds  deserv'd  his  deepest  hate  to  find. 

The  noble  knight  that  impious  crone  detains  : 
And  now  he  ponders  with  himself  what  pains  265 

Her  crimes  should  meet;  to  lop  her  nose  and  ears, 
To  make  her  piece-nieai  die,  at  first  appears 
A  just  decree ;  to  give  her  limbs  for  food 
To  gorge  the  hungry  vultures'  screaming  brood. 
Now  this,  now  that,  his  wavering  thoughts  revolve;  270 
At  length  determin'd,  fix  his  last  resolve: 
Then,  turning  to  his  friends,  he  cries — I  give 
I\Iy  free  consent  the  faithless  youth  shall  live. 
Though  such  offence  may  scarce  forgiveness  gain. 
At  least  it  merits  not  severest  pain.  275 

Still  let  him  live,  and  freed,  my  mercy  prove. 
Since  well  I  know  his  crime  the  crime  of  love. 
Love  has  ere  this  a  firmer  bosom  brought 
To  guilt  more  deep  than  Odorico's  fault, 
Which  now  we  judge — to  him  let  grace  be  shown     280 
The  suffering  should  be  mine,  and  mine  alone, 
Jilind  as  I  was,  so  vast  a  trust  to  yield. 
Yet  knew  how  flame  can  catch  the  stubble  field ! 
To  Odorico  then — Be  this  thy  doom. 
The  penance  of  thy  deed — tiiy  task  to  come ;  283 

One  circling  year  this  woman's  steps  attend. 
From  all  that  seek  her  life,  her  life  defend ; 
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Her  foes  be  thine — and  range  at  her  command, 
The  reahns  of  spacious  France,  from  land  to  land. 

Zerbino  thus  :  and  him,  who  for  his  crime  290 

Deserv'd  his  death,  he  gave  some  future  time 
To  certain  fate ;  expos'd  in  every  shape 
To  perils  himian  wit  could  ne'er  escape. 
So  oft  some  ill-starr'd  knight,  or  wife,  or  maid, 
Her  arts  had  ruin'd,  and  her  guile  betray'd;  295 

Whoe'er  her  safety  watches,  risks  his  life 
With  wandering  knights  in  many  a  dangerous  strife. 

Thus  each  was  justly  punish'd— she  for  crimes 
That  long  for  vengeance  cry'd  in  former  times. 
While  he,  for  her  defence  who  wrongly  stood,  300 

In  some  stern  fight  must  shed  his  vital  blood. 
A  solemn  oath  Zerbino  fram'd  to  bind 
The  recreant  knight  to  keep  the  terms  enjoin'd; 
And  vow'd,  if  e'er  he  broke  the  faith  he  swore. 
And  fell  again  tilt  captive  of  his  power,  S05 

No  longer  prayer  or  mercy  to  regard, 
But  with  his  death  his  perjury  reward. 

Then  to  Almonio  and  his  friend  he  made 
A  sign  to  free  their  prisoner;  these  obey'd 
With  slow  reluctance;  either  griev'd  to  find  310 

Himself  defrauded  of  revenge  design'd. 
And  now  the  faithless  knight  the  place  forsook. 
And  with  him  thence  that  aged  beldame  took. 
What  chanc'd  to  these,  no  further  Turpin  v/rites, 
But  thus  another  bard  the  tale  recites  :  315 

The  bard  (his  name  untold)  has  thus  declar'd; 
Ere  these  together  one  day's  journey  far'd, 
False  Odorico,  deaf  to  every  call 
Of  plighted  faith,  to  free  himself  from  thrall, 
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Around  Gubrina's  neck  a  halter  flung,  320 

And  to  an  elm  the  crone  detested  hung ; 
And  thence  a  twelvemonth  (but  unknown  the  place) 
Almonio  made  him  run  the  self-same  race. 

Zerbino,  who  the  Paladin  pursues 
With  earnest  search,  and  fears  the  track  to  lose,        325 
Now  sends  a  message  to  his  martial  train, 
Anxious  what  cause  could  thus  their  lord  detain. 
To  good  Almonio  he  his  charge  declares. 
Which  now  to  tell,  the  muse  for  haste  forbears. 
To  good  Almonio  is  Corebo  join'd,  330 

And  Isabella  sole  remains  behind. 
Great  was  the  love  Zerbino  had  profess'd, 
And  great  in  Isabella's  tender  breast 
For  brave  Orlando  ;  great  was  either's  zeal 
To  learn  what  chance  the  virtuous  earl  befel,  335 

So  late  unhors'd :  three  days  to'  await  the  knight*, 
\^'hose  fearless  arm  rejects  the  sword  in  fight. 
The  earl  had  vow'd ;  and  hence  till  thrice  the  day 
Had  rose  and  set,  the  prince  decreed  to  stay, 
And  ro  the  squadrons  his  return  delay.  310 

In  every  place  through  which  Orlando  pass'd, 
His  hapless  way  Zerbino  following  trac'd  -. 
At  length  he  came,  where  midst  the  lonely  grove. 
The  fair  ingrate  had  carv'd  the  notes  of  love. 
The  spring  disturb'd;  the  trees,  and  cave  he  view'd; 
Those  lopt  and  rooted,  this  in  fragments  hew'd.         816 
Not  far  he  saw  a  sudden  gleam  and  light, 
And  first  the  warrior-cuirass  struck  his  sight: 

•  Maudi'icardo. 
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The  helmet  next — not  that  which  fam'd  of  yore, 

The  haughty  African,  Almontes  wore.  350 

He  heard  a  courser  in  the  woods  conceal'd 

Repeated  neigh,  and  now  advanc'd  beheld 

Where  Brigliadoro  graz'd  the  verdant  plain, 

While  from  his  saddle  hung  the  loosen'd  rein. 

lie  Durindana  sought,  and  soon  he  found  355 

The  sword,  unsheath'd,  lie  useless  on  the  ground. 

He  saw  the  surcoat,  which  in  pieces  strow'd, 

The  wretched  earl  had  scatter'd  through  the  wood. 

With  Isabella  now  Zerbino  gaz'd 
In  sad  suspense,  while  every  object  rais'd  SCO 

A  secret  fear,  yet  little  they  divin'd 
(Howe'er  they  weigh'd  the  signs  with  anxious  mind) 
Orlando  from  his  better  sense  disjoin'd. 
One  drop  of  blood  discover'd  on  the  plain 
Had  imag'd  to  their  thoughts  the  champion  slain.      365 
And  now  a  rustic  hind  with  headlong  pace 
Approach'd,  deep  terror  on  his  bloodless  face, 
Who  late  in  safety  from  a  rock's  tall  height, 
Beheld  the  wretched  madman's  frantic  might; 
How  from  his  limbs  he  drew  his  vest  and  arms,        370 
And  shepherds  slew,  and  wrought  a  thousand  harms. 
He  certain  tidings  to  Zerbino  gives, 
Who,  fiU'd  with  wonder,  scarce  the  truth  believes, 
Though  clear  the  proofs — the  shepherd's  tale  he  hears 
With  pitying  heart,  and  leaves  his  seat  in  tears.         57.') 
He  lights  to  gather  from  the  woodland  ground 
The  warlike  relicks  widely  scatter'd  round. 
With  him  the  gentle  tUir  her  steed  forsakes. 
And  from  the  sirround  the  arms  and  vestment  takes; 


! 
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When,  lo  !  appears  a  dame  in  looks  distrest,  380 

Sighs  frequent  bursting  from  her  mournful  breast : 

If  any  ask  who  thus  her  woes  deplor'd, 

'Twas  Flordelis,  who  rov'd  to  seek  her  lord ; 

For  Brandimart,  departing  thence  unknown, 

Had  left  the  fair  in  Paris'  regal  town  ;  385 

Where  seven  or  eight  long  moons  the  mourner  stay'd ; 

But  when  she  found  his  wish'd  return  delay'd, 

From  sea  to  sea  she  pass'd,  from  plain  to  plain, 

Far  as  the  hills  that  sever  France  from  Spain  ; 

All  parts  she  search'd,  but  where  estrang'd  from  home 

He  liv'd  in  old  Atlantes'  magic  dome :  390 

Where,  with  Rogero  Brandimart  detain'd, 

Where,  with  Orlando  stern  Ferrau  remain'd. 

But  when  Astolpho,  with  his  wondrous  blast, 

Had  driv'n  the  sorc'rer  from  his  seats  aghast,  395 

To  Paris  Brandimart  again  return'd, 

Unknown  to  her,  who  still  his  absence  mourn'd. 

Thus  lovely  Flordelis,  to  chance  resign'd, 

Zerbino  and  his  Isabella  join'd  : 

Too  well  she  Brigliadoro  knew,  who  stray'd  400 

Without  his  lord,  and,  ah  !  with  grief  survey'd 

Each  cruel  olyect,  while  she  heard  relate 

The  dreadful  sequel  of  Orlando's  fate. 

Who  rov'd,  of  sense  distraught,  from  place  to  place, 

A  wretched  outcast  of  the  human  race.  405 

Zerbino  now  the  arms  together  drew. 
And  fix'd  them  on  a  pine  in  open  view. 


Vcr.  'JSS.  'Twos  Flordelis,  &c.]  In  the  viiith  Book,  ver.  601.  Flor- 
delis is  mentioned  to  have  left  Paris  in  search  of  her  faasband  Bran- 
dimart, wlio  was  gone  ufter  Orlando. 
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A  trophy  fair  !  and,  lest  some  'venturous  knight 
(Native  or  stranger  born)  on  tfiese  should  light, 
The  verdant  rind  this  short  inscription  bore:  410 

THESE  ARMS  THE  PALADIN  ORLANDO  WORE. 

As  if  he  said — Let  none  these  arms  remove, 
But  such  as  dare  Orlando's  fury  prove. 

This  pious  task  perform'd,  the  prince  with  speed 
Prepar'd  to  part;  but,  ere  he  rein'd  his  steed,  415 

Fierce  Mandricardo  came,  who,  when  he  turn'd 
And  saw  the  trunk  with  those  rich  spoils  adorn'd, 
He  ask'd  from  whence,  and  who  such  arms  dispos'd ; 
To  whom  Zerbino,  all  he  knew,  disclos'd. 
The  Pagan  king  o'erjoy'd,  no  longer  stay'd,  120 

Approach'd  the  pine,  then  seiz'd  the  sword,  and  said. 

Let  rashly  none  presume  my  deed  to  blame, 
This  fatal  blade  by  law  of  arms  I  claim  : 
Long,  long  ere  now  this  gallant  SAvord  was  won, 
And  still,  where'er  I  find,  I  claim  my  own.  4v'o 

Orlando,  fearing  to  defend  his  right. 
Has  feign'd  his  madness  but  to  shun  the  fight : 
Then  wherefore  should  I  now  forbear  to  take 
What  coward  baseness  urg'd  him  to  forsake  ? 

Rash  knight,  refrain — nor  think  (Zerbino  cries)     430 
Withoiit  dispute,  to  snatch  the  glorious  prize. 
If  such  thy  claim  to  Hector's  arms,  then  know 
'Twas  theft,  not  valour,  did  those  arms  bestow. 


Ver.  -tlS.  Fierce  Mizndricardo—^  See  Book  jritiii.  ver.  6<J0.  where 
Mandricardo  is  last  meutioned. 

Ver.  424.  Long,  lo7ig  ere  noa;  tfi is  gallant  sword  was  von ,—]  Man- 
dricardo sci-ms  to  mean  that  he  had  proved  his  title  to  the  sword, 
by  the  periioiis  adventure  wliicli  lie  encountered  at  ttte  castle  of  the 
Syrian  I'uiry,  where  he  conqiiurtd  the  armour  of  Hector.  The  story 
is  told  at  large  ia  the  notco  Book  xiv.  ver.  v;40. 
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No  more  was  said ;  for  each  with  equal  heat, 
And  equal  courage,  springs  his  foe  to  meet.  435 

Scarce  is  the  fight  begun,  when  echo'd  round 
A  hundred  blows  their  polish'd  arms  resound. 
Wliere  Darindana  threatens  from  on  high, 
Zerbino  seems  a  rapid  flame  to  fly 

The  falling  stroke,  whene'er  to  shun  the  steel  440 

Light  as  a  deer  he  makes  his  courser  wheel. 
Behoves  him.  now  his  utmost  skill  t' employ, 
Since,  from  that  edge,  accustom'd  to  destroy. 
One  wound  might  send  him  to  the  dreary  grove, 
Where  love-lorn  ghosts  through  shades  of  myrtle  rove. 
As  singled  from  the  herd,  the  nimble  hound  446 

Invades  the  boar,  and  cautious  circling  round, 
Shifts  every  side,  but  still  maintains  the  field, 
By  turns  assaulting,  and  by  turns  repell'd. 
So  brave  Zerbino,  as  the  sword  descends,  450 

Or  threats  aloft,  with  wariest  heed  attends; 
Honour  and  life  to  guard,  his  sharpen'd  eyes 
Watch  every  stroke,  and  as  he  strikes  he  flies. 
Thus  lie  ;  while  fiercely  as  the  Pagan  foe  4;4 

Whirls  his  dread  sword,  and  gives  or  fails  the  blow, 
He  seems  a  whirlwind  that  from  Heaven  descends, 
And  'twixt  two  Alpine  hills  the  forest  rends ; 

Ver.  Hi -  ikades  of  myrtle  —  ]    Virgil  in  his  sixth  yEneid  tells 

ws.,  that  the  ghosts  of  ciepartert  lovers  were  thus  disposed  of. 

Ilic,  quos  diiriis  amor  cnideli  tabe  percdit, 
Sccreti  celaiit  calles,  et  myrte.T.  circuni 
Silva  legit 

T!ie  souls,  wliom  that  unhappy  flame  invades, 
la  s(.cret  solilade  and  myrtle  shades 
Make  endless  moan. — 

D-yclen. 
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Now,  bent  to  earth,  the  trees  deep  groaning  bears, 

Now  from  the  trunks  the  sliattcr'd  branches  tears. 

Though  oft  Zerbino  turn'd  aside,  or  fied  460 

The  trenchant  blade,  at  length  the  Pagan  sped 

A  downward  stroke,  tliat  with  full  force  imprest 

Between  the  sword  and  buckler,  reach'd  his  breast. 

Strong  was  the  corslet,  strong  the  plated  mail, 

With  texture  firm ;  yet  all  could  nought  avail  465 

Against  the  blade,  that  thundering  from  above, 

Through  plate  and  mail,  and  shatter'd  corslet  drove. 

The  sword  fell  short,  else  had  the  stroke  desiga'd 

Cleft  all  the  knight,  yet  reach'd  so  far  to  find 

The  naked  part,  whence  from  the  shallow  wound,  470" 

A  span  in  length,  the  warm  blood  trickling  round 

Stray'd  o'er  his  shining  arms,  and  stain'd  the  groui 

So  have  I  seen  a  silken  floweret  spread. 

And  dye  the  silver  vest  with  blushing  red, 

Wrought  by  her  snowy  hand  with  matchless  art,       -475 

That  hand,  whose  whiteness  oft  has  pierc'd  my  heart. 

Ah  !  what  avails  the  good  Zerbino  now 

Courage  to  dare,  or  strength  to  urge  the  blow, 

Though  master  of  the  war? — Here  virtue  fail'd. 

Where  stronger  arms  and  stronger  nerve  prevail'd.     480 

Slight  was  the  wound,  though  by  the  crimson  hue 

Not  slight  it  secm'd,  but,  startled  at  the  view, 

Pale  Isabella's  heart,  with  fear  opprest, 

All  cold  and  trembling,  sunk  within  her  breast. 

Zerbino,  fir'd  with  generous  thirst  of  fame,  485 

With  deep  resentment  stung,  and  conscious  shame, 

Rais'd  both  his  hands,  and  with  redoubled  might, 

Struck  on  the  helmet  of  the  Tartar  knight. 


,  470-^ 
ind.  j 
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The  staggering  Saracen  the  weight  confess'd, 

And  to  the  saddle  bovv'd  his  haughty  crest :  490 

Th' enchanted  casque  made  every  weapon  vain, 

Else  that  dire  stroke  had  cleit  him  to  the  brain. 

Impatient  for  revenge,  the  Pagan  lord 

Against  Zerbino's  helmet  rais'd  the  sword. 

Zerbino,  who  the  foe's  intent  beheld,  495 

Swift  to  the  right  his  well-taught  courser  wheel'd; 

Yet  not  so  swift,  nor  could  he  shun  so  well 

The  biting  edge,  which  on  his  buckler  fell, 

But  through  the  plates  from  side  to  side  it  went, 

And  deep  beneath  his  mailed  gauntlet  rent ;  500 

Laid  bare  his  arm,  then  glancing  downward  found 

His  steel-clad  thigh,  and  deep  impress'd  a  wound. 

Now  here,  now  there,  Zerbino  strikes  in  vain ; 

The  foe's  tough  arms,  unhurt,  the  stroke  sustain  : 

Each  pass  he  tries;  no  pass  the  plates  afford,  505 

And  harmless  from  the  surface  bounds  the  sword. 

Not  so  the  Tartar  king — his  fiercer  might 

With  such  advantage  urg'd  th' unequal  fight; 

Seven  times  his  steel  has  dnmk  Zerbino's  blood, 

Has  pierc'd  or  cleft  iiis  shield,  his  helmet  hew'd.        610 

By  slow  degrees  life's  issuing  current  drains 

His  ebbing  strength,  but  dauntless  he  remains: 

His  vigorous  heart,  still  nourish'd  with  the  flame 

Of  inbred  worth,  supports  his  feeble  frame. 

Sad  Isabella,  now  with  fears  distress'd,  5 Jo 

To  Doralis  her  earnest  suit  address'd; 

By  every  power  adjur'd  her  to  suppress 

The  battle's  rage,  and  turn  their  strife  1o  peace. 

Courteous  as  fair,  and  doubting  j'et  th'  event 

Of  combat,  Doralis  with  glad  consent  b'^'f 

VOL.  in.  M 
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To  Isabella  yielding,  soon  inclin'd 

To  friendly  truce  her  valiant  lover's  mind. 

Not  less  Zerbino  calm'd  his  vengeful  heart 

For  her  he  lov'd,  consenting  to  depart 

Where'er  she  led,  and,  at  her  powerful  word,  525 

Unfinish'd  left  the  adventure  of  the  sword. 
But  Flordelis,  who  ill-defended  view'd 

Unblest  Orlando's  falchion,  weeping  stood 

To  wail  the  loss;  and  oft  she  wish'd  that  fate 

Had  brought  her  lord  to  share  the  dire  debate.  530 

Yet  could  she  e'er  (if  chance  so  fair  befel) 

To  her  lov'd  Brandimart  the  story  tell ; 

Stern  Mandricafdo,  to  his  deadly  cost. 

Might  rue  that  conquest  now  his  haughty  boast. 

From  morn  till  evening,  Flordelis  in  vain  535 

Still  sought  her  lord,  from  morn  till  eve  again 
At  random  stray'd,  while  he,  whose  loss  she  mourn'd, 
Once  more  to  Paris'  regal  walls  return'd. 
So  long  she  travers'd  mountain,  hill,  and  wood, 
At  length  she  came,  where  near  a  running  flood        540 

The  wretched  Paludin  she  saw  and  knew 

But  let  us  now  Zerbino's  tale  pursue. 

Though  scarce  the  noble  youth  his  seat  maintains, 
So  fast  his  blood  has  flow'd,  so  fast  it  drains. 
Yet,  selt-accus"d,  affliction  rends  his  mind,  5'J5 

For  Durinduna  to  the  foe  resiszn'd: 


Ver.  535.  From  morn  till  erening,  Flordelis,  &c.]  Here  it  seems 
that  Flordelis  departs  witliout  accosting  Zeibiiio  and  Isabel l<i,  lo 
whom  she  appears  a  stranger. 

Ver.  542.  But  let  us  now  Zfrhino's  tale  pursue  — ]  He  rctiiiu"!  to 
Flordelis,  Book  xxix.  ver.  i.'(^.  and  to  Maudricardo  in  the  6«i)lU 
vtric  of  this  book. 
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Ilis  pains  increase — and  soon  with  shortening  breath, 

lie  feeis  the  certain  chili  approach  of  death. 

Ti)'  enfeebled  warrior  now  his  courser  sta^v'S, 

And  near  a  fountain's  side  his  limbs  he  lays.  550 

Ah  !  what  avails  the  wretched  virgin's  grief? 

What  can  she  here  to  yield  her  lord  relief? 

In  desert  wilds  for  want  she  sees  him  die, 

No  friend  to  help,  no  peopled  dwelling  nigh, 

Where  she,  for  pity  or  reward,  might  find  5.55 

Some  skilful  leech,  his  streaming  wounds  to  bind. 

In  vain  she  weeps — in  vain  with  frantic  cries 

She  calls  on  Fortune,  and  condemns  the  skies. 

Why  was  I  not  in  surging  waters  lost, 

When  first  my  vessel  left  Galicia's  coast?  560 

Zerbino,  as  his  dying  eyes  he  turn'd 

On  her,  while  thus  her  cruel  fate  she  mourn'd, 

More  felt  her  sorrows,  than  the  painful  strife 

Of  nature  struggling  on  the  verge  of  life. 

My  heart's  sole  treasure  !  may'st  thou  still  (lie  said) 
When  1,  alas  !  am  number'd  with  the  dead,  566 

Preserve  my  love — think  not  for  death  I  grieve ; 
But  thee,  thus  guideless  and  forlorn  I  leave. 
Weighs  heavy  here — O  !  were  my  mortal  date 
Prolong'd  to  see  thee  in  a  happier  state,  570 

Blest  were  this  awful  hour — content  in  death, 
On  that  lov'd  bosom  to  resign  my  breath. 
But  summon'd  now  at  Fate's  unpitying  call,  • 
Unknown  what  future  lot  to  thee  may  fall — 
By  those  soft  lips,  by  those  fond  eyes  I  swear,  575 

By  those  dear  locks  that  could  my  heart  ensnare  ! 
Despairing  to  the  shades  of  night  I  go. 
Where  thoughts  cf  thee,  left  to  a  world  of  woe, 
M   2 
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SIuill  rend  this  faithful  breast  with  deeper  pains 

Than  all  that  hell's  avenging  realm  contains.  580 

At  this,  sad  Isabella  pour'd  a  shower 
Of  trickling  tears,  and  lowly  bending  o'er, 
Close  to  his  mouth  her  trembling  lips  she  laid, 
His  mouth  now  pale  like  some  fair  rose  decay'd ; 
A  vernal  rose,  that,  cropt  before  the  time,  583 

13ends  the  green  stalk,  and  withers  ere  its  prime. 

Think  not  (she  said),  life  of  my  breaking  heart! 
Without  thy  Isabella  to  depart : 
Let  no  such  fears  thy  dying  bosom  rend : 
Where'er  thou  go'st,  my  spirit  shall  attend :  590 

One  hour  to  both  shall  like  dismission  give, 
Shall  fix  our  doom,  in  future  worlds  to  live. 
And  part  no  more — when  ruthles-s  death  shall  close 
Thy  fading  eyes — that  moment  ends  my* woes! 
'Or  should  1  still  survive  that  stroke  of  grief,  595 

At  least  thy  sword  will  yield  a  sure  relief. 
And,  ah  !  I  trust,  reliev'd  from  mortal  state, 
Each  breathless  corse  shall  meet  a  milder  fate. 
When  some,  in  pity  of  our  hapless  doom. 
May  close  our  bodies  in  one  peacelul  tomb,  600 

Thus  she ;  and  while  his  throbbing  pulse  she  feels 
Weak,  and  more  weak,  as  death  relentless  steals 
Each  vital  sense,  with  her  sad  lip  she  drains 
The  last  faint  breath  of  life  that  yet  remains. 

To  raise  his  feeble  voice  Zerbino  try'd —  60.5 

I  charge  thee  now — O  !  lov'd  in  death  (he  cry'd) 


Ver.  SCO. heWs  avcrging  realm— 1    AVc  must  alwaj's  rciiK^nil.cr 

ihat  tlie  iiviiian  poets,  without  scruple,  make  use  of  the  old  Piigi'.n 

Biythology. 
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By  that  affection  which  thy  bosom  bore, 
When,  for  my  sake,  thou  letVst  thy  fatlier's  bhore, 
And,  if  a  truth  like  mine  such  power  can  give. 
While  Heaven  sliall  please — I  now  command  ihec  live. 
But  never  be  it  from  thy  thoui.ht  remov'd,  611 

That,  much  as  man  can  love,  Zerbino  lov'd. 
Fear  not:  but  God,  in  time,  will  succour  lend. 
From  every  ill  thy  virtue  to  defend ; 
As  once  he  sent  the  Roman  knight  to  save  615 

Thy  youth  unfriended  from  the  robbers'  cave  : 
As  from  the  seas  he  drew  thee  safe  to  land, 
And  snatch'd  thee  from  th'  impure  Biscayner's  hand  : 
And  when  at  last  all  other  hopes  we  lose, 
Be  death  the  last  sad  refuge  that  we  chuse.  620 

Thus  spoke  the  dying  knight;  but  scarce  were  heard 
IJis  latter  words  in  accents  weak  preferr'd. 

Here  ended  life the  light  so  drooping  dies, 

When  oil  or  wax  no  more  the  flame  supplies. 

What  tongue  can  tell  how  mourn'd  the  wretched  maid, 

What  plaints  she  utter'd,  and  what  tears  she  shed,    62C 

When  in  her  arms  her  dear  Zerbino  lay, 

All  icy  cold,  a  lump  of  lifeless  clay! 

Prone  on  the  bleeding  corse  herself  she  threw, 

Clasp'd  his  stiiT limbs,  and  bath'd  with  tender  dew:  630 

She  rav'd  so  loud,  that  all  the  plains  around. 

And  woods,  re-echo'd  the  distressful  sound  : 

Nor  her  white  breast,  nor  ])!ooming  cheeks  she  spares, 

But  cruel  that  she  strikes,  and  these  she  tears ; 

Ver.  623.     Here  ended  life ]  The  death  of  Zerbino,  with  all  the 

attendant  ciicuinstances,  is  one  ot'  those  fine  passages  so  admiied  by 
tlie  Italians,  and  wlvicli,  if  the  tiansla',or  has  done  any  justice  to  his 
iwlhor,  Cjinnol  fail  strongly  to  alVect  the  EugUsh  reader. 
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She  rends  her  golden  locks,  that  know  not  bliinie,     ti35 

Invoking,  vainly,  oft  the  much  lov'd  name; 

And,  little  mindt'ul  of  Zerbino's  charge, 

Ills  sword  had  set  her  frantic  soul  at  large, 

But,  lo  !  a  hermit,  wont  each  stated  day. 

To  the  clear  fount  to  bend  his  lonely  way,  6-10 

Came  from  his  neighbouring  dwellini;,  timely  sent 

By  Heaven's  high  will  t' oppose  her  dire  intent. 

This  reverend  man,  in  whom  at  once  were  join'd 

A  sage  experience  and  a  gentle  mind, 

Whose  hallow'd  wisdom  all  examples  knew,  643 

And  brought,  as  in  a  mirror,  these  to  view  ; 

Now,  with  a  pious  healing  hand,  addrcss'd 

The  balm  of  patience  to  her  wounded  breast, 

And  many  a  woman  bright  in  virtue  nam'd, 

In  either  volume's*  sacred  text  proclaim'd.  650 

He  show'd  how  vain  our  search  of  bliss  is  spent, 

When  God  alone  can  yield  us  true  content; 

That  earth's  enjoyments,  ever  shifting,  leave 

The  wish  unsated,  and  the  hope  deceive. 

He  wrought  so  far,  with  mild  persuasion's  breath,     655 

To  change  her  heart  so  lately  fix'd  on  death. 

And  raise  her  wish  to  quit  this  vale  of  strife, 

And  dedicate  to  God  her  future  life. 

Yet  would  she  never  banish  from  her  mind 

Zerbino's  love,  or  leave  his  corse  behind,  660 

Resolv'd  through  all  her  pilgrimage  to  bear 

With  her  the  relics  of  a  form  so  dear. 

Then,  by  the  hermit's  aid,  who  show'd  in  age 
A  strength  of  limb  his  years  could  ill  presage, 

♦  Old  and  New  Testament. 
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Zerbino  on  his  pensive  steed  slie  laid,  665 

And  travers'd  many  a  mile  the  woodland  shade. 

The  cautious  hermit  led  nor  to  his  cell, 
The  lovely  maid,  with  him  alone  to  dwell, 
Where  stood  his  mansion  in  the  neighbouring  dell 
His  thoughts  suggest — that  hand  we  justly  blame      670 
Which  bears  at  once  the  fuel  and  the  flame, 
Nor  would  in  prudence  or  in  years  confide, 
By  such  a  proof  to  find  his  virtue  try'd ; 
But  meant  to  lead  her  to  Provence,  where  stood, 
Near  fam'd  Marseilles,  a  holy  house,  endow'd  675 

With  wealthy  gifts,  whose  spacious  walls  contain'd, 
Of  heaven-devoted  dames,  a  saint-like  band. 
Awhile  their  steps  a  friendly  castle  stay'd. 
Where,  in  a  sable  coffin  clos'd,  they  laid 
The  slaughter'd  knight,  and  safely  thence  convey'd.  680 

A  spacious  tract  of  land,  day  following  day, 
Through  the  lone  wild  and  least  frequented  way, 
They  strove  to  pass  imknown,  secure  from  harms, 
Now  all  the  country  round  was  fiU'd  with  arras. 
At  length  a  knight  they  met,  who  stopp'd  their  course 
With  brutal  insult  and  unmanly  force  :  686 

Ver.  667.  The  cautiotis  hermit  —  ]  So  light  a  turn  given  to  the 
narrative,  after  so  beautiful  and  affecting  a  catastrophe,  will,  1  fear, 
disgust  the  reader ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  as  it  strongly  marks  the 
general  complexion  of  the  early  Italian  poets  of  this  class,  and  more 
especially  the  genius  of  Ariosto,  it  \ras  not  thought  allowable  to  omit 
the  passage.  These  are  among  the  parts  alluded  to  by  Gravina, 
who  accuses  Ariosto  of  "  sometimes  mingling  ludicrous  reflections 
or  allusions  with  serious  matter."    See  the  Preface. 

Ver.  680. thence  convcy'd.l   Tu  the  time  of  Ariosto,  Joan,  queen 

of  Castile,  in  like  manner  carried  with  her,  in  a  cofHii,  the  body  of 
her  dead  husband,  Philip  of  Austria. 

Zatta. 
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Of  him  some  filler  time  the  muse  shall  tell, 
Now  turn  to  what  the  Tartar  kina;  befel. 


I 


The  battle  ended  thus,  his  generous  steed 
The  warrior  from  the  reins  and  saddle  freed,  690 

And  turn'd  him  loose  to  graze  the  flowery  mead- 
Pleas'd  with  the  fair  retreat,  his  limbs  he  laid 
Beside  the  stream  beneath  the  cooling  shade ; 
But  lay  not.long,  ere  trora  a  distant  height 
Descending  to  the  plain,  appear'd  a  knight:  695 

Him,  soon  as  Doralis  beheld,  she  knew. 
And  pointing  out  to  Mandricardo's  view, 
Unless  the  distant  sight  deceive  my  eyes, 
Lo !  yond'jr  comes  tierce  Rodomont  (she  cries). 
To  give  thee  combat  from  the  hill  he  speeds,  700 

And  well  such  combat  now  thy  prowess  needs ; 
Rage  for  my  loss,  affianc'd  to  his  bed, 
Has  drawn  down  all  his  vengeance  on  thy  head. 

As  the  bold  hawk  a  fiercer  mien  assumes, 
Lifts  his  high  head,  and  spreads  his  ruffled  plumes,  70;> 
If  chance  some  birds  of  household  breed  he  spies 
(The  stalling,  duck,  or  dove)  before  him  rise  : 
So  Mandricardo,  well  assur'd  to  bear 
From  Rodomont  the  bloody  wreaths  of  war. 
With  joy  exulting,  mounts  his  steed  again,  710 

His  feet  the  stirrups  press,  his  hand  the  rein. 

And  now  the  wrathful  chiefs  approach'd  so  near, 
That  each  the  other's  threatening  words  might  hear. 
The  king  of  Algiers  shook  his  haughty  head, 
Wav'd  his  right  arm,  and  thus  aloud  he  said :  715 

Ver.  6SP.     Now  turn  to  what  the  Tartar  king  befel.']   lie  returns  to 
Isabella  and  the  ln^rniit.  Book  xxviii.  ver.  6((3. 
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Soon  shall  I  make  then  rue  thy  fatal  joy. 

Who  for  a  short-liv'd  gift,  and  amorous  toy, 

Hast  dar'd  t'  insult  a  prince,  whose  powerful  hand 

Shall  wreak  the  vengeance  that  such  wrongs  demand. 

Then  Mandricardo  thus : — In  vain  he  tries  720 

To  shake  my  courage  v.ho  with  threats  defies. 

Women  and  boys  are  scar'd  with  seeming  harms, 

Or  those  that  ne'er  were  bred  to  use  of  arms : 

Not  such  am  I — whose  soul  no  terror  knows. 

The  hour  of  combat  is  to  me  repose  :  725 

On  foot,  on  horse,  disarm'd,  or  arm'd,  I  dare, 

In  the  close  list,  or  open  field  of  war. 

Rage  follows  rage,  and  threatenings  threatenifigs  breed ; 
Their  swords  are  drawn,  and  thundering  strokes  suc- 
ceed. 
Like  winds  that  first  but  whisper  through  the  brake,  730 
Next  the  high  tops  of  elms  or  beeches  shake ; 
Then  whirl  the  gathering  dust  aloft  in  air, 
Sweep  cots  away,  and  lay  the  forest  bare ; 
In  tempests  kill  the  flocks  that  graze  the  plain. 
And  whelm  the  vessels  in  the  howlinir  main.  735 


Ver.  727.  In  the  close  list,  or  open  field  of  war.']  This  speech  of 
Mandricardo  is  in  the  spirit  of  Hector  to  Ajax,  before  the  single 
combat  bctv/een  them.  -Ajax  had  defied  him  with  haughtiness,  to 
■which  he  replies : 

Me,  as  a  boy  or  woman  would'st  thou  fright. 
New  to  the  field,  and  trembling  at  the  fight? 
Thou  meet'st  a  chief  deserving  of  thy  arms. 
To  combat  bom,  and  bred  amidst  alarms: 
I  know  10  shift  my  ground,  remount  the  car, 
Turn,  charge-,  and  answer  every  call  of  war; 
To  right,  to  left,  the  dextrous  lance  to  wield. 
And  bciu-  thick  battle  on  my  sounding  shield. 

Pope's  Iliad,  Book  vii.  ver.  285 . 

M   5 
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These  Pagan  knights,  whose  hke  could  ne'er  be  found 

Through  all  the  realms  for  deeds  of  arms  renown'd, 

With  dauntless  hearts  and  many  a  dreadful  stroke, 

Pursu'd  a  fight  that  well  their  race  bespoke. 

With  horrid  clangor  oft  their  falchions  meet ;  7 10 

Earth  seems  to  groan  and  shake  beneath  their  feet ; 

While,  from  their  batter'd  armour,  frequent  fly 

The  fiery  sparks,  ascending  to  the  sky. 

On  either  side  alike  the  knights  assail 

The  plates  to  sever,  or  to  rend  the  mail.  745 

Each  inch  of  ground  they  guard  with  equal  care. 

And  in  a  narrow  orb  contract  the  war. 

Amidst  a  thousand  aim'd,  the  Tartar  bends 

A  stroke,  that  driv'n  with  both  his  hands,  descends 

On  Sarza's  front — the  many-colour'd  light  750 

Now  skims  in  mist  before  his  dazzled  sight. 

Back  fell  the  African,  of  sense  bereav'd, 

The  crupper  of  his  steed  his  helm  receiv'd ; 

He  lost  his  stirrups,  and  his  seat  had  lost, 

Ev'n  in  her  sight  whose  love  he  valu'd  most;  7 bo 

But  as  a  bow  of  temper'd  steel,  constrain'd 

To  yield  reluctant  to  a  potent  hand, 

The  more  it  bends,  the  stronger,  when  releas'd, 

It  springs,  and  sends  the  shaft  with  strength  increas'd : 

Again  the  Pagan  rising  from  the  blow,  760 

Return'd  redoubled  vengeance  on  his  foe. 

Where  late  himself  the  hostile  weapon  felt. 

Stern  Rodomont  on  Mandricardo  dealt 

The  furious  blade;  the  blade  no  entrance  found; 

The  Trojan  casque  secur'd  the  knight  from  wound ;  705 

But  scarce  the  Tartar,  with  the  blow  bereav'd 

Of  sight  and  sense,  the  day  from  night  perceiv'd. 
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While  Roclomont  repeated  strokes  bestow'd, 
And  on  his  helmet  laid  the  furious  load ; 
The  Tartar's  courser,  that  beheld  with  fear  7 TO 

The  hostile  steel  which  hiss'd  aloft  in  air, 
With  his  own  fate  his  rider's  safety  l)0ught : 
For  while  to  shun  the  fearful  noise  he  sought, 
Full  on  his  neck  descends  the  weighty  sword. 
And  gives  to  him  the  wound  design'd  his  lord :  775 

He  wanted  Hector's  helm  his  head  to  shield. 
And  hence  he  fell — but  instant  from  the  field 
Rais'd  on  his  feet,  again  with  fearless  look 
Bold  Mandricardo  Durindana  shook  : 
Rage  swell'd  his  breast  to  view  his  courser  slain ;      780 
While  Rodomont  on  him  with  loosen'd  rein 
Impell'd  his  steed;  but  Mandricardo  stood. 
Firm  as  some  rock  amidst  the  billowy  flood ; 
While,  with  his  lord  o'erthrown,  extended  low 
Was  laid  the  courser  of  the  Sarzan  foe.  785 

Sudden  the  king  of  Algiers  left  his  steed  : 
His  feet  as  swiftly  from  the  stirrups  freed. 
And  stood  recovered  with  the  foe  to  wage 
An  equal  fight;  no  less  the  Tartar's  rage 

His  rival  met Now  blows  succeeding  blows,  790 

Fierce  and  more  fierce  the  burning  combat  grows. 

But,  lo  !  an  envoy  came  from  Afric's  bands, 

With  numbers  more  dispatch'd  thro'  Gallia's  lands, 

Back  to  their  banners  every  chief  to  call. 

And  private  knight,  when  need  requir'd  them  all :     795 

For  he*,  whose  arms  the  golden  lily  bore, 

Had  in  their  works  besieg'd  the  Pagan  power ; 

•  Charles. 
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And  did  not  speedy  aid  retrieve  iheir  fame, 

Destruction  soon  must  whelm  the  Moorish  name. 

The  trusty  licrald,  as  he  nearer  drew,  800 

By  arms  and  vestment  well  the  warriors  knew ; 

But  more  he  knew  them  by  their  force  in  field, 

And  weapons,  which  like  theirs,  no  hands  could  wield. 

He  dares  not  rush  between  their  wrathful  swords, 

And  trust  the  privilege  his  name  affords ;  803 

To  Doralis  he  hastens  first  to  tell 

What  deep  mischance  the  Saracens  befel ; 

How  Agramant,  Marsilius,  and  their  train, 

With  Stordilano  join'd,  a  siege  sustain 

From  Christian  Charles;  and  will'd  her  to  relate       810 

To  either  combatant  their  sovereign's  state. 
He  said — the  damsel  with  undaunted  breast 

Between  them  stept,  and  in  these  words  address'd. 
I  charge  ye,  by  the  love  which  well  I  know 

To  me  ye  bear,  your  swords  your  courage  show  81.5 

T'  assert  a  nobler  cause — be  now  display'd 
Your  mutual  worth  our  friendly  camp  to  aid; 
V/here  the  brave  Saracens  besieg'd,  await 
Your  saving  arm,  or  some  disastrous  fate. 

The  herald  then  his  embassy  revcal'ti,  820 

And  letters  gave  to  Ulien's  offspring*,  sealed 
From  king  Troyano's  son ;  when  either  knight 
Agreed  to  calm  his  wrath,  and  stay  the  fight; 
And  fix  the  truce,  till  some  propitious  hour 
•Should  raise  the  siege,  and  free  the  suffering  Moor.   825 
The  siege  once  rais'd,  no  longer  either  breast 
Shall  let  revenge,  or  rival  hatred  rest, 


•  Rodoraotit. 
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But  rage  anew,  till,  mutual  valour  try'd, 
Their  fatal  title  to  the  dame  decide. 

Thus  they;  and  she  to  whom  their  faith  they  vow'd, 
The  sacred  pledge  for  either  warrior  stood.  831 

But  Discord  stern,  whose  unrelenting  mind 
Abhor'd  all  treaties  that  to  peace  inclin'd, 
And  Pride  no  less,  the  friendly  terms  oppos'J 
That  thus  in  hated  league  their  anger  clps'd.  833 

But  these  in  vain,  with  force  combin'd,  assail'd. 
Where  Love's  resistless  power  o'er  all  prevail'd : 
He  bent  his  bow,  his  arrows  swiftly  flew. 
Till  Pride  and  Discord  from  the  field  withdrew : 
The  truce  comfirm'd  by  her  whose  sovereign  sway     840 
Compeli'd  each  hardy  champion  to  obej^. 
One  warlike  steed  they  miss'd,  for  in  the  fight 
Lay  dead  the  courser  of  the  Tartar  knight; 
When  thither  gallant  Brigliadoro  stray'd. 
Who  cropt,  beside  the  stream,  the  verdant  glade.        846 

Since  here  the  book  concludes,  permit  me  here 
To  pause,  and  for  a  while  the  tale  defer. 


END  OF  THE  TWENTY-FOURTH  BOOK. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


HOGEKO  goes,  with  tlie  damsel,  to  deliver  the  youth  who  was  con- 
demned to  die.  Tale  of  Richardelto  and  Flordespina.  Rogero 
and  Richardelto  arrive  at  tliecaslleof  Aa;rismont,  where  they  are 
entertained  by  Aldiger  of  the  house  cf  Clarmont.  Aldiger  gives 
Richardelto  unwelcome  tidings  of  their  kinsmen  Malagigi  and 
Vivian,  who  were  prisoners  to  Lanfusa,  the  mother  of  Ferrau. 
Rogero  engages  to  set  them  at  liberty.  Rogcro's  Jetter  to  Brada- 
mant  to  excuse  his  absence.  Rogero,  Richardelto,  and  Aldiger, 
set  out  next  day  to  rescue  Malagigi  and  Vivian  from  the  hands  of 
Oie  Pagans. 


TUE 
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JL  HE  thirst  of  honour  and  the  force  of  love 

Eternal  strife  in  youthful  bosoms  move  : 

Nor  yet  is  known  which  most  inclines  the  scales, 

Since  this  or  that  alike  in  turn  prevails. 

The  call  of  glory  and  the  sense  of  ripht,  5 

Not  little  now  can  weigh  with  either  knight 

To  stay  the  combat,  for  the  damsel  fought, 

Till  succour  to  the  Moorish  camp  was  brought. 

But  love  more  weigh'd — and  had  not  her  commands 

(Whose  power  was  sovereign)  held  their  wrathful  hands, 

Ne'er  had  the  battle  ceas'd,  till  one  subdu'd  11 

Had  stain'd  his  rival's  wreaths  with  vital  blood; 

And  Agramant,  with  all  his  social  train. 

Had  hop'd  assistance  from  their  arms  in  vain. 

Condemn  not  Love — if  oft  he  merits  blame,  15 

His  generous  influence  oft  our  praise  may  claim. 

All  thoughts  of  contest  o'er,  the  warlike  pair 
Tow'rds  Paris'  walls,  with  her,  the  gentle  fair, 
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Direct  their  steeds  :  the  dwarf  attends  their  course, 

The  dwarf  who  led,  to  meet  his  rival's  force,  20 

The  jealous  Rodomont,  nor  ceas'd  to  trace 

The  Tartar,  till  he  brought  them  lace  to  face. 

A  meadow  entering  now,  at  ease  they  find     ■ 

Four  knights  beside  a  crystal  fount  reclin'd. 

Two  all  unarm'd  ;  two  wear  their  helmets  lac'd  ;  i>5 

And  by  their  side  a  beauteous  dame  is  plac'd. 

But  who  the  knights  and  dame,  some  future  time 

Shall  tell— Rogero  first  demands  my  rhyme : 

Rogero  who,  but  late  the  tale  has  shown, 

In  the  deep  well  his  magic  shield  had  thrown.  30 

Scarce  from  the  well  a  mile  Rogero  pass'd, 
When,  Jo  !  an  envoy  came;  (of  those  in  haste, 
Dispatch'd  by  king  Troyano's  son,  to  claim 
His  champions  to  retrieve  the  Pagan  name) 
From  him  he  heard  the  camp's  disastrous  state,        35  ~) 
Where  now  the  powers,  besieg'd  by  Charles,  await        ^ 
(Unless  reliev'd)  the  last  distress  of  fate.  ) 

At  this,  conflicting  thoughts  Rogero  press'd. 
And  rent  at  once  his  undetermin'd  breast 
With  different  calls — nor  which  t'  attend  he  knows,     40 
Scarce  time  or  place  to  weigh  their  choice  allows. 
At  length  the  herald  he  dismiss'd,  and  sped 
His  course  to  follow  where  the  damsel  led, 
Who  urg'd  him  on,  till  with  the  setting  sun 
They  reach'd  a  city  by  Marsilius  won  4.5 


Ver.  27.     But  who  the  kmghts  and  dame,  Sec]  He  lelurns  to  these 
Book  xxvi.  ver.  498. 

Ver.  30.    In  the  deep  ucll--]    Sec  Book  sxii.  ver.  66i. 
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From  royal  Charles,  where  still  his  arms  maintain'd, 
Amidst  the  heart  of  France,  his  conquest  gain'd. 
No  bridge,  nor  portal  here  their  haste  delay'd : 
None  clos'd  the  portal,  nor  their  passage  stay'd; 
Thouo-h  near  the  fosse  and  gate  was  seen  to  stand       50 
(To  guard  the  place)  an  arm'd  and  numerous  band. 
The  maid,  his  fair  conductress,  well  they  knew, 
And  hence,  unquestion'd,  let  the  k Plight  pursue 
His  purpos'd  way,  till  to  the  square  he  came, 
And  saw  the  thronging  crowd  and  kindled  flame,        55 
Where  stood  the  youth,  who  seem'd  prcpar'd  to  wait, 
With  downcast  looks,  his  near-approaching  fate. 

But  when,  by  chance,  he  raib'd  his  mournful  eyes 
Suffus'd  in  tears,  Rogero,  with  surprise, 
Believ'd  in  him  his  Bradamant  he  view'd ;  60 

So  much  the  youth  a  kindred  likeness  shew'd; 
Still  as  he  gaz'd,  and  gaz'd  with  nearer  look. 
The  mien  and  features  Bradamant  bespoke : 
Or  this  (he  cries)  is  she,  or  I  no  more 
Am  that  Rogero  I  wa*  call'd  before.  65 

Through  too  much  zeal  to  give  th'  unhappy  aid, 
She  hither  came,  and  here,  by  fate  betray'd, 
A  prisoner  stands — Why  did  thy  haste,  my  fair, 
Forbid  thy  knight  th'  adventurous  deed  to  share  ? 
Yet,  thanks  to  Heaven  !  that  favour'd  thus  I  come,      70 
With  timely  succour  to  reverse  thy  doom. 

His  sword  unsheathing  with  a  furious  look, 
(His  spear  on  Pinabello's  knights  he  broke) 
Against  the  throngs  unarm'd  his  steed  he  guides. 
O'er  many  a  body,  prest  to  earth,  he  rides.  75 

With  cries  the  wretches  fly,  and  all  the  train 
(So  numerous  late)  are  chas'd,  or  maim'd,  or  slain. 
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As  when,  beside  a  pool,  the  household  breed 

Of  smaller  birds  in  flocks  securely  feed; 

If  chance  a  hawk,  descending  from  the  skies,  80 

Amidst  them  strikes,  and  makes  his  single  prize; 

Each  quits  his  fellow,  for  himself  provides, 

And  from  his  feather'd  foe  for  safety  hides: 

So  had  you  seen  dispers'd  the  heartless  crew, 

When  first  Rogero  on  their  numbers  flew :  85 

From  four  or  six  that  thence  too  slowly  fled, 

At  one  fierce  stroke  llogero  lopt  the  head  : 

Cleft  to  the  breast  through  some  his  steel  he  sent; 

There,  through  the  skull ;  here,  to  the  teeth  it  went. 

What  though  no  ponderous  helms  their  heads  enclose,  90 

But  lighter  morions  bind  each  wretch's  brows, 

Yet,  were  they  arm'd  at  proof,  his  raging  blade 

Through  temper'd  helmet  had  the  passage  made. 

Rogero's  strength,  was  not  the  strength  we  find 

In  modern  knights,  or  their  degenerate  kind  :  95 

Not  such  the  tusky  boar  or  lion  boasts, 

The  fiercest  beast  of  ours,  or  foreign  coasts  ; 

Perchance  the  thunder  may  his  force  excel, 

Or  that  dire  fiend  (not  he  that  reigns  in  hell) 

But  that  which,  arm'd  with  fire,  my  lord  employs,     100 

Which  drives  through  seas  and  skies,  and  all  destroys. 

Not  less  than  one  was  slain  at  every  wound, 
But  oftener  two  at  once  he  hurl'd  to  ground  : 


Ver  99.    Or  that  dire  fiend  (not  he  that  Txigns  in  hell) 

But  that  which,  arm'd  with  fire,  my  lord  employs,]  By 
these  lines  the  poet  i.>  supi)osed  to  ir.eiin  a  large  piece  of  artillery 
belougiiig  ti>  the  duke  of  I'enaia,  wliich,  from  the  vast  execution  il 
did  in  tlic  lield,  had  justly  acq'^ired  tUe  name  of  the  sreal  devil. 

Rujicell. 
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Now  four,  now  five  he  slew;  and  soon  rcniaiu'd 

A  hundred  breathless  by  his  iatal  hand.  105 

The  sword,  which  from  his  noble  side  he  drew, 

Cuts,  like  soft  curd,  the  hardest  steel  in  two. 

This  sword,  the  work  of  Falerina's  skill. 

Was  m  Orgagna's  garden  forg'd  to  kill 

The  bold  Orlando:  but  her  alter'd  mind  110 

Full  soon  repented  what  she  once  design'd  : 

For  all  her  arts  she  found  in  vain  employ'd, 

When  with  this  sword  her  garden  he  destroy'd. 

What  horrors  now,  what  slaughter  must  it  yield, 

When  giv'n  in  such  a  warrior's  hand  to  wield  !  1 1,") 

If  e'er  Rozero  force  or  skill  posscss'd, 

To  save  his  mistress  now  it  shone  confess'd. 

As  the  poor  hare  defends  her  from  the  hound. 

So  from  the  knight  the  crowds  their  safet}'  found. 

What  numbers  by  his  thundering  arm  lay  dead  !        120 

But  v»ho  shall  number  those  who  trembling  lied  ! 

Meanwhile  the  damsel  loos'd  the  cruel  bands 
That  captive  held  the  -wretched  victim's  hands ; 
With  zealous  speed  she  arm'd  them  for  the  fight. 
The  buckler  grac'd  liis  left,  the  sword  his  right.  125 

Fir'd  with  his  wrongs,  he  rush'd  with  vengeful  mind, 
To  vent  his  rage  on  that  degenerate  kind, 
Siich  were  his  deeds,  as  future  times  shall  tell 
That  valour  which  he  then  approv'd  so  well. 

The  parting  sun  beneath  the  western  main  130 

Had  piung'd,  in  ruddy  waves,  his  golden  wain. 
When,  with  the  youth  preserv'd  from  cruel  late, 
Rogero  issu'd  victor  from  tlie  gale. 

Ver.  103. Falerina's  skill,  &c.]    See  nofc  to  Book  xli.  ver.  lyc, 

Tor  ail  account  of  this  adventure. 
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The  youth,  repriev'd  hy  good  Rogcro's  aid 

From  threaten'd  death,  his  grateful  thanks  repaid :     135 

Tliauks  ever  due  to  one,  who  thus  unknown, 

Had  for  another's  safety  risk'd  his  own  ; 

Then  begg'd  him  to  reveal  his  name,  and  show, 

To  whom  his  life  could  such  deliverance  owe. 

Rogero  to  himsell^ — Lo  !  there  are  seen  110 

My  fair-one's  features,  with  her  beauteous  mien; 
But  not  the  voice  of  Bradamant  I  hear, 
Whose  sweetness  stole  upon  my  raptur'd  ear. 
Not  such  the  thanks  that  Bradamant  would  pay 
To  him  she  loves  on  this  eventful  daj'.  115 

But  can  it  be or  can  my  faithful  dame 

So  soon  forget  her  dear  Rogero's  name  ? 

To  ease  his  doubts,  he  thus  with  courteous  grace : 
These  eyes  are,  sure,  famiiiar  to  thy  face ; 
But  when,  or  where,  I  seek  in  vain  to  find,  150 

Thou,  gentle  youth,  relieve  my  wandering  mind. 

Thou  may'st,  ere  this,  8ir  knight,  have  met  these  eyes, 
But  when,  or  where,  I  know  not,  (he  replies) 
Since  through  the  world,  like  other  knights,  I  range 
From  land  to  land,  to  seek  adventures  strange.  155 

Perchance  in  me  a  sister's  form  appears. 
Who  wears  the  cuirass,  and  the  falchion  rears. 
Our  birth  was  one — and  oft  our  semblant  make 
Has  held  our  parents  in  a  fond  mistake: 
Not  thou  the  first,  of  mmibers,  who,  deceiv'd  160 

By  cither's  looks,  have  each  for  each  believ'd. 
One  difference  only  seen — these  tresses  shorn 
Scarce  reach  my  shoulders,  as  by  men  are  worn  : 
While  hers,  with  leugthen'd  growth,  in  many  a  fold. 
Beneath  her  helm  in  tilken  liraids  are  roH'd.  165 
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Once  on  her  head  a  Pagan's  weapon  fell 

With  ghastly  wound,  but  how,  'twere  long  to  tell ; 

When,  for  her  cure,  a  holy  father's  care 

(Of  Jesus'  train)  lopt  close  her  length  of  hair: 

No  sign  was  then  that  either  could  proclaim,  170 

And  all  our  difference  was  in  sex  and  name. 

Her  Bradamant,  call  Richardetto  me  ; 

I  brother  to  Rinaldo,  sister  she. 

If  now  you  deign  to  lend  attention,  hear 

A  wondrous  tale  that  well  deserves  your  ear  :  176 

A  chance,  which  from  our  mutual  likeness  rose, 

Begun  in  joy,  hut  nearly  clos'd  in  woes. 

Rogero,  who  no  other  tale  requir'd, 
No  sweeter  converse  than  of  her  desir'd. 
Of  her  his  best  belov'd,  and  sole  delight,  180 

Besought  the  youth  his  story  to  recite. 

He  thus  began.     As  through  the  woodland  shade, 
With  tresses  shorn,  my  martial  sister  stray'd. 
One  day  fatigu'd  with  toil,  and  faint  with  heat, 
She  reach'd  a  pleasant  fountain's  cool  retreat ;  185 

Then  left  her  steed,  her  shining  helm  unbound. 
And  sunk  in  slumber  on  the  verdant  ground. 
Not  all  the  fables  ancient  poets  tell. 
Or  fancy'd  legends,  can  this  truth  excel. 

A  royal  virgin,  eager  at  the  chace,  190 

Fair  Flordespina,  to  the  lonely  place 

Ver.  107.  Huh  ghastly  wound,  &e.]  Bnidanjiiiit,  being  without 
)ier  helmet,  was  wounded  by  a  P.igun,  and  aflerwaids  cured  of  the 
wound  by  a  father  of  the  order  of  Jesus,  who,  for  that  purpose, 
caused  her  hair  to  te  cut  oil";  to  wliich  circumstance  Ariosto  several 
liiiici  alludes. 

See  General  View  of  Bcijaydu's  Story. 
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By  fortune  came,  and  drawing  nigh,  survey'd' 

My  sleeping  sister  in  bright  arms  array'd, 

All,  save  her  head  :  her  side  the  falchion  wore, 

And  every  part  a  manly  semblance  bore.  19 

Struck  with  her  form,  awhile  the  virgin  gaz'd 

In  wonder  rapt,  till  Love  a  passion  rais'd. 

That  soon  through  all  her  tender  bosom  blaz'd. 

She  urg'd  her  to  the  chace;  then  from  the  crew 

Of  horns  and  hounds  the  seeming  champion  drew     200 

To  where  no  prying  witness  might  intrude, 

In  deepest  shade  of  friendly  solitude. 

By  words  and  gesture  there,  the  gentle  maid 

The  secret  of  her  deep-struck  heart  betray'd  : 

With  langour-darting  eyes,  with  sighs  of  fire,  205 

She  show'd  her  soul  consuming  with  desire. 

Now  from  her  cheeks  the  rosy  colour  fled; 

Returning  warmth  now  flush'd  the  deep'ning  red  : 

Till,  lost  in  thoughts  of  visionary  bliss, 

And  bolder  grown,  she  ventur'd  on  a  kiss.  2 JO 

Too  well  m^'  sister  knew  her  manly  frame. 

And  martial  guise,  beguil'd  the  gentle  dame ; 

She  knev/  no  power  t'  assuage  the  fair  one's  smart, 

And  soft  compassion  touth'd'  her  friendly  heart. 

Then  to  herself- 'Twere  better  to  reveal  -,  Glj 

My  woman's  sex,  and  thus  her  frenzy  heal; 

_», 

Ver.  CIO.  Aiid  IfOtdcr  grotcn,  &c.]  This  behaviour  of  Floide'pina 
seeiuo  au  outrage  on  all  I'emale  decency  ;  but  it  must  be  reriiembered, 
that  our  poet,  in  this  extensive  work,  exhibits  every  kind  of  per- 
sonage ;  that  tiie  attractions  of  Flordespiua  are  merelj-  the  attractions 
of  be.iuty,  and  that  her  character  is  so  far  from  being  amiable,  that 
t'lc  Italian  comment  ttors  ha\e  made  her  to  represent  inordinate 
unci  ungo\  erucd  passion. 
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To  own  myself  a  maid  of  gentle  mind, 

Not  seem  a  youth  of  rude  degenerate  kind  : 

And  well  she  said — for  recreant  must  he  prove 

A  man,  whose  pulse  was  never  warm  to  love ;  220 

\V"ho,  when  some  beauteous  damsel  courts  his  arms, 

With  youthful  sweetness  and  alluring  charms, 

Should  waste  in  talk  the  hour  good  fortune  brings, 

And,  like  a  cuckoo,  hang  his  coward  wings. 

My  sister  now,  with  mild  address,  prepar'd  235 

To  soothe  the  virgin,  and  the  truth  declar'd ; 

That  like  Camilla,  panting  for  a  name. 

Or  fierce  Ilyppolita,  she  burnt  for  fame  ; 

And  in  Arzilla  born,  on  Afric's  shore. 

From  earliest  jouth  the  lance  and  buckler  bore.  230 

In  vain  she  spoke;  her  words  no  spark  remove 
Of  passion  kindled  in  the  fire  of  love  : 
Too  late  the  medicine  came  to  heal  the  smart. 
Since  Love,  alas !  too  deep  has  plung'd  his  dart. 
Whene'er  she  views  the  manly  mien  and  arms,  235 

A  transient  hope  her  beating  bosom  warms : 
But  soon  the  lov'd  one's  sex  recall'd  to  mind, 
Again  is. hope  to  cold  despair  resign'd. 
Whoe'er  that  day  had  heard  the  virgin  mourn, 
Would  sigh  for  sigh,  and  tear  for  tear  return.  210 

Did  ever  wretch  (she  cry'd)  such  torments  know 
To  equal  what  I  feel — my  cureless  woe  ! 


Ver.  241.  Did  ever  uretch,  &c.]  This  complaint  of  Flordespina  is 
closely  copied  from  the  fuble  of  Iphis  iincl  Tanlhe,  in  Ovid.  Se^ 
Mctam.  But  while  the  poet  makes  Flordespina  enumerate  the  im. 
natural  loves  of  Semiramis,  Pasiphat,  and  Myrrha,  and  complain  o{ 
the  singulnrit3-  of  her  own,  he  seems  entirely  to  forget  the  ^tor>'  of 
Ipliis  and  ianiiip. 
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All  other  lores,  save  mine,  success  may  fine], 

Whether  of  lawful  or  of  impious  kind. 

From  the  sharp  thorn  the  blooming  rose  we  part,       C'45 

But  vain  desire  must  ever  rend  my  heart. 

Ah,  ruthless  Love  !  since  envious  of  my  bliss, 

Thou  must,  with  cruel  pains,  pollute  my  peace, 

SufEc'd  it  not  to  give  some  common  wound, 

■\Vhich  others  from  thy  various  darts  have  found  ?      2oO 

Ne'er  midst  the  human  race,  or  bestial  train, 

A  female  seeks  a  female's  love  to  gain : 

No  damsel's  charms  attract  a  damsel's  siglit, 

Nor  hinds  in  hinds,  nor  lambs  in  lambs,  delight: 

In  air — on  earth — but  one,  alas  !  can  prove,  255 

And  I,  alas !  that  one  so  strange  a  love. 

Thus,  ruthless  power !  my  wretched  fate  must  show 

A  great  example  of  thy  rule  below. 

The  wife  of  Ninus,  by  tlie  furies  fir'd. 

To  her  son's  bed  \a  ith  impious  lust  aspir'd  :  260 


Ver.  259.  The  nife  of  Ninus, — ]  Semiramis.  This  name  is  said  to 
have  been  given  ]ier  because  she  was  nourished  by  doves,  which 
are  so  called  in  the  Syrian  tongue.  Jlany  fables  are  told  of  her. 
Diodorus  Siculus  relates,  that  she  was  bom  in  a  wood,  near  the 
city  of  Ascalouia;  that  her  mother  was  a  reputed  goddess,  and  her 
father  a  priest;  that  at  her  birth  she  was  concealed  in  a  grotto, 
■where  the  doves,  stealing  milk  from  the  shepherds,  carried  it  to  the 
infant.  He  relates,  that  she  was  afterwards  brought  up  by  the  king's 
head  shepherd,  and  in  process  of  time  married  l^inus,  king  of  As" 
^yria.  At  his  death  she  took  upon  her  the  government  of  the  em- 
l>ne,  and  was  famous  for  her  courage  and  conduct.  She  was  a  prin- 
cess of  the  most  abandoned  principles  ;  aud,  in  order  to  conceal  her 
amours,  is  said  to  have  caused  every  man  to  be  put  to  death  who 
partook  of  her  favours.  She  had  a  son  by  her  husband  called  !Ninus, 
w  ith  whom,  some  saj-,  she  fell  in  love ;  and  that,  upon  her  solicita- 
tion to  comply  with  her  impious  desires,  she  was  slain  by  him. 
Oiliers  say,  that  she  married  him ;  and  in  order  to  cover  her  guilt, 
enacted  a  l.-iw,  by  which  it  was  permitted  for  a  mother  to  marry 
her  sou.  Porcacchi. 
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i\Iyrrlia  lier  father  lovM  ;  the  Cretan  dame 

A  bull  deceiv'd — but  wilder  is  my  flame. 

In  these  the  females  still  the  males  pursue, 

And  each  attain'd  her  wish,  if  tales  be  true. 

But  here  should  Dedalus  his  arts  apply,  2Q5 

No  art  could  such  a  Gordian  knot  untie, 

Which  Nature  fram'd  to  make  my  passion  vain, 

Nature,  whose  laws  must  every  power  restrain. 

Thus  to  herself  laments  the  fair  distrest, 
And  feeds  eternal  anguish  in  her  breast :  270 

She  rends  her  locks,  she  tears  her  lovely  cheeks, 
While  on  herself  a  mad  revenge  she  seeks  ^ 
Touch'd  with  her  woe,  my  pitying  sister  hears, 
Sighs  back  her  sighs,  and  answers  tears  with  tears. 
In  vain  she  strives  to  cure  her  senseless  love,  27.5 

No  words  can  soothe  her,  and  no  reasons  move ; 
While  she,  who  seeks  not  comfort  but  relief. 
Still  mourns  the  more,  and  sinks  from  grief  to  grief. 

The  day  but  little  now  remain'd  to  run. 
Red  in  the  west  appear'd  the  setting  sun  :  280 

And  time  requir'd  to  seek  a  port  for  those 
That  would  not  there  in  forest  wilds  repose; 
When  now  the  virgin  huntress  made  request, 
For  Bradamant  beneatli  her  roof  to  rest. 
My  sister,  yielding  to  the  dame  consent,  285 

Together  to  Marsilius'  town  they  went; 
Where  but  for  thee,  whose  aid  so  timely  came. 
These  wretched  limbs  had  fed  the  hungry  flame. 
Arriving,  Flordespina  to  the  place, 
My  sister  welcom'd  with  a  sister's  grace ;  290 

Then  in  a  female  garb  her  friend  array'd, 
That  all  who  saw  might  know  her  for  a  maid: 
N  2 
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And  more — she  hop'd  the  cause  of  her  distress 

From  error  nourish'd  by  the  manlike  dress; 

The  dress ome chang'd,  her  fond  desircinight cease,  2?^ 

And  all  her  bosom  be  compos'd  to  peace. 

Ah  !  how  unlike  that  night  the  couth  they  press'd  ! 

One  soundly  lock'd  in  all-composing  rest : 

One  waking  sigh'd,  or  if  she  clos'd  her  eyes, 

In  broken  slumbers  flattering  visions  rise.  SOO 

She  fancies,  at  her  prayer,  indulgent  Heaven 

To  Bradamant  a  better  sex  had  given. 

As  worn  with  tedious  watch  the  patient  dreams 

(Long  parch'd  with  feverish  thirst)  of  limpid  streams, 

And  cooling  draughts  ;  so  she  in  sleep  enjoys  803 

What  all  in  vain  her  waking  thought  employs. 

Sudden  she  starts,  extending  roimd  the  bed 

Her  longing  hands;  but  finds  the  blessing  fled. 

That  night  what  offerings  she  to  Macon  vov/d, 

To  every  power  ! — that  for  her  sake  bestow'd  SIO 

Some  miracle,  in  pity  to  her  flame, 

Might  to  a  youth  transform  the  virgin  dame. 

Li  vain  she  prays — in  vain  her  tears — her  love — 

No  Macon  hears  her,  and  no  powers  approve. 

All  night  she  mourn'd,  till  PiiCebus  from  the  wave     315 

His  locks  disclos'd,  and  light  returning  gave  : 

The  light  return'd,  from  bed  the  pair  arose, 

Day  adding  force  to  Flordespina's  woes : 

For  Biad:.mant  (wliora  much  it  irk'd  to  prove 

The  havless  object  oT  so  vain  a  love,  SCO 

And  by  her  presence  more  enflame  the  smart) 

Declo.r'd  her  speedy  purpose  to  depart. 

But,  ere  she  went,  fair  Florde^pim  brought 

A  stately  steed,  with  trappings  richly  wrought ; 
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To  these  a  surcoatjoin'd  of  costly  make,  3'>.5 

Work'd  by  her  hands,  and  will'd  her,  for  the  sake 
Of  parting  love,  the  precious  gifts  to  take. 

And  nov/  my  sister  urg'd  her  speedy  way 
To  Mount  Albano,  ere  the  close  of  day ; 
Where  we,  her  mother  and  her  brethren,  flew  330 

With  eager  joy,  her  welcome  face  to  view. 
Her  helm  unlac'd,  we  saw  her  tresses  shorn. 
Which  once  in  fillets  round  her  head  were  worn  ; 
Nor  less  we  wonder'd  o'er  her  arms  to  find 
A  surcoat  us'd  by  knights  of  foreign  kind  ;  335 

Her  wound  receiv'd  and  cur'd,  her  shorten'd  hair, 
She  told,  and  how  in  woods  the  huntress  fair 
Surpris'd  her  sleeping;  nor  conceal'd  the  love 
The  virgin  profFer'd  in  the  lonely  grove  ; 
What  pity  touch'd  her  breast,  and  how  the  maid        3 10 
Had  to  the  neighbouring  fort  her  steps  convey'd, 
Wiiere  in  sad  state  she  left  the  fair  to  mourn  : 
With  all  that  had  befall'n  till  her  return. 

Well  known  to  me  was  Flordespina's  name, 
At  Saragozza  I  beheld  the  dame,  Sl.v 

And  since  in  France ;  when,  not  unmov'd,  I  view'd 
Her  sparkling  eyes,  her  features  rosy  hii'd. 
Tier  neck  of  snow — but  cautious  I  repress'd  "^ 

The  young  desire  awakening  in  my  breast;  J> 

Since  hopeless  love  can  never  harbour  rest.  3.)i)  j 

But  now  such  fair  occasion  gave  it  way, 
JNIy  flame  reviv'd  that  long  extinguish'd  lay. 
1-ove  fram'd  the  web  of  hope,  and  in  the  loom, 
Prepar'd  the  texture  of  my  joys  to  come  : 
He  tanght  me  with  the  fair  a  pleasing  part,  •    3',.3 

To  gain  the  bliss  that  fires  the  lover's  heart. 
.\  3 
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Easy  the  fraud — my  face  and  mien  so  like 

My  sister's  form,  that  each  beholder  strike 

With  semblant  looks,  might  well  the  dame  deceive, 

To  make  her  fondly  all  I  wish'd  believe.  3G0 

Awhile  I  paus'cl — but  young  and  amorous  blood 
Impell'd  me  to  embrace  the  proffer'd  good. 
The  mighty  secret  that  employ'd  my  thought, 
To  none  I  told,  of  none  I  counsel  sought. 
At  night  I  hasten'd  where  the  arms  were  plac'd,        Sd'y 
The  arms  ray  sister  from  her  limbs  unbrac'd. 
Array'd  in  these,  and  mounted  on  her  steed 
I  went,  nor  till  the  day  deferr'd  my  speed : 
All  night  I  rode  till  earl\'  dawn  of  day, 
While  love  ant!  Flordespina  led  the  way :  370 

Her  seat  I  reach'd,  ere  from  th'  ethereal  height. 
The  sun  in  briny  waves  had  quench'd  his  light. 
Each  knew  the  steed  [  rode,  ihe  arms  I  wore. 
With  w'hich  m^y  sister  left  the  gate  before ; 
And,  happj'  he,  who  with  dispatchful  care,  375 

First  brings  the  tidings  to  the  royal  fair; 
Who  from  the  princely  dame  can  bear  away 
Such  thanks  and  gifts  as  fits  a  queen  to  pay. 

Soon  Flordespina  came,  with  eager  pace,  ^ 

The  smile  of  transport  brightening  in  her  face;      380  > 
And  flew  to  meet  me  with  a  warm  embrace.  j 

Around  my  neck  her  milk-white  arms  she  threw, 
And  kiss'd  my  lips  as  to  my  breast  she  grew. 
Think  at  the  time  if  Love  employ'd  his  dart, 
And  drove  the  thrilling  weapon  to  my  heart.  385 

My  hand  she  seiz'd,  nor  sought  the  menial  aid 
Of  page  or  dame,  but  to  her  room  convey'd. 
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Iler  steps  I  foUow'd  :  there,  with  eager  haste, 

Herself  from  hehn  to  spur  my  arms  unlac'd. 

A  garment,  late  her  own,  she  took,  and  drest  390 

My  youthful  members  in  a  female  vest, 

Of  artful  work,  with  costly  labour  crown'd ; 

And  in  a  golden  caul  my  hair  she  bound. 

My  eyes  I  govern'd  like  a  bashful  maid. 

Nor  look,  nor  voice,  my  manly  sex  betray 'd.  395 

And  now  she  brought  me  to  a  stately  hall, 

Where  knights  and  gallant  dames,  assembled  all, 

Receiv'd  us  entering,  and  such  honours  paid, 

As  suit  the  rank  of  queen  or  princely  maid. 

In  secret  oft  I  smil'd,  when  I  beheld  400 

The  courtly  youths,  by  soft  desire  irapell'd, 

With  wanton  glances  meet  my  bashful  eyes  ; 

Nor  know  what  lurk'd  beneath  my  coy  disguise. 

'Twas  late ;  and  now  remov'd  the  festive  board, 
With  every  viand  of  the  season  stor'd,  405 

The  princely  maid,  by  fond  affection  led. 
That  night  receiv'd  me  to  partake  her  bed. 
The  train  of  pages  gone,  with  all  the  state 
Of  dames  and  maids  accustom'd  there  to  wait, 
We,  both  despoil'd  of  vests,  together  lay,  410 

With  torches  llaming  like  the  beams  of  day. 

Then  thus — Be  not  surpris'd,  O  lovely  maid ! 
To  find  your  guest  so  soon  retiirn'd  (I  said) ; 
When  you,  perchance,  believ'd  me  wandering  far, 
And  hop'd  to  see  me — Heaven  knew  when  or  where  ! 
First  learn  the  cause  I  left  you  thus  to  mourn,  4  Hi 

Then  leara  the  cause  of  my  unlook'd  return. 
Could  my  long  dwelling  here,  O  gentle  dame  ! 
"Have  quench'J  the  sparks  of  your  unhappy  flame, 

3 
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Ne'er  had  I  left  jour  roof,  by  night  or  day,  420 

iJiciit  in  your  sight  to  wear  my  hfe  away. 
But  since  ray  presence  more  inlium'd  your  grief, 
1  deem'd  iijy  al)sence  best  could  yield  relic!'. 
Chance  led  my  travel  from  the  beaten  road 
Through  the  deep  mazes  of  a  tangled  wood,  426 

AVhere  loud  resounding  from  the  neighbouring  shade, 
I  heard  a  female  voice  that  call'd  for  aid : 
I  ran,  and  close  behind  a  crystal  brook, 
Beheld  a  fawn,  that  in  his  meshes  took 
A  naked  damsel  from  the  stream,  and  stood  4iJ0 

Prepar'd  to  make  the  prey  his  living  food. 
I  saw,  and  instant  flew  with  sword  in  hand, 
By  force  his  cruel  purpose  to  withstand. 
The  impious  fisher,  of  his  life  bereft, 
She  to  the  stream  return'd  which  late  she  left.  i'^o 

Thou  hast  not  given  me  aid  (she  cries)  in  vain. 
Ask  what  thou  wilt,  and,  what  thou  ask'st,  obtain. 
A  watery  nymph  am  I,  and  here  reside, 
Beneath  the  surface  of  this  limpid  tide. 
All  miracles  are  mine — my  power  can  force  4 1'* 

The  elements,  and  alter  Nature's  course  : 
Drawn  by  my  voice,  the  moon  her  sphere  forsakes. 
Fire  turns  to  ice,  and  air  a  body  takes : 
And  oft,  by  simple  words,  my  power  I  prove 
To  stop  the  sun,  the  solid  earth  to  move.  il't 

Now  fix  thy  choice — and  at  thy  clioice  receive 
What  fits  thee  best  to  ask,  and  me  to  give. 
So  proffer'd  she ;  but  I  no  wealth  desir'd. 
Nor  rule,  nor  lands,  nor  o'er  mankind  aspir'd 
To  rise  in  knowledge,  or  in  arts  excel ;  4.V  • 

Or  sain  a  victor's  name  by  warrins:  well : 


I 
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1  only  wish'd  some  healing  balm  to  find, 

To  cure  the  longing  of  thy  love-sick  mind ; 

Nor  more  presum'd  to  speak,  her  wisdom  best 

Could  point  the  means— to  her  I  left  the  rest.  4i>A 

Scarce  had  I  ended,  when  beneath  the  tide 
Once  more  she  plung'd,  nor  to  my  words  reply'd ; 
But  in  my  face  the  sprinkling  waters  threw ; 
And  scatter'd  o'er  my  limbs  the  magic  dew. 
When  (strange  to  tell)  I  felt  through  all  my  frame  460 
Unheard  of  change  !  my  sex  no  more  the  same. 
And  from  a  woman  I  a  man  became. 
To  ease  thy  doubt — the  certain  proof  receive 
Of  what,  untry'd,  thy  thoughts  could  ne'er  believe. 
As  in  my  former  sex,  so  boast  I  still  -IGS 

To  thee  devoted  all  my  power  and  will. 
Then  task  them  both — for  ever  shall  they  prove 
Henceforth  the  slaves  of  Flordespina's  love. 

Thus  I — and  gently  now  her  hand  I  «eize, 
To  soothe  her  hopes,  and  every  doubt  appease.  470 

Grant  Heaven !  (she  cry'd)  if  sleep  such  dreams  can 
make, 
I  still  may  sleep,  and  never  more  awake. 

Between  us  two,  from  all  securely  kept, 
A  fevv  shoit  nioniiis  lii'  important  secret  slept. 

•    .    ,      — '■  ..» 

Ver.  472 never  more  awake.]    Two  licentious  stjinzas  of  the  oii- 

ginal  are  here  omitted  in  the  translation,  and  were  expunged  by  the 
post  from  a  prinzed  copy  in  his  po^ssssion,  published  in  the  year 
1532  iiuscelli  saw  this  copy  in  the  hands  of  Gulasso  Ario^to,  the 
troth  r  of  Ludovico,  and  it  is  certain,  by  a  letter  from  Galasso  to 
Peter  Eembo,  that  Ario^to,  had  he  lived,  meant  to  have  revised 
this  editio.i,  and  to  have  given  another  with  his  last  corrections  and 
improvemer.ts ;  in  which,  it  is  highly  probable,  that  most  of,  if  not 
all,  these  excepUbnable  parts  would  have  been  totally  changed  or 
omitted. 
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But  soon  (how  fleet  is  bliss  !)  our  loves  betray'd,        475 

Some  spy  the  tidings  to  the  king  convey'd. 

My  doom  was  seal'd — and  thou,  whose  noble  hand 

Redeem'd  my  life  from  yon  relentless  band, 

Beheldst  me  sentenc'd  on  the  blazing  pyre, 

My  crime  to  expiate  in  consuming  fire.  480 

Thus  Richardetto  to  Rogero  told 
The  tale  of  love,  while  through  the  night  they  hold 
Their  dreary  course,  and  gain  a  rising  ground, 
With  pendent  rocks  and  caves  encompass'd  round. 
A  narrow,  stony  path  before  them  lay,  485 

And  up  the  mountain  led  their  weary  way. 
Where  Agrismont,  a  stately  castle,  stands, 
Which  Aldiger,  of  Clarmont's  race,  commands. 
Though  basely  born,  he,  Buovo's  offspring  own'd, 
In  Vivian  and  in  Malagigi  found  490 

A  brother's  name;  but  credit  not  the  tongue 
That  speaks  his  lawful  birth  from  Gerard  spmng. 
Whate-er  his  sire,  the  youth  of  generous  strain. 
Was  prudent,  liberal,  courteous,  and  humane ; 


Ver.  481.  Thus  Richardetto  to  Rogero  told,  &c.]  This  account  of 
Flordespina's  love  for  Bradamant  iscontinued  from  Boyardo.  Some 
readers  may  probably  v/ish  that  our  poet  had  made  the  conclusion 
happier  for  Florduspina,  but  it  may  be  alledged,  that  the  manners 
of  tliis  prii\cess  not  exhibiting  a  pattern  of  female  modesty,  she  has 
less  claim  to  the  sympathy  of  the  reader,  or  the  attention  of  the 
poet ;  and,  perhaps;  a  kind  of  moral  may  be  deduced,  if  we  consider 
her  bein?  totally  forsaken  by  Richardetto,  as  a  punishment  for  her 
breach  of  chastity. 

Ver.  492 -from  Gerard  sprung—]    Gerardo,  a  younger  brother 

of  Amon  and  Buovo,  (See  note  to  Book  xxiii.)  and  by  what  Ariosto 
here  says,  it  should  seem  that  some  author  had  made  Aldiger  th« 
legitiinate  son  of  Gerard. 
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And  night  or  day,  what  chance  might  e'er  befall,       495 

He  watch'd  with  care  his  lov'd  fraternal  wall. 

His  kinsman,  Richardetto,  in  the  place 

Due  welcome  met,  nor  less  the  courteous  grace, 

For  Richardetto's  sake,  Rogero  prov'd, 

A  kinsman  dear  by  Aldiger  belov'd  ;  500 

Though  now  his  guests  he  met  not  with  that  air 

Of  cheerful  greeting  he  was  wont  to  wear. 

But  pensive  came  :  that  day  were  tidings  brought, 

Which  fiU'd  his  face  with  grief,  his  breast  with  thought. 

Instead  of  glad  salute,  with  heavy  look,  505 

Young  Richardetto  first  he  thus  bespoke. 

Alas !  my  kinsman — hear  me  now  disclose 
Unwelcome  news,  to  speak  our  kindred's  woes. 
Know  Bertolagi,  sprung  of  ruthless  seed, 
lias  with  Lanfusa,  ruthless  dame  !  agreed  510 

Large  wealth,  in  sums  of  countless  gold  to  pay, 
For  which  our  captive  brethren  to  convej-, 
Vivian  and  Malagigi,  to  the  hand 
Of  Bertolagi,  and  his  impious  band. 
E'er  since  the  time  Ferrau  subdu'd  in  fight  515 

Our  kinsmen,  has  she  kept  each  helpless  knight 
In  the  drear  confines  of  a  darksome  cell. 
Till  this  dire  compact  which  I  loath  to  tell. 
To-morrow's  sun  the  prisoners,  with  a  guard, 
He  sends  to  Bertolagi,  where  prepar'd,  520 

Near  fair  Bayona,  he  with  gifts  of  cost 
Shall  buy  the  dearest  blood  that  France  can  boast. 
To  our  Rinaldo  on  a  swift-foot  steed 
The  news  I  sent,  but  much  I  fear  our  need 


Ver.  510.  Has  aich  Lanfusa— 1    Lanfusa,  the  mother  of  Fcirau. 
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Requires  that  speedy  succour  from  his  sword,  O'-iH 

The  length  of  way  forbids  him  to  afford. 

No  force  have  I  to  lead  against  the  foe ; 

My  will  is  prompt,  hut,  ah  !  my  means  are  slow. 

Then,  whither  shall  I  turn,  what  method  try  ? 

If  in  his  hands  they  fall,  they  surely  die.  530 

111  Richardetto  this  advice  receiv'd, 
^Yhich,  grieving  him,  no  less  Rogero  griev'd  : 
He  saw,  where  both  in  pensive  silence  stood, 
Opprest  with  evil  chance,  despairing  good; 
Then  dauntless  thus — Compose  each  anxious  breast. 
With  me  alone  this  enterprise  shall  rest;  5S6 

Against  a  thousand  weapons  shall  you  see, 
Mine  boldly  drawn  to  set  your  brethren  free : 
My  single  arm  the  Pagan  bands  shall  face ;  "^ 

Give  but  a  guide  to  lead  to  yonder  place,  S-IO  J- 

AVhere  such  a  compact  threats  your  wretched  race.       j 
Soon  shall  the  battle's  tumult  reach  your  car, 
Though  distant,  each  the  cries  or  groans  shall  hear, 
Of  those  that  bargain  for  each  wretched  thrall, 
Of  those  that  fly  me,  or  of  those  that  fall.  ."jIj 

Thus  he;  and  what'he  spoke  one  warrior  knew 
By  proof  late  seen,  his  deeds  might  well  make  true ; 
While  one  scarce  heard,  or  heard  but  as  the  words 
Of  those,  whose  boasting  little  hope  affords.  • 

But  Richardetto  him  aside  address'd,  550 

And  told  how  late  his  life,  when  sore  distress'd, 
Rogero  sav'd,  and  well  he  knew  his  deed 
On  fit  occasion  would  his  speech  exceed. 
At  this  good  Aldiger  with  alter'd  mind. 
To  do  him  reverence  every  thought  inclm'd ;  535 


} 
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And,  at  his  table  piacM,  where  Plenty  pour'd 
Her  well  fill'd  horn;  he  honour'd  as  his  lord. 
And  now  the  knights  and  noble  youth  agree. 
Without  more  a^d  the  captive  pair  to  free. 

The  hour  approach'd,  when  sleep  prepar'd  to  close  560 
The  eyes  of  lords  and  knights  in  soft  repose, 
All,  save  Rogero's ;  in  whose  anxious  breast 
Corroding  thought  repeil'd  approaching  rest. 
The  siege  of  Agramant,  which  late  l>e  heard, 
Engross'd  his  thoughts ;  he  knew  each  hour  deferr'd  565 
To  join  his  lord,  must  sully  his  fair  fame ; 
Nor  could  he,  but  with  deepest  sense  of  shame. 
Assist  his  sovereign's  foes,  and  own  the  Christian  name, 
His  change  of  faith  at  other  times  had  prov'd 
A  mind  sincere,  by  pure  religion  mov'd,  570 

But  nov/,  when  Agramant,  in  state  distrest, 
Rcquir'd  his  arm,  might  rather  speak  him  prest 
With  dastard  fear,  than  urg'd  by  force  of  truth  : 
While  these  reflexions  pain  the  generous  youth, 
He  dares  not  yet  to  Agramant  depart,  57.5 

Without  her  leave,  the  sovereign  of  his  heart. 
Each  thought  by  turns  his  dubious  bosom  sways ; 
Now  this  prevail"*,  and  now  more  lightly  weighs. 
Once  had  he  hop'd,  but  vainly  hop'd,  to  meet 
His  Bradaraant  at  Flordespina's  seat,  580 

Which  with  the  guiding  fair  and  martial  maid*, 
He  lately  sought  in  Richardetto's  aid. 
And  now  he  calls  to  mind  his  first  design. 
At  Vallambrosa's  walls  his  love  to  join. 


•  Braditmaiit, 
O 
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His  virgin  love,  who  there  might  well  expect  ."iSS 

Ilis  sight  in  vain,  and  hlame  his  slow  neglect. 

Ilis  thoughts  thus  changing,  never  at  a  stay, 

He  fix'd  at  length,  by  letter  to  convey 

Ilis  secret  soul ;  though  doubtful  yet  whose  care 

Might  to  her  hand  the  gentle  message  bear;  590 

Yet  trusts  that  chance  would  on  his  way  provide 

A  messenger,  in  whom  he  might  confide. 

lie  quits  his  bed — and  pens  aiul  light  demands : 
The  ready  pages,  v/ith  offic  ious  hands. 
Each  need  supply — and  first,  as  lovers  use,  595 

lie  greets  her  fair,  then  greets  th'  unwelcome  news. 
He  bids  her  think,  on  him  what  shame  must  wait, 
-  Should  dealh  or  boi.dage  be  his  sovereign's  fate : 
That  since  he  hop'd  her  husband's  name  to  gain. 
No  slightest  blemish  must  his  honour  stain  :  600 

As  nought  impure  must  her  pure  love  enjoy. 
Whose  soul  was  truth,  refm'd  from  all  alloy. 
If  e'er  he  wish'd  to  purchase  virtuous  fame. 
Or  wish'd,  when  purchas'd,  to  preserve  the  claim, 
What  must  he  now,  when  she,  his  future  wife,  605 

Would  share  with  him  in  each  event  of  life } 


Ver.  593.  He  quits  his  bed,— and  pens  and  light,  Sec. 
The  Italian. 

salta  delle  piume, 

Sa  fa  dar  carU,  inchiobtro,  peiina  e  luine 
Literally, 

lie  leaps  from  his  bed, 

And  causes  paper,  ink,  pens,  and  a  light  to  be  given  him. 
These  familiar  passages  cannot  well  be  rendered  in  our  language' 
and  it  is  surely  difficult  to  convey,  in  any  tolerable  manner,  the  an 
thor's  sense  in  English  verse. 
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With  him  in  weal  or  woe  be  ever  join'd, 

Two  bodies  link'd  by  one  informing  mind  ? 

And  as  he  oft  had  vow'd,  he  thus  once  more 

His  vows  confirm'd  ;  the  fated  season  o'er,  610 

For  whicli  he  to  his  lord  must  keep  unstain'd 

Ilis  loyal  truth ;  he  then,  if  life  remain'd, 

ISy  every  proof  would  all  her  fears  relieve, 

And  Christian  faith  with  open  rites  I'eceive ; 

And  from  her  sire,  her  brother,  all  her  train  615 

Of  kindred  friends,  her  hand  in  marriage  gain. 

First  will  I  raise  (he  said)  with  thy  consent, 

The  siege  by  which  my  sovereign  lord  is  pent, 

Lest  men  should  say,  while  Agramant  maintain'd 

His  prosperous  state,  Rogero  firm  remain'd;  620 

But  now,  for  Charles,  since  Fortune  changes  hands, 

He  spreads  his  standard  with  the  victors'  bands. 

Some  thrice  five  days,  or  twenty,  let  me  prove 

My  force,  my  monarch's  danger  to  remove. 

Then  will  I  frame  a  just  excuse,  to  take  625 

My  leave  of  Agramant — for  honour's  sake, 

I  ask  no  more,  and  all  my  future  life 

I  give  to  thee,  my  mistress  and  my  wife. 

In  phrase  like  this,  Rogero  painted  well 
His  secret  thoughts,  which  scarce  the  Muse  can  tell ;  630 
Nor  stay'd  his  pen,  till  words,  fast  flowing  o'er, 
The  love-directed  page  could  hold  no  more. 
The  letter  ending  here,  the  lines  he  seal'd, 
And  sealing,  in  his  careful  bosom  held, 


!  Ver.  629.  In  phrase  like  this,  &c.]  Spenser  has  iu  like  manner  in- 
trocluced  a  leUer  into  his  poem,  upon  which  Mr.  Upton  observes, 
"  Spenser  has  not  the  authority  of  Homer  and  Virgil  for  introducing 
an  epistle  in  his  epic  poem,  but  he  has  the  anthority  of  Ariosto." 
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In  hopes  some  friend,  ere  one  revolving  day,  635 

Might  to  her  hand  the  gentle  charge  convey. 
The  letter  clos'd,  he  clos'd  in  sluniLer  deep, 
His  heavj'  lids  o'er-watch'd — the  Power  of  Sleep 
Stood  near  his  couch,  and  o'er  his  members  threw 
The  peaceful  drops  of  Lethe's  silent  dew,  C40 

He  slept,  till  in  the  east  a  breaking  cloud, 
With  blended  hues  of  white  and  purple  glow'd ; 
Whence  flowers  were  strow'd  o'er  all  the  smiling  skies, 
And,  thron'd  in  gold,  the  morn  began  to  rise. 

When  now  the  birds  from  every  verdant  spray,      015 
With  early  music  hail'd  the  new-born  day. 
Good  Aldiger  (Rogero  thence  to  lead, 
With  Richardetlo,  where  their  venturous  deed 
Must  set  the  brethren  free  from  captive  bands, 
Condemn'd  to  impious  Bertolagi's  hands)  650 

Was  first  on  foot;  and  with  him  either  guest 
Who  heard  the  summons,  left  his  downy  rest. 
Now  cloth'd  with  temper'd  steel,  in  meet  array, 
Rogero,  with  the  kinsmen  took  his  way. 

Oft  had  Rogero  pray'd,  but  pray'd  in  vain,  655 

His  single  arm  might  that  day's  glory  gain ; 
The  two,  through  ardour  in  their  kinsmen's  cause 
To  join  his  arms,  and  urg'd  by  honour's  laws, 
Like  rocks  unmov'd,  refus'd  to  him  to  yield 
Alone  the  danger  of  so  brave  a  field.  660 

The  hour  approach'd,  when  either  Pagan  train 
Prepar'd  to  bring  each  car,  and  loaded  wain, 
With  Malagigi,  Vivian,  and  the  gold 
For  which  the  wretched  chiels  were  bought  and  sold. 
-The  warriors  reach'd  the  place :  a  field  that  lay,         6oo 
Of  wide  extent,  expos'd  to  Phoebus'  ray : 
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No  laurel  there,  no  myrtle's  fragrant  wood, 

Nor  oak,  nor  elm,  nor  lofty  cypress  stood; 

But  thorns  and  brambles  choak'd  the  barren  soil. 

That  felt  no  spade,  nor  own'd  the  ploughman's  toil.   670 

The  three  bold  champions  check'd  their  coursers'  rein, 

Where  stretch'd  a  path  extending  o'er  the  plain ; 

When  drawing  nigh,  a  warrior  they  behold, 

Array'd  in  costly  arms  that  flam'd  with  gold. 

In  whose  fair  shield  of  vivid  green,  appears  675 

The  wondrous  bird  that  lives  a  thousand  years. 

Here  cease,  my  lord,  while  thus  the  book  I  close. 
And,  pausing  here,  entreat  awhile  repose. 


END  OF  VOL.  III. 
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